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SOUTHERN HARMONY, AND MUSICAL COMPANION: 

' CONTAINING A CHOICE COLLECTION OV 

TUNES, HYMNS, PSALMS, ODES, AND ANTHEMS; 

SELECTED FROM THE MOST EMINENT AUTHORS IN THE UNITED STATES: 

TOGETHER WITH 

NEARLY ONE HUNDRED NEW TUNES, WHICH HAVE NEVER BEFORE BEEN PUBLISHED ; 

SUITED TO MOST OF THE METRES CONTAINED IN WATTS's HYMNS AND PSALMS, MERCER'S CLUSTER, DOSSEY & 
CHOICE, DOVER SELECTION, METHODIST HYMN BOOK, AND BAPTIST HARMONY ; 

A.SD WELL ADAPTED t D 

CHRISTIAN CHURCHES OF EVERY DENOMINATION, SINGING SCHOOLS, AND PRIVATE SOCIETIES: 

ALSO, AN EASY INTRODUCTION TO THE GROUNDS OF MUSIC, THE RUDIMENTS OF MUSIC, AND PLAIN RULES FOR BEGINNERS 



BY WILLIAM WALKER. 



Sing un:o God, ye kingdoms ofihc earth : O sing praises unto Hie Lord. — David. 

Braking to yourselves in psalms, and hymns, and spiritual songs, singing and making melody in your hearts lo the Lord.— Pai'i,. 

HEW EDITION, THOROUGHLY REVISED AND MUCH ENLARGED. 
pniLADELPniA: 

PUBLISHED BY E. W. MILLER, 1102 and 110-1 SANSOM STEEET. 

AND FOR SALE BY 

J. B. LimNCOTT & CO., and BOOKSELLERS, GENERALLY, THROUGHOUT THE UNITED STATES. 



PREFACE TO NEW EDITION. 

The Autnor, feeling grateful to a generous public for tne very lfberal patronage which they have given the former editions of 
the Southern Harmony, has endeavoured to remedy the only deficiency 'which he has heard mentioned, hy adding a large number 
of good tunes for church use, together with several excellent new pieces never before published, which has enlarged the work about 
forty pages, and makes it one of the largest Music Books ever offered at the same price. Therefore he hopes to secure that continued 
and increased patronage which it may merit from those who love the Songs of Zion. 

WILLIAM WALKER. 

SrAETANCtmo, S. C, January, 1847. 



PREFACE TO REVISED EDITION. 

Since the Southern Harmony was first published, many of the tunes having gone out of use, the Author determined to revise 
the work, and leave out those pieces, and supply their places with good new tunes, which have been selected for their intrinsic worth, 
and great popularity, and highly devotional character. He has also enlarged the work with thirty-two pages of excellent music, 
many of the tunes being suitable for revival occasions. All of which he hopes will be found entirely satisfactory to the many friends 
and patrons of the Southern Harmony. 

The Author now tenders his grateful thanks to a generous and enlightened public for the very flattering manner in which the 
former editions of this work have been received, and hopes that this revised edition may be duly appreciated, and the demand for it 
increase as its merits may deserve. 

WILLIAM WALKER. 

Spabtanbcbo, S. C, July, 1854. 



EnttreJ, according to the Act of Congress, In tho year 1847. by WlLLIAJI Wuib, In the Clerk'e Office of the District Court of the Eastern District ot Peoisjlvanla 



PREFACE TO FORMER EDITION. 



The compiler of this work, having been solicited for several years by his brother teachers, pupils, and other friends, 10 publish a 
work of this kind, has consented to yield to their solicitations. 

In treating upon the rudiments of Music, I have endeavoured to lead the pupil on step by step, from A, 13, C, in the gamut, to the 
more abstruse parts of this delightful science, having inserted the gamut as it should be learned, in a pleasing conversation between 
the pupil and his teacher. 

In selecting the Tunes, Hymns, and Anthems, I have endeavoured to gratify the taste of all, and supply the churches with a 
number of good, plain tunes, suited to the various metres contained in their different Hymn Books. 

While those that are fond of fuged tunes have not been neglected, I have endeavoured to make this book a complete Musical 
Companion for the aged as well as the youth. Those that are partial to ancient music, will here find some good old acquaintances 
which will cause them to remember with pleasure the scenes of life that arc past and gone; while my youthful companions, who 
are more fond of modern music, I hope will find a sufficient number of new tunes to satisfy them, as I have spared no pains in trying 
to select such tunes as would meet the wishes of the public. 

I have also selected a number of excellent new Songs, and printed tl:em under the tunes, which I hope will be found satisfactory. 

Some object to new publications of music, because the compilers alter the tunes. I have endeavoured to select the tunes from 
original authors. Where this could not be done, and the tune having six or seven basses and trebles, I have selected those I thought 
most consistent with the rules of composition. 

I have composed the parts to a great many good airs, (which I could not find in any publication, nor in manuscript,) and assigned 
my name as the author: I have also composed several tunes wholly, and inserted them in this work, which also bear my name. 

The compiler now commends this work to the public, praying God that it may be a means of advancing this important and 
dplightful science, and of cheering the weary pilgrim on his wav to the celestial city above. 

WILLIAM WALKER 

Soarianhui g. S. C, September 1835 
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PART FIRST. 
OF MUSIC. 

Pvriu What is Music ? 

Tjachek. Music is a succession ol pleasing sounds. 

P. On wh.it is music written I 

T. On five p8rallcl linea including the 6paces between them, which is colled a 
stave ; and incse lines and spaces aro represented by the first seven letters in tho 
alphabet, A, B, C, D, E, F, and G. These letters olso represent the seven sounds 
that belong to each key-note in music: when eight letters are used, the firet is 



P. How many parts ore there used in vocal music 7 

'i . Commonly only four ; viz. Bass, Tenor, Counter, and Treble ; and the lcttero 
arc placed on the staves for the several parts in the following order, commencing at 
the space below the first line in each stave. 



i;ass stave natural. 



F Clef (|k 




G Clef 



TENOR OR TREBLE STAVE NATURAL. 

G sol O 

F faw-fc,- 

E law □ 

D sol-O- 

C faw h. 

B me— O— 

A law □ 

G : — sol -O- 

F faw [\ 
law-£j— 

60l O 



COUNTER STAVE NATURAL. 



CClef 



law □ 
-sol-O- 

faw & 
-law-C— 

60l O 

-faw-l\— 
me O 

-law-C- 
sol O 

-faw-^- 
law □ 



Space above 
-Fifth line. 

Fourth space. 
-Fourth line. 

Third space. 
-Third line. 

Second space. 
-Second line. 

First space. 
-First line. 

Space below. 



Space above 
-Fifth line. 

Fourth space. 
-Fourth line. 

Third space. 
-Third line. 

Second space. 
-Second line. 

First space. 
-First line. 

Space below. 



You may ohservc that the letters arc named or called by the names of the four 
notes used in music. You see in the above staves that F is named faw, C sol, A 
law, B me, C faw, D sol, E law, and F faw again ; every eighth letter being tho firsi 
repeated, which is an octave ; for every eighth is an octave. 

P. How many notes are there used in music, what are their names, and how are 
they made 1 



THE GAMUT. OR RUDIMENTS JF MUSIC 



T All notes ot music wnicn represent sounds are called by four names, and each 
note ia known by its shape, viz. ; the me is a diamond, faw is triangle, sol is round, 
tnrt 'aw is square. See the example. 



example. 




Square. 



How 



P. But in some music books the tunes are written in round notes entirely. 
io we know by what names to call the notes in these books 1 * 

T. By first rinding the me for me is the governing and leading note ; and when 
that is found, the notes on the lines and spaces in regular succession arc called, few, 
sol, law, faw, sol, law, (twice,) and those below the me, law, so), faw, law, sol, faw, 
("twice ;) after which me will come again. Either way, see the following — 

* For singing Doe, Kae, See, seven syllables and numerals, see p. xxxi. 

As in the following example, viz. : 



EXAMPLE. 



-s-P- 



fgl 



^^3 



xy 



^ 



This is the rule for singing rjund notes. You must therefore observe that the 
natural place for the me in pans of music U on that line or space represented by B. 

But if B be flat, 1> vie is on £ 

B b and E b it is on A 

B b E b and A b it is on D 

B b E b A b and D b it is on G 

If F be sharp, # me is on F 

F $ and C if it is on C 

F # C # andG » it is on G 

F X * G # andD # it is on 1} 



Me in its 
Natural ft place. 
Tenor or treble MB. 



<£c 



— p- 



Me, transposed by flats. 
B and E flat B, E, and A flat, 



-b-g- 



ifc 



:{jb= 



*^=^fe 



=bf 



^b- 



±f 



MB. 



F eharp, tn« ifl 



Ma. 



Me, transposed by sharps. 

F, C, G, sharp, 
is in (j. 



-*-*- 



-Vr, 



zm 



sharp, 
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P. How luany marks of sound or kinds of notes are there used in music 1 
T. Tlit i" are six kinds of notes used in music, which differ in time. They are the 
semibreve, minim, crotchet, quaver, semiquaver, and demisemiquaver. 

SCALE OF NOTES. 

The following scale will show, at one view, the proportion ono note bears to another. 



One Semibreve 



is equal in time uo 



Minims, 



3DC 



Eight 



Quavers, 



Semiquavers, 




Ciplain tho ab^ve srale. 



T. The semibreve is now the longest no»e used, it is white, without c stem, 

and is the measure -<E>- note, and guideth all the others 

The minim £»- is but half the length of a snmihreve, and -»as a stem to it. 



The crotchet I is but half the length of the minim, and has a black head ana 
straight stem. B- 



The quaver 
one turn to the 



is but half the length of the crotchet, has a black head, and 
stem, sometimes one way, and sometimes another. 



The semiquaver Zj* is but half the length of the quaver, has also a black hoaa 
and two turns to -~2- the stem, which are likewise various. 

The demisemiquaver _J - ' s na " tne length of a semiquaver, has a black head, and 
three turns to its stem, -S- also variously turned. 
~W 

P. What are rests 1 

T. All rests are marks of silence, which signify that you must keep silent so long 
a time as takes to sound the notes they represent, except the semibrcvo rest, which 
is called the bar rest, always filling the bar, let the mood of time be what it may. 



Semibreve. 


Minim. 


THE 

Crotchet. 


nESTS. 

Quaver. 


Semiqua 


ver. 


Demisemi- 
quaver. 


















!<• 




*1 


M 






1 


1 


-1 








. 




1 


** 



JEL 
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/'. Explain the rests. 

T. The semibreve, or bar rc» , is a black square underneath the third line. 
The minim rest is the same mark above the third line. 
The crotchet rest is something like an inverted figure seven. 
The. qoaver rest resembles a right figure of seven. 

The semiquaver rest resembles the figure seven with an additional mark to the left. 
The demisemiqoaver rest is like the last described, with a third nwrk to the left. 
The two bar rest is a strong bar reaching only across the third space. 
The four bar rest is a strong bar crossing the second and third space and third line. 
The eight bar rest istwo strong bars like the last described. 

jVote. These notes are sounded sometimes quicker, and sometimes slower, accord- 
ing to the several moods of time. The notes of themselves always bear the same 
proportion to each other, whatever the mood of time mav be. 

OF THE SEVERAL MOODS OF TIME. 

P. Please tell me how many moods of time there are in music. 

T. There are nine moods of time used ; four of common, thiee of triple, and two 
of compound. 

P. Why arc the first four moods called common time moods 1 

T. Because they arc measured by even numbers, as 2, 4, 8, &c. 

P. Why are the next three called triple m3uds ? 

T. Because they are measured by odd numbers, having either three minims, three 
crotchets, or three quavers, in each bar. v 

P. Why are the last two called compound time moods 1 

T. Because they are compounded of common and triple ; of common, as the bar is 
divided equal, the fall being equal to the rise in keeping time ; and of triple, as each 
half of the bar is three fold ; having either three crotchets, three quavers, or notes to 
that amount, to each beat 

P. Please explain the several moods of time in their order. 

MOOnS OF COMJIOX TIME 

1 

The first mood is known by a plain C, and has a - 

semibreve or its quantitv in a measure, sung in the >»_ 
time of four «ecords— -four beats in a bar, two down — 
anil two up. 



1234 


12 3 4 


1234 




P a 






' " ^ * 


MS 




1 1 


-H- 



The second mood is known by a C with a bar ~~ 
through it, has the same measure, sung in the time _/j» — KLlZZZ _ 
of three seconds — four "eats in a bar, two down and — ( J — 
two up. 

The third mood is known by a C inverted, some- 
times with a bar through it, has the same measure- -— 
as the first two, suog in the time of two seconds — xp— 5: 
two beats in a bar. This mood is sometimes 

marked with the figure 4 above 4, thus, -*; 

The fourth mood is known by a figure 2 over a 
figure 4, has a minim for a measure note, sung in 
the time of one second — two beats in a bar, one down 
and the other up. 

MOOIJS OF TniPlE TIMB. 

The first mood of triple time is known by a figure -^ 
3 over a figure 2, has a pointed semibreve, or three jS_ m 
minims in a measure, sung in the time of threo -^ 
seconds — three beats, two down and one up. 



The second mood is known by a figure 3 over a J, -ff- p-w 
has a pointed minim or three crotchets in a measure, XM I . 

and sung in 2 seconds — three beats in a bar, two 

down and one up. d d 



The third mood is known by the figure 3 above St-— , 
figure 8, has three quavers in a measure, and sung - * — ; 

in the time of one second — three beats in a bar, two i?~ 

down and one up 
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HOODS OP COMPOUND TIME 



known by _/» B ft. I ' ,. O -* »- 

onds— two 4 1 - ^-hr ^ n — I — r 



The first mood of compound time is known by 
the figure 6 above figure 4, has six crcti 
measure, sung in the lime of two seconds — two 
beats in a bar, one down and one up. 



12 1 2 12 

The second mode of compound time is 
tnown by the figure 6 above an 8, has six 
quavers in a measure, sung in the time of 
one second and a half — two beats in a bar, 
one down and one up. d u d u d u 

P. What do the figures over the bar, and the letters d and u unde it, in the above 
examples of tim6, mean 7 

T. The figures show how many beats there are in each bar and the letter a 
shows when the hand must go down, and the u when up. 

P. What general rule is there for beating time ! 

7". That the hand fall at the beginning, and rise at tho end of each bar, in all 
moods of time. 

P. Do you suppose those moods, when expressed by figures, have any particular 
signification, more than being mere arbitrary characters 7 

T I think they have this significant meaning, that the lower figure shows how 
many parts or kinds of notes the semibrcve is divided into, and the upper figure signi- 
fies how many of such notes or parts will fill a bar — for example, the first mood of 
compound time, (6 above 4,) shows the semibrcve is divided into four parts — i. c. into 
crotchets, (for four crotchets are equal to one semibrcve ;) and the upper figure 6 
shows that six of these parts, viz. crotchets, fill a bar. So of any other time expressed 
by figures. 

P. How shall we with sufficient exactness ascertain the proper time of each beat 
In the different moods ! 

7*. Ey making use of a pendulum, the eord of which, from tho centre of the ball 
to the pin from which it is suspended, to be, for the several moods, of tho following 
leD^tiis • — 



: For the first and third moods of common time, the first of triple 

and first of compound, [all requiring second beats,] 30, 2- 10 iirl*» 

For the second mood of common, second of triple, and first of 

compound, 22 1 10 

For the fourth of common 12 4-10 

For the third of triple time,' 5 1-21 

Then for every swing or vibration of the ball, count one ^cat, accompanying th* 
motion with the hand, till something of a habit is formed, for the several moods of 
time, according to the different lengths of the cord, as expressed above. 

Note. — If teachers would fall upon this or some other method, for ascertaining rim] 
keeping the true time, there would not be so much difficulty among singers, taught 
at different schools, about timing music together ; for it matters not how well indi- 
vidual singera may perform, if, when several of them perform together, they do nut 
keep time well, they disgust, instead of pleasing their hearers. 

OF ACCENT 

P. What is meant by accent ' 

7'. Accent is a particular empnasis or swell of voice on a certain part of the mea- 
sure which is according to the subdivision of it, and is essential to a skilful perform- 
ance of music, as the. chief intention of accent is to mark emphatical words more 
sensibly, and express the passions mi-re feelingly. If the poetry be good, and thu 
music skilfully adapted, the important words will fall upon the accented parts of the 
bar. Should emphatical words happr*: on the unaccented part, the music should 
always bend to the words. 

P. What part of the measure is accented in the several moods of time 1 

7*. The first three moods of common time nre accented on the first and third notes 
in the measure when tbe bar is divided into four equal parts ; and the fourth mood is 
accented on the first part of the measure when only two notes are in a bar; if four, 
accent as in the first three. In triple time, when the measure is divided into three 
equal parts, the accent is on the first and third; if only two notes are in a bar, th 
accent is always on the longest note. In compound time the accent is on the first 
and fourth notes in the measure, when the bar is divided into six equal pans. 
Couplet accent is when two notes arc accented together, as two quavers in Ihc lirwr 
three moods in common time, or two crotchets in the first mood of Irlpli- time. &• 
In keeping time the accent is always strongest with the down lirau 
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DIRECTIONS FOR BEATING TIME 

P. How miist I beat time 1 

T. In the first two moods of common time, for the first beat, lightly strike the end 
of your finger on whatever you beat upon ; second, bring down the heel of your 
hand; third, raise your hand a littlo and shut it partly up; fourth beat, raise it up 
even with your shoulder, and throw it open at the same time, which completes the 
bar. The third and fourth moods, for the first beat let the hand fall ; second, raise it 
up. The first two beats in triple time are the same as in the first of common time ; 
third beat, raise the hand up. Compound time is beat in the same manner as in the 
third of common. 13o careful that the motion of the hand should be always gentle, 
graceful, and regular, and never raise it much above a level with your shoulder. 



CHARACTERS USED IN MUSIC. 



EXAMPLES. 



\ Stave Ledger 
line 



-Ledger liae 



XXPLANATIO!?. 



Is five parallel lines 
— with their spaces, on 

which notes and other 

musical characters are 

~~^_ written, and :hs lodger 
iinc is added when notes 
ascend or descend be- 
yond the sUr/e. 



Is drawn across the first 
end o f yie staves, and 
. snovto how many parts 
-are sung together. If 
" it include four parts, the 

- order of them arc as fol- 
lows. The lowest and 

. first part is the bass, the 

- second is tenor, the third 
; counter, and the fourth 
. and upper part is treble ; 

if only throe parts, tho 
third is treble. 



EXAMPLES 



The F Clef 



Tho G Clef 



Tho C Clef 



^ 



fc 



=s 



A measure note 



Bars, 



O \- 



W^~t 



EU'CANATIOH. 

Is placed on the fourth 

• line of the stave, and 
\ belongs to the bass o> 
. lower part in music ; ii 

■ is sometimes used in 
counter. 

■Stands on G> second 
line of the tenor or tre- 
ble stave, and crosses 

. that line four times. It 
is always used in tenor 

" and treble, and some- 
times in counter. 

Stands on C, middle 

- line ; is used only in 
' counter. 

Is a plain line or mark 
"_ across the stave, and di- 

■ vides the time into equal 
' ports according to the 

mood of time and mea 
sure note. 

Is a note that fills a 
' measure ; i. e. from one 
bar to another, without 

• any other note or rest 

Any quantity ot music 
^ written between two o*' 

- thenc marks or bare, i» 
' called a bar of music 
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Jot. o point 
ol addition, 



A Flat,' 



A Sharp, 



3qsz 



:*=£ 



APlai 




Set at the right hand of o 
any note, aaus tu it ns.i 
its length, or causes it to 
be sounded half as long 
again as it would be 
~1~ without the dot; thus, 
a poistcd scinibrcve is 
sung as Inng as three 
minims, &c 

Set immediately pre- 
ceding or before a note, 
ginks it half a tone; i. e. 
causes it to be sung half 
a tone lower than it 
would lie without the 
flat 



Set before a note, raises 
it half a tone; i.e. causes 
it to be sung half a tone 
higher than it would be 
without the sharp. 

Restores a note from fint 
or sharp to its natural 
sound. 

Over or under any num- 
ber of notes, shows that 
they must be sung to 
one syllable, gliding soft- 
ly from one sound to the 
other. The tails of the 
notes arc often joined 
together, which answers 
the same purpose as a 
slur. 



' We fccotiinicnti 
•t&od them propenv 



ngcis tu umil acuileut.il flats and sharps, unless they uniltr- 



Figuro 3, 



Over or under three 
notes, is ;i mark of dimi- 
nution, and shop's thai 



— Kj — " — m K — — — i ~~ nuiea, lb ;i inant 01 (mil 

— p-p-p P i | J ^ P~~ S~ nution, and shop's tin 

I I ~B J BT<~ 1 1 ~Jr~ they must be sung in tl 

B-jj £5 — sa — lime of two of the sun 




A Direct 



A Hold : 



-P- 



=£ 



kind without a figur 



Shows that the note ovei 
which it is placed should 
be warbled with a soft 



Shows the place of the 
succeeding note on the 
stave. 



Notes thus nmrked are 
sounded one fourth long- 
er than their usual time. 



P 



Appogiatura, or 
grace notes, 



-fP- 



E 



Is seldom used in vocal 
music. The notes over 
which it is placed snould 
be sounded distinct and 
emphatical. 

Arc small extra notes, 
added and set before o; 
after regular notes. In 
guide the voice .nort 
gracefully into the sound 
of the succeeduig t. 
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Mark of accent 
and half accent 



Double Bar 




-j- cihows the place which 
is accented in each mea- 



. Shows the end of a 
- strain ; it also shows 
) when to repeat 



Repeat 



Figure 1, 2, < 
double ending. 



-p 



±£ 



-&J±- 



■ Shows that the tune is 
" to be sung twice from it 
'. to the next double bar or 

■ close. 

At the end of a strain, or 
at the end of a tune, 
shows that the note or 
notes under 1 arc to be 
sung before you repeat, 
and those under 2 after 
omitting those under 1 ; 
but if the notes are tied 
together with a slur, 
both are sung the se- 
cond time, as in the se- 
cond example. 



£ 



Shows the end ot a tune 
or anthem. 



Denotes a repetition o< 
preceding words 



OF CHOOSING NOTES. 

P. What are choosing notes, and how must I sing them ? 

T. They are notes set immediately over each other on the same stave ; either of 
which may be sung, but not by the. same voice ; (in bass the lower notes are termed 
ground bass.) If two persons are singing the same part, one may sing the upper 
notes, and the other the lower notes. See the example on the bass stave. 

KXiMtLl OF CHOOSING NOTES. 




OF SYNCOPATION. 

P. What is meant by syncopation, or syncopated notes ? 

T. Syncopation is any number of notes set on the same tine or space included by 
a slur ; sometimes driven across or through the bar, and sometimes in the middle ; 
one of siieh notes only are to be named, but sound the time of all the notes, whether 
driven across the bar or not, swelling the voice a little at the usual place of the 
accent. 



EXAMPLES OF 3INCOPAT10N. 
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OF SYNCOPE OR SYNCOPEED NOTES. 

P. What is meant by syncope, or syncopeed notes 1 

T. It is when a note is set out of its usual order, requiring the accent to be 



upon it, as though it were in the usual place of the accent, as in common time 
having half the time of the measure in the middle ; as a minim between tw; 
crotchets, or a crotchet preceding a pointed minim, or a crotchet between two 
quavers, &c 
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OF THE KEYS OR KEY NOTES. 

P. What is meant by the keys in music, how many are there, and how are they 
known! 

T. The key note of every correct piece of music is the leading note of the tune, 
by which all the other sounds throughout the tune are compared, and is always the 
last note in the bass, and generally in the tenor. If the last note in the bass lie faw 
immediately above me, the tune is on a sharp or major key ; but if law immediately 
below me, it is a flat or minor key. 

There are but two natural places for th.; keys, A and C. A is the natural place 
of the flat key, and C the natural place of the sharp key. Without the aid of the 
flats and sharps at the beginning of the stave, no tunp can rightly be set to any other 
than these two natural keys ; but by the help of these, me, the centre, leading and 
govenJng note, and of course the keys, are removed at pleasure, and form what are 
called artificial keys, producing the same effect as the two natural keys ; i. e. by fixing 
the two semi or half tones equally distant from the kev notes. The difference 
between the major and minor Keys is as follows; tho major key nctc has its 3d, 6th, 
«nd 7th intervals, ascending half a tone higher than the same intervals ascending from 
'he minor key note; and this is the reason some tunes are on a sharp key, and others 
•>n a flat key This also is the re.ison why music set to the major or sharp key is 
generally aprightly and cheerful ; whereas music set to the minor or flat key is pen- 
«ivc and melancholy. Sharp key tune* suit to sing hymns and psaima of praise and 
>hankj?iviri£r, and flat key Tunes those of prayer and supplication. 



OF TONES AND SEMITONES. 

P What is meant by tones and semi or half tones ! 

T. There are said to be but seven sounds belonging to every key note in music, 
every eighth being the same, and is called an octave. Therefore these sounds are 
represented by only seven letters. These sounds in music are called tones ; five of 
them are called whole tones, and two of them semitones or half tones. The natural 
places for the semitones are between B and C, and between E and F, and they are 
always between me and faw, and law and faw, find them where you may. 

P. Are the semitones always between the same letters in every tune ! 

T. No ; although the natural situation of semitones are between B C and E F 
yet their situations, as well as the two keys, arc very often altered by flats and sharps 
set at the beginning of the tunc. You therefore remember that the natural place for 
the me is on B, but if B be flat, me is on E, &c. ; and if F be sharp, me is on F, &c 
Of course, if the me is removed, the semitones arc as the semitones are always, 
between me and faw, and law and faw. 

P. Well, my good teacher, I am very much obliged to you for this explanation 
for I have studied a groat deal about them, but it is now plain to me. 

T Well, my studious pupil, as yon understand these rules prettv well, you »» 
now uroccf-J to simnec 
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OF SOUNDING THE EIGHT NOTES. 
/*. Please tell roc how to sound the eight notes, and where I must commence ? 

T. Commer.cc first on faw, the major or sharp key note on the tenor and treble 
stave ; than ascend softly from one sound to another till you sing the eighth note on 



tne filth line, whieh is an octave ; theTi descend, falling softly from Jne sound to iuo 
other till you end at the elose. Then eommenee on law, the minor or flat key note . 
ascend and descend in the same manner till you eome to the elose. liv this you 
learn the difference between the major and minor moods or keys. 

After having sounded the eight notes several times, you may go on to .« :, ig tho 
other lessons for tuning the voiee, and then some plain tunes. 



Eight notes. 



MAJOR KEY. 



LESSONS FOR TUNING THE VOICE. 

Common Time. Eight Notr«. 



MINOR KEY. 
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Triple Time, Major Key. 



ETSX 



is: 



£5 



m 



r*-H~- 



£ffi 



e> 



H 



iT£X£2 



'^-3- 



fa 



±3E 






s=g= 



ngn 



i^-'sHr 



IS 



<^G9 



+ + ++ ++ + + ++ +! + I +' +1 -fc t, + ? +t + 



IP 



f^^m 



+ 1 +! +1 + I + 



-p-p-^-K 



"i — i — n 



-p-p- 



1 — r-r-t-^ - ^hQ-^r^- 



^ tol- FlJ^Fi 



+ ? +i + ? +? + r J- i 



I^^eS 



Pl>p 



kk 



ZTE 



^ ^^m fe#ii| 



THE GAMUT OR RUDIMENTS OF MJSIC 
4- + + -t- -J- + 



s^e^> 



33 



:p 



g*: 



-P— F- 



"i — r 



a 



-p-f- 



J_ZI 



^gEF^^^P£^T£^^ H 



+ i 



+ ? 



+ i 



+ ? 



+ i 



+ + 



i^^Et^^|pE==i 




INTERVALS 



.^fefe ^^^^^gp^g^^ro ga 



w 



-^ 



EK 



mm& 



NUJ'U. 1- stands ovur mo u«uaj nla™ of the acceui, and 1 o v or tho half accent y 



THE GAMUT, (Jit RUDIMENTS OF MUSIC 



PART SECOND. 

INTRODUCTION TO THE GENERAL SCALE, AND RULES FOR 
PITCHING OR KEYING MUSIC. 

Th* following is a representation of the general scale, showing the connexion of 
the parts, and also what sound of the general scale each letter, line, or space in either 
of the octaves represents: for instance, A the minor key, occupies the 2d, 9th, and 
16th sounds of the general scale: C, the natural major key, the 4th, 11th, and 18th. 
Thus, it will appear that every octave being unison, are considered one and the same 
sound. Although tho last in the bass is the key note, and in case the me is not 



transposed, will either be on the 2d and 4th degrees as above stated, yet with th» 
same propriety we may suppose them on the 9th, 11th. &c. degrees; for when wo 
refer to a pitchpipe for the sound of either of the foregoing keys, if it be j roprrly 
constructed, it will exactly correspond to the 9th. 11th, &c. sounds of the general 
scale. Then by descending the octave, we get the sound of the natural key ; then 
by ascending a 3d, 4th, or 5th, as the tune may require, we readily discover whether 
the piece be properly keyed. If we find, alter descending the octave, we can ascend 
to the highest note in the tenor nr treble, and can pronounce them with easa and 
freedom, the piece may be said to De properly keyed ; but if, on the contrary, after 
descending, we find it difficult to ascend as above, the pieca is improperly keyed, 
and should be set lower. 

Notk. — This method of proving the keys is infallible to individuals, and will hold 
good in choirs, when we suppose the teacher or leader capable of judging for the 
commonality of voices. 



Alt. G space above sol 

F fifth line faw 

E* fourth space law 
— fourth line sol 



space above 

fifth line F. 

fourth space E* 
-fourth line D 
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space abovo 

fifth line A — 

fourth spaco G 

- - fourth line F 

third space E* 



third spaco 
third line- 




second line- 
first space " 



-first line of Tenor Stave- 



third line 

second space C 



-D- 



faw 
law 
sol 



Natural key of the Major made law 

— second hne — B* me 

A first space Natural key of the Minor mode law 

(i first hne of tnc Doss Stave- m. 



XV i 

The foregoing scale comprises tnrce octaves, or twenty-two sounds 

The F clef, 
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, , \g used on the fourth line in the bass, shows that that line is the 7th 
sou id in the general scale. 



^^ used on the second line in the tenor and treble, shows that that line, 
~^J_ in the tenor, is the eighth sound in the general scale, and in the tre- 

ThfOclcf, #?sble, (when performed by a female voice,) the fifteenth sound; for if 
^fj) the treble, as well as the tenor, were performed entirely by men, the 
*^ general scale would comprise only fifteen sounds; hence, the treble 

•itave is only raised an octave above that of tenor, in consequence that female voices 

aro naturally an octave above men's, and to females the treble is usually assignee 1 . 

The stars (*) show the natural places of the semitones. 

is used, (though it has now become very common to write 
coonter on either the G or F clefs,) the middle line in the 
counter is in unison with the third space in tcner, (C,) and 
a seventh above the middle line in the bass, &.c. 



When the C clef 



Three octaves being more than any common voice can perform, the bass is 
assigned to the gravest of men's voices, the tenor to the highest of men's, and the 
treble to the female voices: the counter (when used) to boys, and the gravest of the 
female voices. 

Two sounds equally high, or equally low, however unequal in their force, arc said 
to be in unison, one with the other. Consequently, E on the lower line in the treble 
slave, is in unison with E on the fourth space in the tenor ; and E on the third space 
in bass, is in unison with E on the first line of the tenor, and an octave below E, the 
lower line in the treble. QCj* See 'he General Scale. From any one letter in the 
general scale, to another of the same name, the interval is an octave — as from B to 
0, D to D, &c. 

Agreeably to the F and G clefs used in the general scale, a note on any line or 
•space in the bass, is a sixth below a note on a corresponding line or space in the 
•feiicr, and a thirteenth below a note in the treble occopying the same line or space, 

»L - f.a the 'jcble is performed by females.) (£j" See the General Scale. Suppose we 



place a note on D, middle line of the oass, another on 13, the middle line or the tcno> 
or treble, the interval will appear as just stated : and to find any other mterral, count 
either ascending or descending, r.s the case may be. 



EXAMPLE. 
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Oclare. Ditto. G/A. 5/4. 4/A, 3.1. 2A Unison. Oitare. Double Oct 

In counting intervals, remember to include both notes or letters — thus, in counting 
a sixth in the above example, D is one, E is two, F is three, G is four, A five, and 
B six. . m . 

In the above example, the notes in the treble and air are placed in unison with 
each other. But assigning the treble to female voices, and the air to men's voices, 
(as is customary,) an octave must be added to the notes in the treble, (as previously 
observed of a woman's voice being an octave more acute than a man's,) the interval 
then being the bass and treble — in the first bar, would be a fifteenth or double octave , 
in the third bar, the note on B in the treble, a thirteenth above D in the bass, &c 
Observe that an octave and a second make a ninth ; an octave and a third make a 
tenth ; an octave and a fourth make an eleventh ; an octave and a fifth make n 
twelfth; an octave and a sixth, a thirteenth ; an octave and a seventh, a fourteenth 
two octaves, a fifteenth, &c always including both the first and last note. 
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Notts O in all. 



When a ledger line is added to a treble stave, a note 
uccupying it U said to be in alt ; and when the notes 
descend below the bass stave, they ore termed doubles. 
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TERMS 11Y WHICH THE DIFFERENT INTERVALS IN THE GAMUT 
ARE DENOMINATED. 



t. An interval composed of a tone and a semitone," 
i from B to D, is called a minor third. I 



£ 



3. An interval composed of two full tones, &i from " 
few to law, is called a third major. j 



3. An interval composed of two full tones and a 
semitone, as from me to law ; i. c. from 15 to E, is 
called a fourth. 



iEi 



i An interval composed of tnrec full tones, as -$-- 

from faw lo me, i. e. Irmn F to D, i? called a triton, ffY~ 

« fouril redundant. SSjT 

2 V " 



5. An interval composed of thrco tones and a semi- '. 
tone, as from faw to *ol, i. e. from (1 to G, or from , 
G to D, is called a fifth. 



^jg-^ l 



6. An interval composed of three tones and two 13 

semitones, as from law to faw, i. e. from E to O, is #Aj . 

called a sixth minor. yj) J ffi 



iTp 



7. An interval composed of four tones and a semi- 
tone, as from faw to law, i. c. from C to A, is called *,,. 
a sixth major. sfcfc 



i 



S 



8. An Interval composed of four tones and two /"Jw_ 
semitones, as from sol to faw, i. c. from D to C, is N^' 
called a 7lh minor. [See next example.] 



9. An intcrva. composed of five tones and a semi- 
tone, as from faw to me, i. c. from (J to 11, is called a g„ 
seventh major. y'jr 



:rs: 



10. An interval composed of five tones and two j 
semitones, is called an octave, (as has already been ■ 
observed.) fjj" See examples of the three last men- ' 
Honed intervals. 



1SZ 



The preceding intervals are counted ascending, or upwards, and the sharps {# 
indicate the places and number of the semitones in eaca. 

Notk. — The scrritones always iie Pctween me inn taw ana »aw and Gn* 
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OF HARMONY AND COMPOSITION 

Haling given an explanation of the different intervals contained in the octave, and 
tfcc inannei ; 'i which the parts of music are connected, I proceed to show how they 
may be 'ised in composition to produce harmony. 

Harmony consists in the proportion of the distance of two, three, or four sounds, 
performed at the same time, and mingling in a most pleasing manner to the ear. 

Tl.e notes which produce harmony, when sounded togethci, are called concords, 
and their intervals, consonant intervals. The notes which, when sounded together, 
produce a disagreeable sound to the ear, are called discords, and their intervals, dis- 
sonant intervals. There aire but four concords in music — viz.: unison, third, fifth, and 
sixth ; (theii eighths or octaves are also meant.) The unison is called a perfect chord, 
and commonly the fifth is so called ; if the composer please, however, he may make 
the fifth imperfect, when composing more than two parts. The third and sixth are 
called imperfect, their chords being not so full, nor so agreeable to the ear, as the per- 
fect : but in four parts the sixth is often used instead of the fifth so in effect there 
are h.it three concords, employed together, in composition. 

N B. The meaning of imperfect, signifies that it wants a semitone of its perfec- 
tions, to what it does when it is perfect : for as the lesser or imperfect third includes 
but tlirce half tones, the greater or major third includes four, <ke. The discords are 
a second, a fourth, a seventh, and their octaves; though the greater fou rth sometimes 
-omes very near to the sound of an imperfect chord, it being the same in ratio as the 
minor fifth. Indeed some composers (the writer nf these extracts is one of them) 
seem very partial to the greater fourth, and frequently admit it in composition. The 
following is on example of the several concords and discords, and their octaves under 
them : 

concords, niseonns. 

Single Chord*. 
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22 


24 
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27 


23 


25 



Notwithstanding the 2d, 4th, 7£h, &c, are properly discords, yet a skilful compose; 
may use them to some 'advantage, provided a full chord of all the parts immediately 
follow : they will then answer a similar purpose to aeid, which being tasted immedi- 
ately previous to sweet gives the latter a more pleasing flavour. Although the 4th is 
really a discord, yet it is very often used in composition. The rough sound of the 
4th may be so mollified by the sweetness of the 5th and 8th as to harmonize almost us 
well as any three sounds in nature; and it would be reasonable to suppose that where 
wa have two perfect chords, a discord may be introduced with very little violation to 
the laws of harmony ; but as it is the most difficult part of composition to use a discord 
in such a manner and place as to show more fully the power and beauty of music, 
we think composers should only use them sparingly, (as it is much better to have all 
sweet than to have too much sour or bitter,) and always let them be followed by a 
perfect chord. 

ON THE TRANSPOSITION OF KEYS. 

The reason why the two natural keys are transposed by flats and sharps at the he- 
ginning of the stave, is to bring them within the stave, and to bring the music within 
the compass of the voice. The key notes or places of the keys are always found ip 
the last note of the bass of a correct tune, and is either faw immediately above me 
the sharp key — or law immediately below me the flat key. The reason why one tui.o 
is on a sharp, lively key, and another en a flat, melancholy key, is, that every third, 
sixth and seventh, ascending from the sharp key, are naif a tone higher than the same 
intervals nseending from the flat key note. For instance, a third ascending from the 
sharp key note faw, (being a major third,) is very different from a third ascending 
from law the flat key note, (a minor third,) and so of other intervals. Any persen 
may lie convinced of this by hearing a tune sung first in a Hat and afterwards in a 
sharp key ; when if the parts are correctly carried on, the choids will be entirely 
changed, and the tune as first sung, will scarcely be recognised or thought to be tue 
same; we will give one example. Let Windham tune be sung on its proper flat key, 
and then on a sharp key, and the intervals will be entirely changed, and so wiih nny 
nther tune. (See the example.) 
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EXAMPLE . 
WINDHAM— on the flat key law, its proper key. 
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WINBHAM— on the sharp key faw. 
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EXAMPLES OF THE KEYS. 



Major Key. Minor Key. 
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In the Major key, from law to faw, its third, the 
interval is two tones, [a Major third] — from faw to 
law, its sixth, the interval i3 four tones and a semi- 
i"ne, [a Major 6ixth] — and from faw to me, its 
seventh, the interval is five tones and a semitone, 
[a Major seventh.] 

In the Minor key, from law to faw, its third, the 
interval is one tone and a semitone, [Minor third] — 
from law to faw, its sixth, the interval is three tones 
and two semitones, [a Minor sixth] and from law 
to sol, its seventh, the interval is four tones and 
two semitones, [a M'.ior seventh.] 

To prove tho utility ef removing the key, I will produce two examples. First, Let 
the tnne " Sujfield" be written on key note A, (natural flat key,) instead of E, its 
proper key — and, besides the inconvenience of multiplying ledger lines, few voices 
would be able to perform it — the treble in particular. 

SUFFIELD — on E, its proper key, from the repeat. 



DA 



ZE2i 



fepJBJ 



ifet^jgj 



m* 




^ 



ia 



The same on A, the assumed, or natural key A. 
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Second, Let " Complainer" be written on key note C, (natural sharp key,) instead 
of G, its proper key, and there are but few that could perform it, — tho tenor in 
particular. 
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(JOMPLAINEU — on G, its proper key, from the repeat. 
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The same on the assumed, or natural key C. 
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The me, and consequently the keys, is removeu either by sharping its fifth or 
•latting its fourth thus : 

1. A fifth, from B me, its natural place, will bring us to F 

2. A fifth from F me, will bring us to C 

3. A fifth from C me, will bring us to G 

5;^ 4. A fifth from G me, will bring us to D 

5. A fifth from D me, wiil bring us to A 

>< 6. A fifth from A me, will bring us to E 

_7. A fifth from E me, will bring us back to B 

i. A fourth Irom B me, will bring us to E 

2. A fourth from E me, will bring us to A 

3. A fourth from A me, will bring us to D 

4. A fourth from D mc, will bring us to G 

5. A fourth from G me, will bring us to C 

6. A fourth from C nie, will bring us to F 

_7. A fourth from F me, will bring us home to B 



This accounts for the customary rules ul transposition, viz. 

The natural place for mc is ft 

If B is b, me is on E 

If B and E is b, me is on A 

If B, E, and A is b, me is on b 

If B, E, A, and D is b, mc is on (I 

If B, E, A, D, and G is b, me is on C 

If B, E, A, D, G, and C is b, me is on F 

If F be #, rae is on F 

If F and C be #, me is on 

If F, C, and G be #, me is on G 

If F, C, G, and D be if, mo is on 1) 

If F, C, G, D, and A is £, me is on A 

If F, C, G, D, A, and E is #, me is on E 

" By flats the me is driven round, 

Till forced on B to stand its ground ; 

By sharps the mc's led through the keys, 

Till brought to B its native place." 



A SCALE, SHOWING THE SITUATION OF BOTH KEYS IN EVERY TRANSPOSITION OF THE ME BY SHARPS AND FLATS. 



MAJOR XET8 BT S11ARFS. 
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MAJOR KEYS BT FLATS. 
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Natural place. 




MINOR KF.TS BT FLATS. 



Key note. 
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A SCALE, SHOWING THE SITUATION OF THE SEMITONES IN EVERY TRANSPOSITION OF THE ME 1JV FLATS ANIJ SHAKPS 
Natural place of the Semitones. 
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Natural place of the Scrsitonea. 
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Observe that, by aix flats or six sharps, (including the natural place,) both of 
the keys arc placed on every letter in the stave, and by the same number of either 
character, (including the natural place,) the whole octave is divided into semitones ; 
and it is impossible to use another flat or sharp in transposition, for seven flats or 
sharps would only put them in their natural places. You may also observe, that one 
Sat, or six jhariis, places the keys and semitones precisely in the same situation ; and 
that one snarp, or six flats, has the same ellect, and two flats or five sharps, and 'two 
sharps or five flats, &c ; and with six flats, or one sharp, one of the semitones is in 
its natural place ; i. e. between B and C. Also with six sharps, or one flat, one of the 
semitones is in its natural place, i. e. helween E and F, as the natural places of the 
scmitonea are between B and C, and E and F ; and we suppose the reason why 
both of these characters are used in transposing music, is to save the trouble and 
time uf making so many of cither character; for a person can make one flat much 
quicker than six sharps, or one sharp >|in> kcr than six flats, &c. 

Thus I think I have showed satisfactorily how the keys arc removed, and how tho 
octave is divided into semitones ov Hals ami snarps, and why both characters are 
wed in ti-ansDosilinfr 



C 8th or 1st t\ 3d 



B 7th o 2d 
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G 5th O 7th 



F 4th k 6th 



E 3d n 5th 



O 2d 



a ist 



SCALE OF KEYS 

The figures at the left hand of the column of notes shows the 
degrees of the sharp key. those at the right hand show the de- 
grees of the flat Key. This s<-a!e shows that the O is between 
the two keys, and that the first Jsfce of the sharp key is the 
first note above the O, and that the f.rst dearee of the fiat key is 
the first note helow tho O 

Every sharp key has its relative flat key a to'ul below ; anil 
every flat key has its relative sharp key a third above 

These admit of an easy and natural transition from one to the 
o' *■>?'. 

Every *?h'*rp at the beginning of a tune takes the place of me, 
the fourth decree from the sharp kev. and raises that note half a 
tone, and remove •'u" me and the key to the filth above ru- 10 
the fourth tielow 



\XIV 



THE GAMUT. OR RUDIMENTS OF MUSI 



Ever; flat at the Beginning ot a tune lakes the place, of the me, sinks that note 
naif a tone, and removes the me and the key to the fourth above, or to the fifth 
belnw. 

The seven soundc have also distinct names from their situation and effect in the 
'ale. The key no;c is called the tonic; the next above, or its second, the super- 
.onic — its third, the mediant — its fourth, the subdominant — its fifth, the dominant — 
Its sixth, the submeditnt — its seventh, the leading note. 
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Tonic Supertonic. Mediant. Subdominant. Dominant. Submediant. L. note. 

The toi jc is so called from its being the principal or pitch of the tune. 

The supertonic is so called from its being the note above the tonic 

The mediant is so called from its being in the middle way between the Ionic 
and dominant. 

The subdominant is so called from its being the fifth below the tonic, as the 
dominant is the fifth above. 

The dominant is so called from its being a principal note, and requires the tonic 
generally to be heard after it, especially at a close, and is therefore said to govern iL 

The submediant is so called from its being in the middle way between the tonic 
and its fifth below. 

The leading note is so called from its leading to the tonic, and ia the sharp seventh 
of the scale, and therefore in the minor mode is necessarily sharpened in ascending. 

There arc also fourteen intervals in the scale bearing distinct name=. viz. ; Unison, 
Minor second. Major second, Minor third, Major third, Perfect fifth, Minor sixth, 
Major sixth, Minor seventh, Major seventh, Octave. 




M:aor3d. I\U1oc»i Pfrfar.l 4lb. Sham f.h 



^ 



Perfect 

chord. 

p_ 



Hat 5th. Terfecl 5th. Minor Gth. 



Major Gih. 



Minor 7ih. Major 7th. Octave S. 



As the scale admits of only twelve semitones, so an octave although by counting 
the first and last note, which ore octaves to each other, and really one and the same 
sound in effect ; it contains thirteen sounds, yet it has but twelve intervals, because the 
unison cannot properly be called an interval ; and the sharp fourth and fiat fifth, 
although necessarily distinguished in harmony, are performed on keyed instruments 
with the same keys, and make but one interval. 



ON THE MODULATION OF KEY. 

The modulation or changing of the key note from one letter or given tone to 
another, being so frequent in every regular composition, particularly Anthems, that 
the performers will be very often embarrassed, unless they endeavour to acquire a 
knowledge or habit of discerning those changes. 

The transition from one letter or key is sometimes effected by gradual preparation, 
as by accidental fiats, sharps, or naturals. When the change is gradual, the new 
key is announced by flats, sharps, or naturals. When tho change is sudden, the 
usual signs or signature at the beginning of the stave are cither altered or removed 
as in the tune called the Christian's Song, or the Judgment Anthem. 
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KXAMPLE . 

TRANSITION IN THE MAJOR MODE FROM ONE KEY OR LETTER 10 ANOTHER. 
Key of C, into G, by a sharp on F. Key of G, into D, by an additional sharp on C. 
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Or faw - me 
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Key o/* C, info /", Ay ayfoi <m fl. 
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Key of F, into C, by a natural on B. 



Or sol faw law few 



Or law faw me faw 
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Or faw sol faw Or me faw sol faw 

TRANSITION IN THE MINOR MODE, FROM ONE KEY OR LETTER TO ANOTHER. 
Key of A, into E, by one sharp. Key of E, into B, by an additional sharp on C. 

' A u i — r—f — g rr 
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SE 
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Or faw me 



Or faw me 
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Key of U, into A, by a natural on IS 
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£ E 



Or faw me 
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Major Key of C, into the minor of A 



Or law law 

Minor Key of A t into the major of C, 
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Key 0/ D mejor, into B minor 



Key of B minor, into D major. 



jQ-J_ 



r~~ 1 — r~ 



rtp: 



— Sf-P- 



l=Tf 



lOffi 



i 



Suddm change from C major, to C minor. 
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Vo aid lho»e who wish further information with reaped to the best method of mo- 
dulation by retaining the sol fawing system, the following observations arc added. 

In order to do this, the syllables -nust follow into the new key and take the same 
place there which they held in the original key ; i. c. faw must bo the new key note, 
sol its dominant or fifth, aud ine its leading note, if changing from the minor to the 
major mode or key. If changing from major to minor, law must be the nnv key, and 
law mediant to the major key its dominant, and Hie also its leading note. 

There are four different pitches which the composer may consistently change to 
form any given pitch; viz. the fifth of the givoa pitch may be changed to the key 
note by adding such flats, sharps, or naturals, as will place the semitones in their re- 
gular degrees in the diatonic scale, (the scale in common use,) to the fourth, observing 
the same order of semitones, or to the sixth, its relative minor key, or change itself 
into a minor key if previously major, (see the example,) from C major to minor. 
In order to modulate into the fourth of the key, the major 7th is made flat. For ex- 
ample, in the key of G major, by flatting B, F becomes the key note. To apply the 
syllables in this case, let (J immediately preceding the flat be called sol, preserving 
the tone of faw, its former name, then by falling a whole tone to B, calling it faw, 
you come into the key of F. In modulating into the fifth of the key, the fourth is 
made sharp, and becomes the leading note or sharp seventh of the new key. Exam- 
ple: — In the key of C major by sharping F you make G the key note. In order to 
apply the syllables in this ease, let G immediately preceding the sharp be called faw, 
preserving the tone which it held as sol, then by falling half a tone, and calling F me, 
you arrive at the key of G. 

This is the method most common to be used in psalmody in modulating from one 
key to another. 

Having gone thus far with our subject, we feel willing to close by making a few 
observations on the ornamental part of singing, or what arc generally termed graces. 
This is the name generally given to those occasional embellishments which a perfor- 
mer or composer introduces to heighten the effect of a composition. It consists not only 
n giving due place to the apogiatura turn, shake, or trill, and other decorative ad- 
ditions, bot in that eauy, smooth, and natural expression ol the passages which best 
conveys the native beauties and elegancies of the composition, and forms one of the 
Cist attributes of a cultivated and lefined performer 

A person or persons may he well acquainted with all the various charartcrs in psal- 
mody, (or music;) they may also be able to sing their pan in true time, and vet their 
pc/forinancc be far from pleasing; if it is devoid of necessary embellishments, their 
manner and bad expression may conspire to render it disagreeable. A few plain hints, 
und also a lew general and fiiendtv observations, we ''nim will lei.d to correct these 
v r »ra »n nra/'!iK:.iK of vr.cai music. 



GENERAL OBSERVATIONS. 

1. Caiik should lie taken that all the parts (when singing together) begin upon 
their proper pitch. If they are too high, difficulty and perhaps discords will be the 
consequence ; if too low, dulness and languor. If the parts are not united by their 
corresponding degrees, the whole piece may be run into confusion and jargon before it 
ends ; and perhaps the whole occasioned by an error in the pitch of one or more of the 
parts of only one semitone. 

2. It is by no means necessary to constitute good singers that they should sing very 
loud. Each one should sing so soft as not to drown the teacher's voice, and each part 
so soft as will admit the other parts to be distinctly heard. If the teacher's voice cannot 
he heard it cannot be imitated, (as that is the best way to modulate the voice and 
make it harmonious,) and if the singers of any one are so loud that they cannot hear 
the other parts because of their own noise, the parts are surely not rightly proportioned, 
and ought to be altered. 

3 When singing in concert the bass should he sounded full, bold, and majestic 
bu. not harsh ; the tenor regular, firm, and distinct ; the counter clear and plain, and 
tiic treble soft and mild, but not faint. The tenor and treble may consider the German 
flute ; the sound of which tney may endeavour to imitate, if they wish to improve the 
voice. 

4. Flat keyed tunes should be sung softer than sharp keyed ones, and may be pro- 
portioned with a lighter bass ; but for sharp keyed tunes let the bass be full and strong, 
but never harsh. 

5. The high notes, quick notes, and slurred notes, of each part, should be sung softer 
than the low notes, long notes, and single notes, of the same parts. All the notes 
included by one slur should be sung at one breath if possible. 

G. Learners should sing all parts of music somewhat softer than their leaders do, as it 
tends to cultivate the voice and give them an opportunity of following in a piece with 
which they arc not well acquainted ; but a good voice may be soon much injured by 
singing too loud. 

7. When notes of the tenor fall below those of the bass, the tenor should be sounded 
strong, and the bass soft. 

8. While first learning a tunc it may be sung somewhat slower than the true time 
or mood of time requires, until the notes can be named and truly sounded without 
looking on the book. 

9. Learners are apt to give the first note where a fuge begins nearly double the 
time it ought to have, sounding a crotchet almost as long as a minim in any other part 
of the tunc, which puts the parts in confusion by losing time ; whereas the foges ough 
to Iip nmviul off lively, the time decreasing (or tlio notes sung quicker} and the soiu«< 
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of the cngageo pan or parts increasing in sound as the others fall in. All solos or 
fuges should be sung somewhat faster than when all the parts arc moving together. 

10. There Rre but fr w long notes in any tune but what might be swelled with pro- 
priety. The swell is one ot the greatest ornaments to vooal music if rightly performed. 
All long notes of the bass should be swelled if the other pirts are singing short or quick 
notes at the same time. The swell should be struck plain upon the first part of the 
note, increase to the middle, and then decrease softly like an echo, or die away like 
the sound of a bell. 

11. All notes (except some in syncopation) should be called plain by their proper 
names, and fairly articulated ; and in applying the words great care should be taken 
that they be properly pronounced and not torn to pieces between the teeth, nor forced 
through the nose. Let the mouth be freely opened, but not too wide, the teeth a 
little asunder, and let the sound come from the lungs and be entirely formed where 
they should be only distinguished, viz. on the end of the tongue. The superiority of 
vocal to instrumental music, is that while one only pleases the ear, the other informs 
tho understanding. 

12. When notes occur one directly above another, (called choosing notes,) and 
there are several singers on the part where tlicy arc, let two sing the lower note while 
one does the upper note, and in the same proportion to any other number. 

13. Your singers should not join in concert until each class can sing their own part 
correctly. 

14. Learners should beat time by a pendulum, or with their teacher, until they can 
beat regular time, before they attempt to beat and sing both at once, because it per- 
plexes them to licat, name time, and sound the notes at the same time, until they have 
acquired a knowledge of each by itself. 

15. Too long singing at a time injures the lungs.* 

16. Some teachers are in the habit of singing too long at a time with their pupils. 
It is better to sing but only eight or ten tunes at a lesson, or at one time, and inform 
the learners the natuie of the pieces and the manner in which they should be per^ 
formed, and continue at them until they are understood, than to shun over forty or 
fifty in one evening, and at the end of a quarter of schooling perhaps few beside the 



" A cold or cough, all kind of spirituous liquors, violent exercise, too much bile od the 
stomach, long fasting, the veins overcharged with impure blood, &c. &c. are destructive 
to the voice of one who is much in the habit of singing. An excessive use of ardent 
spirits wilt speedily ruin the best voice. A frequent use of some acid drink, such as puri- 
fied cider, vinegar, and water mixed and sweetened a little with honey, or sugar with a 
little black or cayenne rtppcr, wme, and loaf sugar, 8tc. if used spariagly, are very 
strengthening to the lungs 



teacher know a flat keyed tune fn.Tn a sharp keyed one, what part of the anthem, &o 
requires emphnsis, or how to give the pitch of any tune which they have been learning 
unless some one inform them. It is easy to name the notes of a tune, but it requires 
attention and practice to sing them correctly. 

17. Learners should not be confined too long to the parts that suit their voices best, 
but should try occasionally the different parts, as it tends greatly to improve the voice 
and give them a knowledge of the connexion of the parts and of harmony as well as 
melody.* The gentlemen can change from bass to tenor, or from tenor to bass, and 
the ladies from treble to tenor, &c. 

18. Learners should understand the tunes well by note before they attempt to sing 
them to verses of poetry. 

19. If different verses are applied to a piece of music while learning, it will give the 
learners a more complete knowledge of the tune than they can have by confining it 
always to the same words. Likewise applying different tunes to the same words will 
have a great tendency to remove the embarrassment created by considering every short 
tunc as a set piece to certain words or hymns. 

20. When the key is transposed, there are flats or sharps placed on the stave, and 
when the mood of time is changed, the requisite characters are placed upon the 
stave. 

81. There should not be any noise indulged while singing, (except the music,) as a 
destroys entirely the beauty of harmony, and renders the performance very difficult, 
(especially to new beginners;) and if it is designedly promoted is nothing less than a 
proof of disrespect in the singers to the exercise, Vo themselves who occasion it, and to 
the Author of our existence. 

22. The apogiatura is placed in some tunes which may be used with propriety by 
a good voice; also tile trill over some notes ; but neither should be attempted by any 
one until he can perform the tunc well by plain notes, (as they add nothing to the 
time.) Indeed no one can add much to the beauty of a piece by using what are gene- 
rally termed graces, unless they are in a manner natural to theii voice. 

S3. When learning to sing, we should endeavour to cultivate the voico so as to 
make it soft, smooth, and round, so that when numbers arc performing in concert, 
there may on eacL part (as near as possible) appear to be but one uniform voire. 
Then, instead of confused jargon, it will be more iikc the smooth vibrations of the vio- 
lin, or the soft brcathingsof the German flute. Yet how hard it is to make some be- 



• Meludv is the agreeable elfect which arises irom the performance ot a sid^c part of 
music ouly. Harmony is the pleasing union of several sounds, or the pfrformance ol ti>" 
several parts of music tojrotiier. 
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ueTe soft singing is the most melodious, whet: at the same time loud singing is more 
tike the hootmgs of the midnight bird than refined music. 

2-i. The most important ornament in singing is strict decorum, with a heart deeply 
impressed with tho great truth wc utter while singing (he lines, aiming at the glory 
or God and the edification of one another. 

25. All affectation should be banished, Tor it is disgusting in the performance or 
sacred music, and contrary to that solemnity which should accompany an exercise so 
near akin to that which will through all eternity cngago the attention of those who 
walk in climes of bliss. 

26. The nearest perfection in singing we arrive at, is to pronounce the words* and 



* In singing there are a few words which should vary a little from common pronuncia- 
tion, such as end in i and y ; and these should vary two ways. The following method has 
aeen generally recommended : In singing it is right to pronounce majesty, mighty, lofty, 
kr somtthinz like majestee, mightee, loftee, &c. ; but .iie sense of some other words will 



make the sounds as feeling as if the sentiments and sounds wcro ffor own. If sincere 
when performing a piece of music could be as much captivated with the wo-ds and 
sounds as the author of the music is when composing it, the foregoing directions would 
be almost useless ; they would pronounce, accent, swell, sing loud and soft where the 
words require it, make suitable gestures, and add every oth(*t necessary grace. 

27. The great Jehovah, who implanted in our nature the noble faculty of vocal per- 
formance, is jealous or the use to which we apply our talents in that particular, lest we 
use them in a way which does not tend to glorify his name. Wo should therefore 
endeavour to improve the talent given us, and try to sing with the spirit and with the 
understanding, making melody in our hearts to the Lord. 



be destroyed by this mode of expressing them; such as sanctify, justify, glorify, &c. These 
should partake of the vowel 0, ralher than KK, and be sounded somewhat like sanctifay, 
justifay, glorifay, &c. It would indeed be diliicuU to describe this exactly ; however, tho 
extreme should be avoided on both tides. 



INTRODUCTORY REMARKS, 

FROM THE COLUMBIAN HARMONY. 



Thnrc Is a charm, a [icwor, that sways the breast, 
Rids every passion revpl or be still; 
t aspires with rage, or alt your cares dissolves ; 
Uaa soothe distraction, and almost despair: 
That power is music. 

thinstrong. 

;vi gre.it is the empire nf music over all the faculties of human nature, and so loud 
nave been lhe ingenious in celebrating its power and praises, that they have left 
nothing in heaven, not at all in the air, sea, or nn the earth, but what in excess of fancy 
oi Terit they have subjected to its dominion for the better. Its harmony ravishes the 
so- i and '.arries it beyond itself; helps, elevates, and extends it. It exterminates fear 
an. ury, abates cruelty, alleviates sorrow and heaviness, and utterly destroys spleen 
din .atred. In short, music cures disease, sweetens the labourer's toil, ard adds new 
•-nu.age to the soldier. 

Uiviiin inuric must be allowe.it by all who practise it to bo an emanation from the 



Ueity ; it is admirably calculated to raise the mind above the sublunary enjoyments of 
this lire, in gratitude to our beneficent Benefactor and Creator. When I consider 
upon the divine nature and power of music on the affections, I am wrapped up in 
admiration, love, and praise, and cannot but adore the Almighty Giver of so goodjind 
glorious a gift ; and that it has pleased him to hestow upon me and my fellow beings 
faculties to sing his praise. It is in the performance of sacred music that we assimilate 
ourselves to the angelic choirs of glory, more nearly than inanv other employment upon 
earth besides. Most of the arts and employments of this life will accompany us no 
farther than the grave: but this will continue an employment with the redeemed of 
God while eternal ages roll. It had its origin in God, and from God it was communi- 
cated to angels and men. Long before this world's foundations were laid, angels and 
archangels sang their grateful praises to the eternal Jehovah, encircling his throno 
aod infinitely exulting. When God had created this lower world and all its appen- 
dages, tho angelic hosts and seraphim above, like bright morning stars shining with 
the lU'jst serene brilliancy, sang together: and the archangels, the chicl mcrubim » ■" 
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heavei., and sons of God, shunted for joy, to behold the new creation ao well accom- 
plished. 

Since then the cherubim and seraphim of heaven sing their ceaseless lays to the'r 
t Creator, and consider music as one of the most noble and grand vehicles for conveying 
their love "o him, shall mun, mo:tal man, presume to look with haughty scorn, deri- 
sion, and contempt upon that ncle.nce which dignifies those exalted beings above 1 
Ungrateful to God, and unmindful of his transcendent privilege, must he be that is 
possessed of the voice of melody, who delights not to celebrate the praises of the Most 
High, by singing hymns and anthems to his name. When amazing pity had seized 
the compassionate breast of our Redeemer ; when it had prevailed upon him to resign 
his royal diadem of glory and robes of light into the hands of bis eternal Father, with 
filial submission and humility ; when he condescended to leave the throngs of adoring 
angels who cluster around the throne of God; and when he voluntarily left the 
realms of bliss that he might veil his divinity in humble clay, and become the sufferer 
for all ain against an incensed God, to appease his flaming wrath for a wretched world 
of men ; I say well might shining legions of angels descend through the portals of 
the skies at his nativity, at so amazing condescension, and proclaim the joyful newa 
to man, that a God on earth was born, and sing while hovering over the Redeemer'a 
humble manger, and around the vigilant shepherd, " Glory to God in the highest, 
peace on earth, and good will towards men." Before his unparalleled sufferings, while 
in humble state, he rode upon the foal of an ass towards Jerusalem, well might his 
followers strew the way with their clothes and branches of palm trees, and shout, 
"Hosanna! blessed is he that cometh in the name of the Lord ! Hosanna in the 
highest !" After he had administered his memorable supper to his disciples he sang 
with them a hymn, as the last consolation to them till he should have passed through 
the gloomy vale of death and all its horrors. 

Soon after his agonizing passion, while the infernal powers roared their Irud ac- 
clamations through the gloom of hell, and black despair triumphing at the bloody 
horrid deed, he bieaks the bands of death asunder, and rose triumphant, and was 
escorted by myriads of hymning angels to the bosom of his Rather God, from wnosc 
paUiTinl hands he again received his dmdem of glory and robes of eternal effulgence* 
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there to be our Advocate, Mediator, and Redeemer, until ho shall come the second 
time from heaven, not as before in humility, but with all the grandeur of heaven, 
with the shout of the archangel and with the trump of God, to judge the world ; and 
till then, and eternally after, the choirs of glory will ever worship him with songs ot 
endless praises, and sing, " Hallelujah, for the Lord God omnipotent reigneth, and 
he shall reign for ever and ever, King of kings and Lord of lords ! Hallelujah !" 
" Worthy is ihe Lamb that was slain," shall the saints of glory for ever sing, " and 
nath redeemed us to God by his blood, tu receive power, and riches, and wisdom, and 
strength, and honour, and glory, and blessing. Blessing, and honour, glory, and power 
be unto him that sittcth upon the throne, and unto the Lamb for ever and ever! 
Amen." No art in nature is better calculated to interest the feelings and command 
the passions of the soul than sacred music when well performed. It raises within the 
soul a kind of seraphic pathos, and almost transports the soul to the paradise of God, 
far, far beyond the contaminations of this gross sphere of nature, to a sphere cf elevated 
glory. Wore the soul to expand her wings, and take her flight to the realms of bliss-, 
what would she behold among those celestial choirs less than len thousand times 
ten thousand saints and angels, clad in robes of purest white, -ind interstreaked 
with shining gold, and exulting in the all-glorious praises of God. What would be 
her raptures to hear the chief cherubim of heaven sweeping the cerulean strings ol 
their golden lyres symphoniously, and then the whole chorus of heaven, both vocil 
and instrumental, to fall in with them in one full burst of heavenly harmony ! she 
would not behold a single being in so august a throng as millions, indifferent in Ce 
praises of God, nor hear one languid tone from the meanest seraph's tongue ; if such 
be the harmony of heaven, let it raise the flame of emulation in every bosom to irritate 
the blest above. Let each singer perform m church properly, enchoirol, and in the 
manner that it ought to be done, and grand effects will be the unavoidable result, if 
the music itself be good. Ey hearing good music well performed, we are ready to 
say, " O ! ye enchanting, ecstatic, ar.d delightful sons and daughters of harmony ! O ! 
that I could take the wings of the morning, and soar aloft with your sublime strainf 
to the mansions of glory." " 



ON THE DIFFERENT PLANS OF NOTATION. 



Tnerc are seven plans of notation used now in various parts cf the world, which 
are to some extent national The English, faw, sole, law, faw, sole, law, me. 
Italian, doe, rae, me, faw, sole, law, see. French, nt, rae, me, faw, sole, law, 
see. Swccds and Danes, Dae, rae, nae, faw, sole, law, tee. In Germany, (among 
the peasantry,) »nd in some parts of the United States, the numerical 1, '2, 3, 4, 



5, G, 7. Spanish, perhaps, faw, sole, law, bae, doe, naw, mo: — All repeating the 
first name, to make the eighth or octave sound. A very respectable number of my 
patrous beiug rather partial to the Italian, and also to the numerical system of 
seven syllables, I introduce a few examples, to make them plain to those who 
may wish to use them in learning to sing. 



EXAMPLES. 
4 3 2 1 1 
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Doe, rae, me, faw, sole, law, see, doe, doe, see, law, sole, faw, me, rae, doe. Doe, rae, me, faw, sole, law, sec, doe. 
CD EF GABCCBAG F E DC FGABCDEF 
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Doe, rae, me, faw, sole, law, see, doe, doc, see, law, sole, faw, me, rae, doe. Doe, rae, mc, faw, sole, law, see, doe. 
CDEFGABCCBAGFEDC GABCDEFGG 







C B A G 



I suppose the above will be sufficient, always observing the same order in other 
transpositions, remembering that the major or sharp key-note faw, is called doc ; 
sing the scale thus, doe, rae, me, &c., ascending ; and doe, see, law, &c. de- 
scending: numerical sing 1, 2, 3, &c. ascending; and 1, 7, 6, &c. descending. For 
singiug seven syllables Italian and the numerical, the transposition tables are 
generally written thus: 

The natural place for doe or 1 is on C 

Bnt if B he flat, the place for doe or I is on... - F 

If B and E be flat, the place for doe or I is on B 

If B, E, and A be flat, the place for doe or 1 is on E 

If B, E, A, and D be flat, the place for doe or 1 is on A 

If F be sharp, the place for doe or 1 is on 

l! F and C be sharp, the r>'«na for doe or I 'a on D 



If F, C, and G be sharp, the place for doe or 1 is on. A 

If F, C, G, and D he sharp, the place for doe or 1 is on E 



ingiog the seven syllables in our patent-note books, na regard is had to the shape of the notes, 
line them as laid down in the rule and examples: and in singing nnmerala, call the major kev 
• faw, 1, and the other notca by the numerical distance they are from the major key ; und if you 



the other plans, sing as herein directed. 
Some conteud that no one can learn to sing correctly without using tho seven syllables. Although 
I have no objections to the seven syllable plan, I differ a little v/ith such in opinion, for I have taught 
the four syllables patent notes, the Italian seven syllables, and the numerals alsu, and in twenty-five 
years' experience, have alwnys found my patent note pupils to learn as fast, and sing as correct as 
auy. Consequently I think that the main thing is to get good teachers, who understand the science 
of music woll, and teach it faithfully, and who always keep good order In their schools; and that 
the. various plans of notation or noluiization niay be considered more a matter of taste than necessity 

TUB AimiOIt. 



DICTIONARY OF MUSICAL TERMS. 



Ataeiu »ory Blow, tne first mood in common time C. 
Allegro lively, quick, the tliird mood in common time C. 
Acnnt, a stress of the voice on a particular note or syllabic. 
Acrostic, a poem, the first letters of the lines of which torm a name. 
Air, the tenor part, the inclination of a piece of music 
lit, high above the stare. 

Kill, or Alius, high counter. • 

Amietone, between a tone and semitone. 
AjftUiuxo, tender, a'Jecting, mournful, plaintive. 
Andante, moderate. 

Hiiss, the lowest part of music, grave, solemn. 
Bassoon, a kind of wind instrument for bass. 
/}«.« Viol, a large or bass fiddle. 
Breve, an ancient note II, equal to two scmioievc*. 
Blank verse, a poem without rhyme. 
Ointictcn, divine or pious ooems, tongs. 
Chant, to sing praises. 

Conorous, loud and harmonious. .,.,,. 
Chord, a sound, a concord, proportional vibra jona. 
Chorus, all the parts together. 

Cteh characters representing particular sounds or dejri^s. 
Comma, a small part, as 1 4, 1-olh, fccc. oi a tone. 
Crescendo, increasing in sounds, Stc 
Compose, to make tunes or set notes for music. 
Concert, many singers or instruments together. 
Counter, U high treble performed in a female vcicc. 
Diagram, the gamut or rudiments of music. 
Diapason an octave, an eighth degree. 
Dissona .ce, discord, disagreement. 
Dra-ia, a tragical piece for the staire tn be acted. 
hurt, two parts only moving together. 
Diminuendo, diminishing in sound, becoming louder. 
Forte or For, full, loud, or strong. 

Ai-e or Fuglia, the parts of music following each other in succession, 
h'wi'ul, the scale or rudiments of music. 
Grand, full, great, complete, pleasing. 
Crave, alow, solemn, mournful, most slow. 
Guila, a direct. 

Itarmomi. a yieasing union of sounds. 
llarmmUi, a writer of harmony, a musician. 
lUTUintter, having six I'.n.s to a verse. 
H(w/h.t or Uoboy, a Ki..l of wind iiistrniafcii. 
KXXti 



Iniio, a hymn oi song. 

Intonation, giving the pilch or key of a tunc. 

Interval, the distance between two degrees or soui«13. 

A'"ra pfeces^f silver, ivory, fcc. tor the finger.., on an instrument. 

Ken note, the principal or leading note of each octave. 

Largo, one degree quicker than the second mood in common time. 
Lima, the diu'ercnce between major and minor. 

Maior^noori, the sharp k<>y, the great third, high, cheerful. ,,*„„„ 

E Xn/, an interval having more semitones than a m.nor chord o. tu «** 

degrees. 
Meitius, is low treble performed in a man s voice. 
Maoris, certain proportions nf time, kc. 
Mndutate, to regulate sounds, to sing in a pleasing manner. 
Mus-ica the art nf music, the study or science or music 
Muidc% succession of pleasing sounds, one of the libera! sc.cnee.. 
Necessarin, continuing like thorough-bass. • f . 

Voles, seven characters representing the degrees or sounds ot music 

The syllables applied by the Italians are as follows, viz. 

Ut Re Mi Knw Sol La Si 7 Uut this plan has not been linally adopted t..i -jte 

C D *E F r. A n 5 English music. 
Octave, an eighth degree, six tones and two semitones. 
Ode, a poem. . . 

Or S «n, the largest nf a!! musical instruments. el-ii^rr 1 

Pastoral, rural, a shepherd's song, something pertaining to a sl.ep..erc 
Pinna, ox Pia. directs the performer to sing soft, a kind of instrument. 
Pentemeler, five lines to each verse. 
Pilchpipe, a small instrument for proving sounds. 

pXpsit may be a musical character requiring attention, or sign,f>-.ng amen. 
S'nnadcV* night song, music, played in the evening to entertain a lr.cn.) or lov„ 

sijm^Z.y,T^ D coot music without words, wh.ch the instrument ,.ky. .Ixh. t- 

voices rest. , 

Kimcojie, cut oft", disjointed, nut of the usual order . 

Syncopation, notes joined in the same degree in one position. 
Trill, or TV., a tune like a shake or roll. 
Transposition, the changing the place of tne key note. 
TVtn, a tune in three purta. 
IviUmcfllo. a tenor viol. '-Slh aliov. n t>«s» vir.l 



PART I. 
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MOST OF THE PLAIN AND EASY TUNES COMMONLY USED IN TIME OF 

DIVINE WORSHIP. 



LIVERPOOL. C. M. 




M. C. H. Davis. Mercer's Cluster, page 146 
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Young people all, al - ten - tion give, And hear what I shall say; I wish your souls with Christ to live, In ev - er - last - ing day, 
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Remember you are hast'ning on To death's dark, gloomy shade ; Your joys on earth will soon be gone, Your flesh in dust be laid. 




2 Death's iron gate you must pass through, 3 Young men, how can you turn your 4 Young women too, what will you do, 



Ere long, my dear young friends ; 
With wuom then do you think to go, 

With saints or fiery fiends 1 
Pray meditate before too late, 

While in a gospel land , 
Be'ald King Jesus at the gate, 

*Iist lnvinalv ,1..|], sumo 1 



From such a glorious friend ; [face 
Will you pursus your dang'rous ways 7 

don't you fear the end 1 
Will vou pursue that dang'rous road 

Which leads to death and hell ' 
Will you refuse all peace with God, 

With devils for to d '»U ? 



If out of Christ you die ? 
From all God's people you must go, 

To weep, lament, and cry : 
Where you the least relief can't find, 

To mitigate your pain ; 
Your good things all be left behind, 

Ynur souls in death remain 



6 Young people all, I pray then view 
The fountain open'd wide ; 
The spring of life open'd for sin, 

Which flow'd from Jesus' side ; 

There you may drink in endless joy, 

And reign with Christ your king, 

In his glad notes your souls employ, 

And liallehiiihn uw. 



INVITATION 8 7 4. 



IVm Walker. Baptist Harmony, p 949 
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1 Come, ye miners, poor and wretched. Weak and wounded, sick and sore, Jesus ready stands to save you, Full of pity, love, end pow'r • He is a - ble. 



z bfc^£tettpJp £E 



1 l 

2 Uo ! ye thirsty, come and welcome, God's free bounty, glc ri - fy ; True belief and true repentance, Every grace that brings us nigh, Without money, 
| - n W _ K V^^_£>Jfc- 
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Ho is a - ble, He is willing : Doubt no more. 
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Without money, Come to Jesus Christ and buy. 
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2 Let not conscience make you linger. 
Nor of fitness fondly dream , 
AH the fitness ho requircth, 
Is to feel your need of him ; 

This he gives you ; 
'Tis the Spirit's rising beam. 

4 Come, ye weary, heavy laden, 
Lost and ruin'd by the fall ; 
If you tarry till you're better, 
You will never come at all : 

Not the righteous, 
Sinners Jesus came to call. 

& View him prostrate in the garden, 
On the ground your Saviour lie* 
On the bloody tree behold him 



Hear him cry before he dies — 

" It is finish'd !" 
Sinn6rs, will not this suffice 1 

6 Lo ! th' incarnate CJod ascending, 

Pleads the merit of his blood ; 
Venture, on hiin, venture wholly, 
Let no other trust intruds : 

None but Jesus 
Can do helpless sinners gGod. 

7 Saints and angels, join'd in concert 

Sing the praises of the Lamb ; 

While the bli«ful seats of heaven 

Sweetly echo with his name 

Hallelujah 1 
Sinnprs heip ma v oir.j tho some 
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PRIMROSE C. M. 
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1 Sal - vation ! tho joyful sound ! 'TU pleasure to our ears j A sovereign balm . for every wound, A cor - dial for our fears 
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2 Buried in sor - row and in sin, At hell's dark door we lay, But we a - rise by grace di - vine, To see a heav'nly day 
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3 Sal • nation ! let the echo fly The spacious earth around, While all the ar • mies of the sky Conspire to raise the sound. 



KEDRON. L. M. 



Dare. 
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Thon Man of grief, remember me ; Thou never canst thy - self for - get Thy last ex - piling ag - o - ny — Thy fainting pangs and Moody sweat. 
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MEDITATION. L. M 
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Dover beleclton, r>. s 




To-day, if you will hear hia voice, Now is the time to make your choice ; Say, will you to Mount Zion go 1 Say, will you have this Christ, or no ? 
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HANOVER. C. M. 



Baptist Harmony, p. 247. 
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Come, bumble ainner, v. whose breast A thousand thoughts revolve, Come with your guilt and fear opprest. And make this last resolve. 




2 I'll go to Jesus, though my sin 

Hath like a mountain rose ; 
I know his courts, Til enter in 
Whatever may oppose. 

3 Prostrate I'll lie before his throne. 

And there my guilt confess, 

Til tell him I'm a wretch undone 

Without his sovprrimi pra"A 



4 Fli to the gracious King approach, 
Whose sceptre pardon givea; 
Perhaps he may command my touch, 
And then the suppliant Uvea. 
f Perhaps he may admit my plea, 
Perhaps will hear my prayer ; 
But if I perish, I will pray, 
And ix'tish onlv there 



ST. 

6 I can but perish if I go, 

I am resolv'd to try ; 
For if I stay awa.y, I know 
I must for ever die. 

7 But if I die with mercy sought, 

When I the King have triied, 
This were to die (delightful thought 
As sinner never <u^u- 



SUPPLICATION. L. M. 
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5 1st Tsalm. A'arts. 5 
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1 O thou who hear'st when sinners cry Tho' all my crimes before thee lie, Uphold them not with angry look, But blot their mem' - ry from thy book. 
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RESTORATION. S, 7. 
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Mercy, thou Son of Da - via ! Thus blind Bnrti - meus pray'd : Others by thy grace are saved, O vouchsafe to me thine aid. 
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MAR^SVILLE. L. M 
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Jesus, my all, to heav'n is gone — He whom I fix'd my hopes upon ; Ilia track I see, and I'll pursue The nar - row way till him I view, 
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KING OF PEACE. 7s. 



F. Price. 
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Children of the heav'nly King, Aa yejour-ney sweetly sing: 
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Sing your Saviour's worthiest praise, Glorious in his works and ways 
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NINETY-THIRD PSALM. S. M 
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Chapin. Baptist Harmony, [). 121. 
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J Grace! 'tia a charm - ing sound: liar - mo - nious to the c&r ! Hoav'n with the e - cho shall re sound, And all the earth shall hear. 
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2 Grace first con - trived the way To save re - bel - lious man ; And all the steps that grace dia - play, Which drew the wondrous plan. 
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8 Grace first inscribed my name 4 Grace led my roving feet 5 Grace taught my aoul to pray, 6 Grace all lb« work shall crown, 

In God'a eternal book ; To tread the heavenly road ; And made my eyes o'erflow ; Through everlasting days ; 

Twas grace that gave ma to the Lamb, And new supplies each hour I meet, Twas grace that kept me to this day, It lays in ucaven the topmost stone, 

Who oil my sorrows took. WHUe pressing on to God. * And will not let me go. And well deserves thfi praise 
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WEEPING SAVIOUR. S.M. 
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E. J. King. 



W. 



IK 



PZCP^'IP 



fr ^ff - Tr ffe^J 



1. Did Christ o'er sinner's weep 1 And shall our cheeks be dry ? . . . . Let floods of pen - i - ten-tial grief Burst forth from ev'ry eye. 
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2. The Son of Ood in tears, Angels with won-der see, Be thou as-ton-ish'd, my soul! He shed those tears fur thee. 
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3. 116 werjt that we might weep, Each sin demands a tear, In heav'n a - lone no sin is found, And there's no weeping there 



NEW BRITAIN. C. M. 



Uaptist Harmony, p. 1^3. 




1 Amazing prace ! (how sweet the sound) That saved a wretch like me ! I once was lost, but now am found, Was blind, but now I see 
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2 'Twos grace that taught my heart to fear, And grace my fears relieved : How precious did that grace ap • pear, The hour I first believed ! 
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3 Through many dangers, toils, and snares, 4 The Lord has promised good to me, 5 Yes, when this flesh and heart shall fail, 6 Th.2 earth 9hali soon dissolve like Know, 



I have already come ; His word my hope secures ; 

'Tis grace has brought me safe thus far, He will my shield and portion be, 

And grace will lead me home. As long as life endures. 



And mortal life shall cease, 

I shall possess, within the veil, 

A life of joy and peace. 



The suit forbear to shine ; 
But God, who call' J rne here below, 
Will be for ever mine. 



COOKHAM. 7's. 



Baptist Harmony, p. 329. 
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Lord I cannot let thee go, Till a blessing thou bestow ; 



^zpEz ^^zzt^ff^ 



Do not turn a • way thy face, Mine's an urgent, pressing case. 



THE CONVERTED THIEF. C. M. D 



More. Mercer's Ulustei, p. 3i. 
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As on the cross the Saviour hung, And wept, and bled, and died, He pour'd salvation on a wretch, That languish'd at his side. His crimes with >nwsrd grief and shame, The 
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'Jesus, thou Son and heir of Heav'n ! Thou spoiler Lamb of God ! I see theo bathed in sweat and tears, And welt'ring in thy blood. Yet quickly from these scenes cf wo In 
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penitent confess'd ; Then turn'd his dying eyes to Christ, And thus his prayer addrcss'd : 
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triumph thou shalt rise ; Burst thro' the gloomy shades of death, And shine above the skies 
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" Amid the glories ot that world. 
Dear Saviour, think on me, 

And in the victories of thy death, 
Let me a sharer be." 

Via prayer the dying Jesus heart), 
And instantly replies. 
To-day thy parting sou. i>hui] bt 
With me in Paradise. ' 
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WEBSTER. S. M. 
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Come, we that love the Lord, And let om joys be known ; Join in a song with sweet accord, And thus surround the throne 
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ORTONVILLE. C* M. 
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1. Am la sol-dier of the cross, A fol-low'r of the Lamb? And shall I fear to own his canse, Or blush to speak his name! Or blush to speak his name ! 

OLD TREBLE. /~\ 
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2. AlustI be cor-ried to the skies On flow'ry beds of eaae, While others fought to win the prize, And sailed thro' bloody seas? And sailed thro' bloody seas? 
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Arc there no foea for me to face ? 

Muat 1 not atcm the Hood 
Is this vile world a friend lo grace, 

To help me on to God ? 
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4 Sure I must fight, if I would reign ; 
Increase my courage, Lord ; 
I'll bear the toil, endure the pain, 
Supported by thy word. 



5 Thy saints i" all this glorious war 
Shall conquer though they die 
They see the triumph from afar, 
And seize it with thoir evo. 
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6 When that illustrious day shall riafl, 
And all thy armies shine 
In robes of victory through the skies 
The glory shall be thine. 



JERUSALEM * L, i\t 



fFm. Walker. Baptist Harmony, p. ?0. 
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1 Je - bus my all to heav'n is gone, He whom I fix my Iiopes up - on ; ~) 
His track I see, and I'll pur -sue The narrow way till him I view * 
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2 The way the ho - ly prophets went ; The road that leads from banishment; 
The King's highway of ho - li - ness, I'll go, for all his paths are peace. 
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I'm on my journey home, to the new J iru- 
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Fm on my journey home, to the new Jerusalem. 
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So fare you well, :| 
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I am going home. 
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3 This is the way 1 Ijng have sought, 
And raourn'il because I found it not ; 
My grief a lmrdei- long has been, 
Because 1 was not saved from sin. 



4 The more I strove against its power, 
I felt its weight and guilt the more ; 
Till late I heard my Saviour say, 
" Come hither, soul, I am the wai." 



5 Lo ! glad I come, and thou, blest Lamb, 6 Then will I tell to sinners round, 
Shalt take me to thee, whose I am ; What a dear Saviour I have found 

Nothing but ain have I to give, I'll point to thy redeeming blood. 

Nothing but love shall I receive. And say " Behold the way to _od ' 
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Dossey's Choice, p 58. 
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1 How sweet the name of Jesus sounds, In a believer's ear ; It soothes bis sorrows, heals his winds, And drives away his fear. 
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3 It makes the wounded spi - rit whole, And calms the troubled breast ; "Tis manna to the hungry soul, And to the weary rest 
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And drives sway his 



fear. :]: 



It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds, And drives away his 
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And to the weary 



rest :[: 



'Tis manna to the hungry soul, And to the weary 



-js-p-s-P 



£ 



m 



EE-3 



fc-ftr-fc- 



rrrZLZI 



's~ a ~r~ i~ r 



r~i — r 



£E£E 



££^ 



1C—L 



I 



3 Dear name ! the rock on which I build, 4 Jesus ! my shepherd, husband, friend, 6 Weak is the effort of my heart, 

My shield and hiding-place ; My prophet, priest, and king ; And cold my warmest thought ; 

My never-failing treasury, fill'd My Lord, my life, my way, ray end, But when I see thee as thou art, 

With boundless stores of grace. Accept'thc praise I bring. I'll praise thee as I oueht. 



6 Till then I would thy love proclaim 
With every fleeting breath : 
And may the music of thy name 
Refresh mv son! in dea& 
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Lord, what is man, poor fee -Me man! Born of the earth at first; His life a shadow, light and vain, Still hast'ning to tha dust 
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DEVOTION. L. M. 
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Sweet is the day of sacred rest, No mortal cares shall seize my breast 
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may my heart in tune be found, Like David's harp of solemn sound. 
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MINISTER'S FAREWELL C M 
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Dear friends, farewell, I do you tell, Siiice you End I must part ; ? Your love to me has been most free, How can I bear to journey where 

1 go away, and here you atay, But still we're join'd in heart. 5 



Your conversation sweet ; 



With you I cannot meet ! 
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2 Yet do I find my heart inclined 

To do my work below : 
When Christ doth call, I trust I shall 

lie ready then to go. 
1 leave you all, both great and small, 

In Christ's encircling arms, 
Who can you save frum the cold grave, 

Alio shield vou from all Harm. 



3 I trust you'll pray, both night and day, 

And keep your garments white, 
For you and me, that we may be 

The children of the light. 
If you die first, anon you must, 

The will of God be done 
I hope the Lord will you reward, 

With an immortal crown 



4 If I'm call'd home whilst I am gone, 

Indulge no tears for me ; 
I hope to sing and praise my King, 

To all ciornity. 
Millions of years over the spheres 

Shall pass in sweet repose, 
While beauty bright unto my sight 

THv sacred sweets disclose. 



5 I long to go, then farewell wo, 

My soul will be at rest ; 
No more shall I complain or sigh, 

But taste the heavenly feast. 
O may we meet, and be complete, 

And long together dwell, 
And serve the Lord wilh ~no accord 

And so. dear friends, faittwell. 



DAVIS. 11, 8 



Bapt'st Harmony, p. 460. 
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Then in wboso presence my soul takes delight, On wnom in affliction I call, My comfort by day and my aong in the night, My hope, my salvation, my alL 
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2 Where dost thou at noontide resort with thy sheep, 

To feed on the pasture of love 7 
For why in the valley of death should I weep — 
Alone in the wilderness rove ? 

3 O why should I wander an alien from thee, 

Or cry in the desert for bread ? 
My foes would rejoice when my sonows they see, 
And smile at the tears I have shed, 

4 Ifc daughters of /ion. declare, have you seen 

The Star that on Israel shone ; 
8ay if in your tonts my Beloved hath been 
And where <viih his flock lie hath cone. 



This is my Beloved, his form is divine, 
His vestments shed odours around ; 
The locks on his head are as grapes on tho vine, 
When autumn with plenty is crown'd. 

6 The roses of Sharon, the lilies that grow 

In vales on the banks of the streams ; 
His cheeks in the beauty of excellence blow, 
His cy.e all invitingly beams. 

7 His voice, as the sound of a dulcimer sweet, 

Is heard through the shadow of death, 
The cedars of Lebanon bow at his feet, 
The air is perfumed with his breath. 



8 Hia lips as a fountain of righteousness flow, 

That waters the garden of grace, 
From which their salvation the gentiles shall know 
And bask in the smiles of his face. 

9 Love sits on his eyelid and scatters delight, 

Through all the bright mansions on high ; 
Their faces the cherubim veil in his sight, 
And tremble with fulness of joy. 

10 He looks, and ten thousanas of angels rejoice, 
And myriads wait for his word ; 
He speaks, and eternity, fi'.l'd with his voi«-e. 
Re-echoes the cralsc of her Lord 
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STAR IN THE EAST 10, II. 



Baptist Harmony, p. 35 
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Hail the blest mom, see the great Mediator, Down from the regions of glory descend ! ~> Cnonus. 

Shepherds, go worship the babe in the manger, Lo, for his guard the bright angels attend. 5 Brightest and best cf the sons of the morning ! 
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Dawn on our darkness, and lend us thine aid ; Star in the east, the ho - ri - zon a - doming, Guide where our infant Re - deemer was laid. 
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2 Cold on his cradle the dew-drops are shining ; 
Low lies hU bed, with the beasts of the stall ; 
Angels adore him, in slumbers reclining, 
Wiso men and shepherds before him do fall. 

tlnulikvt anil best. &.<•, 



3 Say, shall we yield him, in costly devotion, 4 Vainly we oner each ample oblation, 

Odours of Eden, and offerings divine, Vainly with gold we his favour secure , 

Gems from ths mountain, and pearls from the ocean, Richer by far is the heart's adoration : 
Myrrh from the forest, and gold from the mine ' Dearer to God arc the prayers of the poo? 

thiclitost and lieRt. &0. Uriulih'si u.i.l !k»L At. 



MIDDLEBURY. 6, o, » 



Methodist Hymn Book, p. 357 
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Come away to the skies. My beloved, arise, And rejoice in the day thou wast born ; On this festival day, Come exulting away, And with singing to Zion return. 




CONSOLATION. C. M. 
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Bean. Hymn 6. B. 2, Watts 
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1 Or.ee more, my soul, the ns - uig day Salutes thy waking eyes ; Once more, my voice, thy tri - bute pay To him that rules the skies. 
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2 Night unto night his name re - peats, The day renews the sound, Wide as the heav'n on which ho sirs, To turn the sea - sons round. 
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B Tis he supywrts my mortal frsmo, 4 On a poor worm thy pow'r might tread, 5 A thousand wretched souls are fled 6 Dear God, let all my nours fce thine, 

55y tongue shall speak his praise ; ' And I could ne'er withstand , Since the last setting sun, . Whilst I enjoy tne light. 

My sins would rouse his wratn to flame, Thy justice might have crush'd me desd, And yet thou length'nest out my thread, Then shall my sun in smiles decline. 

(Vii.i yet Iiis wratli delay*. But mercy held thine hand. And yet my moments run. And bring a pleasant nijht 
4 



COMPLAINER 7. b. 



Ifm. Walker 



t# --^==M 



pr ri h i r ' 



f^%ms£- 



1 I am a great complaincr, that bears the name of Christ ; Come, all ye Zion mourners, and listen to my criee : I've many sore temptations, and sorrows to my 
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2 O Lord of life and glory, my sins to me reveal, And by thy love and power, my sin-sick eoul be heal'd ; I thonght my warfare over, no trouble I should 
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soul ; I feci my faith declining, and my affections cold. 



^"fct 



5EE£ 



±3X3= 



I 



see ; But now I'm likn the lonely dove, that mourns on the wa- 
tering tree. 
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3 I wish it was with me now, as in the daye of old, 
When the glorious light of Jesus was flowing in my soul ; 
But now I am distressed, and no relief can find, 

With a hard deceitful heart, and a wretched wandering mind. 

4 It is great pride and passion, beset me on my way, 
So I am filfd with folly, and so neglect to pray ; 
While others run rejoicing, and seem to lose no time, 
I am so weak I stumble, and so I'm left behind. 

6 I read that peace and happiness meet Christians in their nay. 
That bear their cross with meekness, and don't neglect to pray 
But I, a thousand objects beset me in my way 
8o I am fill'd with folly, and so neglect to pray. 



HICKS' FAREWELL. C. M 
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2 Let persecution rage around, T' revive the strong, confirm the weak, 

And Antichrist appear ; - And after sinners call. 

My silent dust beneath the ground; 5 My brother preachers, fare you well, 

There's no disturbance there. Your fellowship I love; 

3 Tl.ro' heats and colds I've often went, M In time no more I shall you see 

And w<indcrM in despair, But soon we'll meet above. 

To call poor sinners to repent, 6 My little children near my heart, 

^ Anil s eek the Saviour dear. And nature seems to bi ml — 

7T]"*v brother preachers, boldly speak, It grieves me sorely to depart, 

And stand on Zion's wall, ^AjiAleave you all behind. \ 

CANON. Four in One. 7's. 



Lord, a father to them be, 

And keep them from all harm, 
That they may love and worship thee, 

And dwell upon thy charms. 
My loving wife, my bosom friond, 

The object of my love, // 1_ 

The time's been sweet I've spent with you, 

My sweet and harmless dove. 
My loving wife, don't grieve for me, 

Neither lament r.or mourn ; 



For I shall with my Jesus be, 
When you are left alone,^ 

10 How often you have look'd for me, 

And ofttimes seen me come ; 
But now I mustAlepart from thee, 
And never more return. 

1 1 For I can never come to thee ; 

Let this not grieve your heart. 

For you will shortly come to me, 

Where we shall never part.* 
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Welcome, welcome, cv'ry guest, Welcome to our music feast : Music is our on - ly cheer, Fill both soul and ravish'd ear ; Sacred Nine, teach us the mooj, 
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Sweetest notes to De explored. Softly swell the trembling an, To complete our concert fair. 



• This song was composwl by the Rov. B. Hicks, (a Baptist minister of South Caiolina,) and sent to bis wife while he was confined in Tenneisec t>> « fev nf which 
ae afterwards rpix—CTw' 
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THE FAMILY BIBLE. 12, 11. 




vice and af - faction. Surrounded with mercy and peace from on 



high; 
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I still view the chairs of my- father and mother, The scats of their offspring , i 



FAMILY BIBLE. Concluded. 
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ranged on each hand, And the rich - est of books, which ex - cela ev* • ry other, The fami - ly Bible that by on the stand. 
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- mi - ly band, Hsth raised us from canh to that rap - tu - rous dwelling, Described in the Bible that lay on the stand. 
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boun - ti - ful hand ; O 1st me with patience re - ceive his cor - rertion, And think of the Bible that lay on the atand. 
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4 Blest Bible ! the light and the guide of the stranger, 

With it I seem circled with parents and friends ; 
Thy kind admonition shall guide me from danger ; 

On thee my last lingering hope then depends. 
Hope wakens to vigour and rises to glory ; 

I'll hasten and flee to the promised land, 
And for refuge lay hold on the hope set before me, 

Reveal'd in the Bible that lay on the stand. 

5 Hail, rising the brightest anil best of the morning, 

The star whieh has guided my parents safe home ; 
The beam of thy glory, my pathway adorning, 
Shall scatter the darkness and brighten the doom. 



Aa the old Eastern sages to worship the stranger 
Did hasten with ecstasy to Canaan's land, 

I'll bow to adore him, not in a low monger, — 
He's seen in the Bible that lay on the stand. 

6 Though age and misfortune press hard on my feeling*, 

I'll flee to the Bible, and trust in the Lord ; 
Though darkness should eover his merciful dealings. 

My soul is still cheer'u by his heavenly word. 
And now from things earthly my soul is removing 

I soon shall glory with heaven's bright bands. 
And in rapture of joy be forever adoring 

The God of the Bible that lay on the stand. 
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OLD HUNDRED. L. M. 
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O come, loud anthems let us sing, Loud thanks to our Almighty King, For we our voices high should raise, When our salvation's Rock we praise. 
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DISTRESS. L. M 




So lades the love - ly, blooming flow'r, Frail, smiling solace of an hour, So soon onr transient comforts fly, And pleasure only blooms to die 
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ALBION. S. M. 



Boyd. 
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Come, ye that love the Lord, And let your joys bo known ; Join in a song with sweet accord, And thus surround the throne, And thus, &c 
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GHARLESTOWN. 8, 7. 
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Mercy, O thoa Son of David, Thus poor blind Bartimeus pray'd ; Others by thy grace are saved, Now to me of - ford thine aid. 
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PROSPECT OF HEAVKN. 8, 7, 8, 8, 7. Jl. Grumbling. ^ See Ba\... Harm. p. 433 
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The faithless world promiscuous flows, Enrapt in fancy's vision, Allured by sounds, beguiled by show, And empty dreams ; they scarcely know There is a brighter heaven. 
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MEAR. C. M. 
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Will God for ev - er cast us off! His wrath for ev - er smoke Against the ^o - p.e of bin love, His lit - tie " eho - een flock 1 
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CRUCIFIXION. 7's. ». 



Baptist Harmony, p. 477 
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Saw ye my Saviour, :|: 



Saw ye my Saviour and God 1 ho died on Calvary, To atone for you and me, And to purchase our pardon with blood. 



g femfTfe ^rirfllr^ 






zzc 



effi 



ffe 



ECTP 



>: 



i 



INDIAN'S FAREWELL. 6 lines 7's. 



Wm. Walker. 
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1 When ahall we all meet again 1 :]: Oft ahall glowing hope expire, Oft Aall wearied love retire, Oft shall death and aorrow reign, Ero we all shall meet again, 
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2 Though in distant lands we sigh, 
Parch'd beneath a hostile sky, 
Though the deep between us rolls 
Friendship shall unite our souls, 
And in fancy's wid» domain, 
Oft shall we all m«,t again. 



3 When our burnish'd locks are gray, 
Thinn'd by many a toil-spent day, 
When around the youthful pine 
Moss shall creep and ivy twine ; 
Long may the loved bow'r remain, 
Ere we all shall meet again. 



4 When the dreams of life are fled, 
When its wasted lamps are dead, 
When in eold oblivion's shaue, 
8eauty, fame, and wealth arc laid, 
Where immortal spirits reyrn. 
There may we alt meet agun. 
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THE CHRISTIAN, or CARNSVILLE. 7,7,7,6,7,7,7,6. 



Zion Songster, p. 78. K. J. King 
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1. I love my bless- ed Sa-viour, I feel I'm in his fa -Your, And I am bis for ev - er, If I but faith-ful prove; 
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2. Poor sin - ners may Je - ride me, And un - be - liev- ers chide me, 



^^g^g ^ ^i^ 



But no-thing shall di - vide mo From Je - sua, my best friend; 
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8. The pleas - ing time is liast'-ning, My tott'ring frame is wast -ing While I'm en-gaged in prais-ing, Im-pell-ed by bis love 
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And now I'm bound for Ca - naan, I feel my sins for - giv - en, 



And soon shall get to hea-ven, To sing re - deem-ing love. 
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Sup - port - ed by his pow - cr, I long to see the hour 
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That bids my spi-rit tow - er, And all my trou-bles end. 



When yon - dcr shin - ing or - ders, Who sing on Ca-naan's bord-ers, Shall bear me to the Lord there To praise hia name a • bove 
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My soul, repeat his praise, Whose mercies are so great ; 
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Whose anger is so slow to rise, 



ready to a - b»tc. 
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NINETY-FIFTH. C. M. 



Colton. 
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When I can read my title clear, To mansions in the skies, 



I'll bid farewell to ev'ry fear, anil wipe my weeping eyes. 
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AlHictions, though they seem severe, Are oft in mercy sent, ~) Although he no re - lent - ir.g felt Till he had spent his store, Ilia stubborn heart be 
They stopp'd the prodigal's career, And caused him to repent. } 
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3 What have I gain'd by sin, he said, 

But hunger, shame, and fear? 
My father's house sbounds with bread, 
Whilst I am starving here. 

4 I'll go and tell him all I've done, 

Fall down before his face, 
Not worthy to be called his son, 
I'll ««k a servant's place. 

5 He saw his son returning rrncK, 

He look'd, he ran, he smiled, 
And threw his arms around the neck 
Of his rebellious child. 



6 Father, I've sinn'd, but O forgive. 

And thus the father said ; 
Rejoice, my house ! my son's alive., 
For whom I moum'd as dead. 

7 Now let the Vied calf be slain, 

Go sp' pxd the news abroad, 

My son was ocad, but lives again, 

Was lost, but now is found. 

8 Tis thus the Lord himself reveals, 

To call poor sinners home , 
More than the father's love hf feels, 
And bids the sinner corns 
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Re - member, sinful youth, you must die, you must die, Re -.member, sinful youth, you must die; Re member, sinful 
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youth, who hato the way of truth. And in your pleasures boast, you must die, you must die; And in your pleasures boast, you must die. 
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Our cheerful voices let us raise, And "ing a part - ing song; Although I'm with you now, my friends, I can't bo with you lone 
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Tot I must go and leave you all, It fills my heart with pain ; Although we part, perhaps, in tears, I hope we'll meet again. 
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And am I bora 1 3 die 1 To lay this bo - dy down 1 And must my trem - bling spi - rit fly, In - to a 



world un -knownl 
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Teach me the measure of my days, Thou Maker of my frame, I woulu sur - vey life's nar - row space, And learn how frail I am- 
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THE MIDNIGHT CRY. 7, 6, 7, 6, 7, 6, 7. 7 
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I When the midnight cry began, O what lamentation, ~) Lo, the bridegroom is at hand, Surely all the waiting btnd 

Thousands sleeping in their sins, Neglecting their salvation, $ Who will kindly treat him 1 Will now go forth to meet him. 
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3 Some, indeed, did wait awhile, And shone without a rival ; ? Many souls who thought they'd light, Now against the Bridegroom fight, 

But they spent their seeming oil Long since the last revival. 5 O, when the scene was closed, And so they stand opposed. 



3 While the wise are passing by, 

With all their lamps prepared, 
Give us of your oil, they cry, 

If any can be spared. 
Others trimm'd their former snufT, 

O, is it not amazing ! 
Those conclude they've light enough, 

And think their lamps are blazing. 

4 Foolish virgins ! do you think 

Our Bridegroom's a deceiver ! 
Then may you pass your lives away, 

And think to sleep for ever ; 
But we hy faith do see his face, 

On whom we have believed ; 
U there's deception in the case, 

Tb you that sro dooulred, 



6 And now the door is opr.n "ide, 

Ai.d Christians are invito, 
And virgina wise compass the bride, 

March to the place appointed. 
Who do you think ia now a guest 1 

Yea, listen, carnal lovers, 
'Tis those in wedding garments dress'd ; 

They cease from sin for ever. 



7 The foolish virgins arc without ; 

The sentence, Go ye cursed — 
For want of oil they're out — away 

From Christ they then are forced. 
No more on earth with saints to join 

In sharing of my favour ; 
Although you did my children blind, 

Mourn with the damn'd for ever. 



6 Ths door is shut, and they within, 8 Virgina wise, I pray draw near, 

They're freed from every danger ; And listen to your Saviour ; 

They reign with Christ, for sinners slain, He is your friend, you need not fear, 



Who onco lay in a manger ; 
They join with saints and angels too 

In songs of love and favour ; 
Glory, honour, praiso and power, 

T ) God an.l Lamb for ever. 



O, why not seek his favour 1 
He speaks to you in whispers sweet, 

In words of consolation* : 
By grace in him vou stand complete, 

He is your great salvation. 



9 Dying sinners, will you come, 

The Saviour now invites you ; 
His bleeding wounds proclaim there's 

Let nothing then affright you — [room, 
Room for you, and room for me, 

And room for coming sinners : 
Salvation pours a living stream 

For you and all believers. 

1 When earth anil sea shall be no luoro, 

And all their glory perish, 
When sun and moon shall cea*« to shine, 

And stars at midnight languish * 
When Gabriel's trump shall sound aloud. 

To call the slumb'ring nations, 
Then, Christians, we shall sen our GoJ 

The GoJ of enr *u vaiton 



CONFIDENCE. 10, 10, 11, II. 
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cures us, what - ev - er be - tide, The Scripture as - sures us the Lord will provide. 



-ifege? 



Bt - ting shall ne'er bo de - nied, So long as 'tis written, the Lord will pro - vide. 




3 We may, like the ships, by tempests be toss'd 
On perilous deeps, but cannot be lost : 
Though Satan enrages the wind and the tide, 
Thn uromiw) engage* the Lord will provide 



4 His call we obey, like Abram of old, 

Not knowing our way, but faith makes us bold ; 
For though we are strangers, we have a good guide, 
And trust, in all dangers, the Lord will provide. 



6 When Satan appears to stop up our path, 
And fill us with fears, we triumph by faith ; 
He cannot take from us, though oft he has tried, 
This heart-eheering promise, the Lord will provide 

6 He tells us we're weak, our hope is in vain ; 
The good that we seek we ne'er shall obtain ; 
But when such suggestions our spirits have plied, 
This answers all questions, the Lord will provide. 

7 No strength of our own, or goodness we claim ; 
Yet since we have known the Saviour's great name. 
In this our strong tow'r for safety we hide ; 

The Lord is our pow'r, the Lord will provide. 

8 When life sinks apace, and death is in view, 
This word of his grace shall comfort us through : 
No fearing or doubting with Christ on our side. 
We hope to die shouting, the Lord will provida 
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Come, thou travel - ler unknown. Whom still I hold, but cannot see, ~) ,,,.., .. „ . ■ . , . , , .„ , . *. , 

My company before is gone, And I am left alone with thee ; 5 W,tU ,hee a " m 6 ht l raean ,0 sUi ?> Vnd wrest,e ,lU ,he break of 



day. 
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! I need not tell thee who I am ; 

My misery and fin declare ; 
Thyself hast call'd me by my name, 

Look on thy hands and read it there. 
But who, I ask thee, who art thou 1 
Tell me thy name, and tell me now. 



3 In vain thou slrugglest to get frcp, 
I never will unloose my hold ; 
Art thou the man who died for me 1 

The. secret of tliy lpvo unfold: 
Wrestling, I will not let thco go, 
Till I thy name, thy nature know. 



4 Wilt thou not yet to me reveal 

Thy new, unutterable name? 

Tell me, I still beseech thee, tell ; 

To know it now resolved I am : 

.Wrestling, I will not let thee go, 

Till I thy name, thy n.ituio know. 



5 What though my shrinking flesh com- 
And murmur to contend so long, [plain, 
I rise superior to my pain ; 

When I am weak, then I am strong ! 
And wlien my all of strength shall fail, 
I shall with the God-man prevail. 
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Farewell, my dear brethren, the time is a' hand, Our several engagements now call us away, 

When we must be parted from thia social band : Our parting is needful, and we uvust obey. 
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The cross* of Christ in-spires my heart, To sing re-deem-ing grace ; "1 
A- wake, my soul, and bear a part In my Re-deemer's praise./ 
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Oh, who can be compared to him Who died up -on the tree? 

DC. 



v-P" 



This is my dear de - lightful theme, That Je-sus died for me 
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Farewell, my lovely friends, farewell, We must be separated, ? O let not this our friendship chill, Though mountains rise between us, May truth and justiee guid 
In different regions we must dwell, Distantly situated. 5 [And Cod from evil sci 



de our will, 
I screen 'is. 
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THE SOLDIER'S RETURN. 8. 7 






ZECIZC 



^B 



t^mm^ ^fc ^m 



i-**- 



^^ggg 



i 



H 



E£ 



Egg^jEJJEfggjffig^ 



1 Bright scenes of glory strike my sense, And all my pas • sions cap - ture ; 
E - ternal beauties round me shine, In - fusing warm - est rap - ture. 
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I live in pleasures deep and full. In 
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swell - ng waves of glo - ry I feel my Saviour in my soul, And groan to tell my sto ry 
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I find myself placed in a state of probation, 
And I am resolved to regard all his precepts, 



Which God has commanded us well to improve, 
And on in the way of obedience to move. 
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I know I must go through great tribulation, 
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And many sore conflicts on ev - e - ry hand ; 
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But grace will support 



and comfort my spi - rit. And I shall be able for ever to stand. 
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3 And when I must cross the cold stream of Jordan, 

I'll bid all my sorrows a final adieu, 
And hasten away to the land of sweet Canaan, 

Where, Christians, I hope I shall there meet with you. 
That rest into which my soul shall then enter, 

Is perfectly glorious, and never shall end — 
A rest, of exemption from warfare and labour, 

A rest in tKe bosom of lesus. mv friend. 



2 I'm call'd to contend with the powers of darkness, 

And many sore conflicts I have to pass through ; 
O Jesus, be with me in every battle, 

And help me mv enemies all to subdue ; 
If thou, gracious Lord, will only be with me, 

To aid and direct me, then all will be right ; 
Apoliyon. with all his powerful forces, 

In thv name and Uiy fwimh I shaft aoon'put to fiicht. 



I And more than exemption from fighting and hardship 

My gracious Redeemer will grant unto me ; 
A portion of bliss he has promised to give me, 

And true to that promise he surely will bo. 
Yes, I shall receive and always inherit 

A happy reception and truly divmts- 
For winch all the praises and glory. inv Saviour 

Are die ur'P thee, and sliah uvur ne tnum. 
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My Shep-herd will sup -ply my need; Je - ho - yah is pis name;! He brings my wand'-ring spi - rit 

In pas - tures fresh he makes me feed, Be - side the liv - mg stream. J * 
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back, When I for - sake his ways, And leads me, for his mer - cy's sake, In paths of truth and grace. 
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'1. When I walk thro' the shades of death 

Thy presence is my stay ; 
One word of thy supporting breath 

Drives all my fears away. 
Thy hand, in sight of all my foes, 

Both still my table spread ; 
Sly cup with blessings overflows, 

Thino oil anoints my head. 

3. The sure provisions of my God 

Attend me all my days ; 
may thy house be mine abode, 

And all my work be praise 1 
There would I find a settled rest, 

(While others go and come,) 
No more a stranger, nor a guest; 

But like a child at home. 
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Who is this that comes from far, With his garments dipp'd in blood, 7 I that reign in righteousness, Mighty to redeem your race, 

Strong, triumphant traveller — Is he man, or is he God? 5 Son of God and man I am ; Jesus is your Saviour's name. 
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From whence does this union arise, That hotred is conquer'd by love?' It fastens our souls with sueh ties, That distance and time can't remove. 




! It cannot in Eden be found, 
Nor yet in Paradise lost ; » 
grows on Irumanuel's ground. 
And JetuC ocar blooil it did crat 



3 My friends once so dear unto me, 
Our souls so united in love : 
Where Jesus is gone we shall be 
In vonder blest mansions above. 



4 With Jesus we ever shall reign, 
And all his bright glory shall set. 
Singing hallelujahs, Amen • 
Amen J cv-en so let it ha 
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Dead be my heart to every joy, When Jesus cannot move. 
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Doth not each pulse with pleasure bound, My Saviour's voice to hear 1 
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4 Hast thou a lamb in all thy flock, 
I would disdain to feed 1 
Hast thou a foe before whose face 
I fear thy cause to plead 1 



5 Would not my ardent spirit vie, 6 Would not my heart pour forth its blood 7 Thou know'st I love thee, dearest Lord • 

With angels round thy throne, In honour of thy name, But, ! I long to soar, 

To execute thy sacred will, And challenge the cold hand of death Far from the sphere of mortal joys, 

And make thy glory known 1 To damp th' immortal (lame ! And leam to love thee more. 
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Ke mure beneath th' op - pressive hand Of ty - ran - tiy we mourn, 
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Be - hold, a smil - ing, hap - py land, That freedom calls her own. 
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1 The people called Christians Have many things to tell About the land of Canaan, Where saints and angels dwell ; But here a dismal ocean, Enclosing them 
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2 Many have been impatient To work their passage through, And with united wisdom Have tiied what they could do ; But vessels built by human skill Have never saUad 
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lound, With its tides, still divides Them from Canaan's happy ground. 




far, Till we found them aground On some dreadful, sandy bar, 
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3 The everlasting gospel 

Hath launch'd the deep at last 
Behold the sails expanded 

Around the tow'ring mast ! 
Along the deck in order, 

The joyful sailora stand, 
Crying, " Ho ! — here we go 

To Immanuel's happy land 

4 We're now on the wide ocean 

We bid the world farewell ! 
And though where we shall anchor 

No human tongue can tell ; 
About our future destiny 

There need be no debate, 
While we ride on the tide, 

With our Cantain and his Mata. 



6 To those who are spectators 

What anguish must ensue, 
To hear their old companions 

Bid them a last adieu ! 
The pleasures of your paradise 

No more our hearts invite ; 
We will sail — you may rail, 

Wo shall soon be out of sight. 

6 The passengers united 

In order, peace, and love ; — 
The wind is in our favour, 

How swiftly do we move ! 
Though tempests may assail us, 

And raging billows roar, 
Wc will sweep through the deep, 

Till we reach fair Canaan'a snore. 
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Glorious things jf ince are spo - ken, Zi • on, ci - ty of oar God ! ~) llr ... . .. , „ . , 

He whose word :an neer be bro - ken, FormMlhee fo> his cwn a - bode. 5 W,th ** ' va ' " on ' waU ™ - ">und - ed, 
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Thou, niayst smile at 



all thy foes ; On the Rock of a • ges found - ed, Who can shake thy sure re - pese \ 
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Hark ! don t you hear the turtle dove, The token of redeeming love ? ? « „. , ,-. . • . . ™. . . - o • . ■ ■ m. .1 

„ ,.„ . ■',.., ■ ,. , „,. • v.u> • n u i f O Zion, hear the turtle dove, 1 he token of your Saviour s love ! She come* the 

From hill to hill we hear the aound, The neighb ring valleys echo round. 5 ' ' ' 
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desert land to cheer, And welcome in the jubil - year. 
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2 The wirtcr'a past, the rain is o'er, 
We feel the chilling winds no more ;' 
The spring is come j how sweet the view, 
All things appear divinely new. 

On Zion's mount the watchmen cry, 
" The resurrection's drawing nigh :" 
Behold, the nations from abroad, 
Are flocking to the mount of God. 

3 The trumpet sounds, bota far and nigh ; 
O sinners, turn ! why will ye die ! 
How can you spum the gospel charms ' 
Enlist with Christ, gird on your arms. 
These are the days that were foretold, 
In ancient times, by prophets old : 
They long'd to see this glorious light, 
R-it all have ilinl without the aisht. 



4 The latter daya on us have come, 
And fugitives aie flocking home; 
Behold them crowd the gospel road, 
All pressing to the mount of God. 
O yes ! and I will join that band, 

Now hoe's my heart, and here's my hand 
With Sotan'a band no more I'll be, 
But fight for Christ and liberty. 

5 His banner soon will be unfurl'd, 
And he will come to judge the world ; 
On Zion's mountain we shall stand, 
In Canaan's fair, csiestial land. 
When sun and moon shall flarken'd be. 
And Samea consume the land and sea. 
When worlda on worlds together blaze, 
We'll shout, and loud hosannas raw. 
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MORALITY. 10, il, li 
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While beauty and youth are in their full priiae, And folly and fashion affect our whole time; O let not the phantom our wishes engage, Let ua live so in youth that we 
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blush not in age. 
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2 The vain and the young may attend us a while, 
But Ut not their fiatt'ry our prudence beguile ; 
Let us covet those charms that shall never decay 
Nor listen to all that deceivers can say. 

3 I sigh not for beauty, nor languish for wealth, 
But grant me, kind Providence, virtue and health ; 
Then richer than kings, and far happier than they, 
My days shall pass swiftly and sweetly away. 

4 For when age ateals on me, and youth is no more, 
And the moralist time shakes his glass at my door. 



What pleasure in beauty or wealth can I find J 
My beauty, my wealth, is a aweet peace of mind. 

6 That peace ! I'll preserve it as pure as 'twas given 
Shall last in my bosom an earnest of heaven ; 
For virtue and wisdom can warm the cold scene, 
And sixty can flourish as gay as sixteen. 

G And when 1 the burden of life shall have home, 
And death with his sickle shall cut the ripe com, 
Reascend to my God without murmur or oigb, 
I'll bless the kind summons, and lie dow? and die. 



CHRISTIAN SOLDIER. CM. 



F. Price. Dover Selection, p. 135. 
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1 Am I a soldier of the cross, A follower of the Lamb, ~i 
And ahall I fear to own his cause, Or blush to speak his name 1 5 



2 Must I be car - ried to the skies On flow'ry beds of ease, While 
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others fought to win the prize, Ana sail'd through bloody seas 1 
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3 Are there no foes for me to face 1 

Must I not stem the flood 1 
Is this vile world a friend to grace, 
To help me on to God 1 

4 Sure I must fight if I would reign ; — 

Increase my courage, Lord ; 
I'll bear the toil, endure (he pain, 
Supported by thy word. 



6 Thy saints, in all this glono>.o war, 
Shall conquer though they die ; 
They see the triumph from afar, 
And seize it with their eye. 

6 When that illustrious day shall rise, 
And all thine armies shine 
In robes of vict'ry through the skies, 
The glory stall be thine 
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EVENING SHADE. S. M. 



Baptist Harmony, p. i73. 
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Th- day is past and gone, The evening shades appear ; 



may we all remembei well, O 
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may wc all re - member well, The night of death is near. 
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S We lay our garments by, 
Upon our beds to rest ; 
So death will soon disrobe us all, 
Of what wc here possess. 

3 Lord, keep us safe this night, 
Secure from all our fears : 
May angels guard us while wc sleep, 
Till morning light appears. 



4 And when we early rise, 

And view th' unwearied sun, 
May we set out to win the prrxa. 
And after glory run. 

6 And wher. our days are past, 
And wc from time icniove, 
O may we in thy bosom lest, 
The bosom of 'iv love. 
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JUDGMENT 7.6.7,0,7.7,7,6. 
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.P* Price. Dover Selection, p. Ib7 J7 
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Rise, my goul, and stretch thy wings, Thy better por • tion trace ; Rise from transi - to - ry things, To heav'n, thy na - tive place 
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Snn, and moon, and stars <Je - cay, Time shall soon this earth remove ; Rise, my soul, and haste away To seats prepared a - hove. 
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WINDHAM. L M. 

6^ 



EHm 



Ul JJJD1 -ELBJ-L ZPZE-TBZ 



Read. Hymn 158, Book 2, Watts. 
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Broad is the road that leads to death, And thousands walk together thsre; But wisdom shows a narrow path, With here and there a tra - Teller. 
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FAIRFIELD. C M. 
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Come, humble sinner, in whose breast A thousand thoughts revolve ; Come, with your guilt and fear oppress'd, And make this last resolve. 
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THU GOOD PHYSICIAN. 7,6. 



tVm. Walker. Dover Selection, p. 38 
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How lost was my condition, Till Jesus made mo whole; There is but one Physician Can cure a sin-sick soul. Neit door to death he found me, And snatch'd me from th» 
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a - rhe worst of all diseases 

la light compared witli sin ; 
On every part it seizes. 

But rages most within : 
'Tis palsy, plague, and fever, 

And madness, all combin'd ; 
And none hut a .believer 
The least relief can find. 

3 From men great skill professing, 

I thought a cure to gain ; 
But this proved more distressing, 

And added to my pain ; 
Some said that nothing ail'd me, 

Some gave me up for lost ; 
Thus evnry refuge fail'd me, 

And ah my hopes were cross'd. 



4 At length this great Physiciau 

(How matchloss is his grace .) 
Accepted my petition, 

And undertook my case ; 
First gave me sight to view him,- 

For sin my eyes had seal'd ; 
Then bid me look unto him — 

I look'd, and I was heal'd. 

5 A dying, risen Jesus. 

Seen by the eye of faith, 
At once from anguish frees us, 

And saves the soul from death t 
Come, then, to this Physician, 

His help he'll freely give ; 
He makes no hard condition, 

'Tie oulv Look and tivfc 
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CAPTAIN KIDD. 6.6,6, 3,6,6, 6,6,6,3. 
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Mercer's (Muster, p. 
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Through all the world below, God ia seen all around ; Search hills and valleys through, There he's found. The growing ef the corn, The lily and the thorn, The 
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pleasant and forlorn, All declare God is there, In the meadows drest in green, There he's 



[seen. 
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2 Sec springs of water rise, 
Fountains flow, rivers run ; 
The mist below the skies 

Hides the sun ; 
Then down the rain doth pour 
The ocean it doth roar, 
And dash against tho shore, 
All to praise, in their lays, 
That God that ne'er declines 

His designs. 

3 The sun, «o my surprise, 
Speaks of God as he flies ; 
The comets in their blaze 

Give him praise ; 
l'hs shinine of the start. 



The muun as it appears. 
His sacred name declares ; 
See tlicm shine, all divine t 
The shades in silence proTO 
God's above. 

X Then let my station be 
Here on earth, as I see 
The sacred One in Three 

All agree ; 
Through all the world is mule, 
The forest and the glade ; 
Nor let me be sfraid. 
Though 1 dwell or. ibe nil!, 
Binoe nature's wjrke doclan 
God i» On rp 



THE PROMISED LAND. C. M 
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Miss M. Durham Metli. II. B. p. *7i 5. 

Chorus. 
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t a wish • ful eye, To Canaan's fair and happy land, Where my possessions lie. I am 



On Jordan's stormy banks I stand, And cast a wish • ful eye, To Canaan's fair and happy land, Where my possessions lie. I am 
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ooundfortne pro-mised land, Fm bound for the pro - mised land, O.whc will come and go with mot I am bound for the promised imic 
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ISABEL'S STREAMS. O M 
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By Ba - bcl's streams we sat and wept, While Zi • on we thought on ; A - midst thereof we hung our harps, The willow trees up - on 
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With all the pow'r and skill I have, I'll gently touch each string ; If I can reach the charming sound, I'll tune my harp a - gam. 
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MUTUAL LOVE. 7, 6 



William IValket 
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when shall I see jesus, and dwell with him above,? ,„, , „ . , , ,. , . ... , . , . . . ... ,, 1T ... „ , 

And drink the flowing fountain of everlasting love 7 5 When sllaI1 1 be dcllvi;re<3 . fr0 ' n th ' 3 valn ™ M o{ s,n - A"* 1 wlth m y blessed Jesus > drmk cndlcss pleasures in ] 
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SALEM. L. M. 



Methodist Hymn Book, p. 455. 
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He dies, the Friend of sinners dies ! Lo, Salem's daughters weep around ; A solemn darkness vciU the skies, A sudden trembling shakes the ground. 



g gjT3#^j?fjEg^^ 



54 



EXHILARATION. L. M. 



Dr. T. W. Carter. 

Chorus. 
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Oh I may I wor - thy prove to gee The rain if in fliU pros -per - i - ty: Then my trou-Wes will he o - Tcr.l T _._ „ _i._it f „_ „ t ,v, A .„ v-hm 

To soo the bride, the glitt'ring bride, CToajeeat-ed by her Saviour's sido: Tbea my troubles will be o - v e r.J" x 0T ' er SDan WT ' *" U1C UB * DeD 
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Jesus wash'd my Bins a-wey : And then my troubles will be o - ver, Will be o - - Tor, "Will be o - ver, And re - jolo - ing, And then my trou-blcs will be o - retl 
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Mercer's Clu<*er. p. 388 
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1 t), onco I had a glorious view Of my redeeming Lord ; ? 
He said, I'll be a God to you, And I believed his word. 5 

1 2 
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But now I have a deeper stroka Than all iny groanings are ; My 
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2 what im - mortal joys I felt, On that ce - les - tial day, ? 
When my hard heart began to melt, By love dissolved away ! 5 



But my complaint is bitter now, For all my joya are gone ; I've 
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God has me of late foisook,- 



He's gone, I know not where. 
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stray'd ! — I'm left ! — I know not how • The light's from the withdrawn. 



3 Once I could joy the saints to meet, 

To me they were most dear ; 
I 'hen could sloop to wash their feet, 

Ind shed a joyful tea 
1 t now 1 meet them as tne rest, 

Ind with them joyless slay ; 
R. f conversation's spiritless. 
Or else I've naught to say. 

4 I once could mourn o'er dying men, 

And long'd their souls to win ; 
I travail'd for their poor children, 

And \yarn'd thcin of their sin : 
But now my heart's so careless grown, 

Although they're drown'd in vice, 
My bowels o'er thein cease to yearn — 

My tears have left mine eye* 



6 1 forward go in duty's way, 

But can't perceive him there ; 
Then backwards on the road I stray, 

But cannot find him there : 
On the left hand, where he doth work, 

Among the wicked crew, 
And on'the right, 1 find him not, 

Among the favour'd few. 

6 What snail 1 do? — snail 1 lie down. 

And sink in deep despair? 
Will he for cwr wear a frown, 

Nor hear my feeble pray'r ? 
No: he will put his strength in mo, 

He knows the way I've stroll i 
And when I'm tried sufficiently. 

1 shall come forth as gold. 
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Come all, who love my Lord ttd master. And like old David, I will tell, ? r. .. . - 7*. ' _ , „ J . . , . „ .... 

TIW emef ofemneraJVe feimd farem, KedeemM ty graee from death and hell. $ Far aa the easl from reesl is parted, So far my auie by Wymg love, From me by faith 
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aro oc - pa - rated, Bleat antepast of joys a - bove. 
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2 I late estranged from Jesus wandcrM, 

An thought esch dang J rous poison good, 
But h in mercy long pursued me, 

Wi cries of his redeeming blood. 
Thoug a liko Bartimeus I was blindeu, 

In nature's darkest night conceal'd, 
But Jesus' love removes my blindness, 

And he his pardoning grace reveal'd. 

3 Now I will praise him, he spares me, ^ 

And with his people sing aloud, 
Though opposed, and sinners mock me, 
In rapturous songs I'll praise my God. 



By faith I view the heavenly concert, 
They sing high strains of Jesus' love 

O ! with desire my soul is longing, 
And fain would be with Christ above. 

4 That blessed day is fast approaching, 

When Christ in glorious clouds will come, 
With sounding trumps and shouts of angels. 

To call each faithful spirit home. 
There's Abraham, Isaac, holy prophets, 

And all the saints at God's right hand, 
There hosts of angels join in concert, 

Shout as they reach the promised land. 



THE TRUMPET. 12's 
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Treble btWn. Wslker. 




The chariot ! the chariot ! its wheels roll in fire, As the Lord cometh down in the pomp of his ire ! Lo ! self-moving it drives on its pathway of 
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cloud, And the heav'ns with the burden of Godhead ore bow'd. 
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2 The glory ! the glory ' around him m 

pour'd 

Mighty hosts of the angels that wait on the 
Lord; 

And the glorified saints end the martyrs ore 
there, 

And there all who the palm wreaths of vic- 
tory wear. 

3 The trumpet ! the trumpet ! the dead have 

all heard, 
Lo ! the depths of the stone-cover'd charncl 

are stirrM ; 
From the sea, from the earth, from the south, 

from the north, 
And the vast generations of man are come 

forth. 



4 The judgment ! the judgment ! the throne; 

ore ell set. 
Where the Lomb and the white-vested elder* 

ore met ; 
There all flesh is at once in the sight of the 

Lord, 
And the doom of eternity hangs on his 

word. 

5 mercy ! O mercy ! look down Ironj 

above. 
Great Creator, on us, thy sad children, with 

love ; 
When beneath to their darkness the wicked 

ore driv'n. 
May our justified souls find a welcome ii 

heav'n. 



5* 



CONSOLATION NEW. _ 8, 8. (> 
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Come on, my partners in (lis - tress, My comrades through the wilderness, 



Who still your bo - dies feel ; Awhile forget your 



&-e - 



E= 



BE 



■rjtpzg 



S^EEEBtEtS 



ffi£ 



. — f>~. — ^HT T 



5 



^^^TrT'F^^^P^EE ^ ^j^ z^^ga 



^X 



ijt3c^==g=pc 



E3S£E 



■w r-y 

grieCt and fears, And look beyond this vale of tears, To 
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that ce • les - lial hill. To that ce - les - tial hill. 
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SWEET HARMONY. 10s 



Wm. Walker. Mercer's ("Muster, p. 236 
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O tell me no more of this world's vain store ! The time for such trifles with me is now o'er ; A country I've found where true joye abound. To 
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dwell I'm de-ter-min'd on that happy ground. 



2 No mortal doth know what Christ will bestow, 4 When I am to die, receive me, I'll cry, 
What life, strength and comfort ! go after him, go ! For Jesus has lov'd me, I cannot tell why ; 
Lo, onward I move, to see Christ above, But this I do find, we two are so join'd, 
None guesses how wondrous my journey will prove. He'll not live in glory and leave me behind. 

3 Great spoils I shall win, from death, hell, and sin ; 6 This blessing is mine, through favour divine, 
Midst outward affliction shall feel Christ within ; And 0, my dear Jesus, the praise shall be thiiie* 
And still, which is best, I in his dear breast, In heaven we'll meet in harmony aweet. 

As at the beginning, find pardon and rest. And, glory to Jesus ! we'll then be complete. 
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THE ROCK. lis. 



Arranged by Wm. Houser 



1. in sea-sons of grief to my God I'll re-pair, When my heart is o'er-whelm'd in sor-row and care ; From the ends of the earth unto Thee will I 
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2. When Sa-tan, my foe, comes in like a flood, To drive .my poor soul from the fountain of good, I'll pray to the Sa-viour who kind-ly did 
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cry, " Lead me to the Rock that is high-er than I!" High-er than I, 
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High - er than I : Lead me to the Rock that is hieh-er than 1 1 
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die: "Lead me to the Rock that is high-er than I !" High-er than I, 
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High-er than I ; Lead me to the Rock that is high - er than 1 1 



gs 



w k* i t 



1 



3. And when I have ended my pilgrimage here, 
In Jesus' pure righteousness let me appear: 
From the swellings of Jordan to thee will I cry : 
" Lead mc to the Rock that is higher than 1 1" 
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4. And when the last trumpet shall sound through the skies, 
And the dead from the dust of the earth shall arise, 
With millions I'll join, far above yonder sky, 
To praise the Great Rock that is higher thaa I 



THE MARTIAL TRUMPET. 7,9. Rev. J. G. Landrum $ W. JValke.r Dover Scl. p. 137. 
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1 Brethren, don't you hear the sound ? Men in order listing round, ' Bounty's ofiTer'd— joy and peace; 

The martial trumpet now is blowing ! And soldiers to the standard flowing. To ev'rr 
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3 They who long in sin have lain, Arc all released from Satan's chain, The sick and sore, the blind and lame. 

And felt the hand of dire oppression, And are endow'd with long possession. The mala 




3 The battle is not to the strong, None no aged or so young, Those who cannot fight nor fly, 

The burden's on our Captain's shoulder ; But may enlist, and be a soldier: Beneath rm 
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soldier this is giv'n — When from toils of war they cease, A mansion bright prepared in heav'n, 
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dies of ad are healed , Outlaw'd rebels, too, may claim, And find a pardon freely sealed. 
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oumer find detection ; JVone who on Ins arm relv Shall bo reduced to base subjection. 



4 You need not fear ; — the cause is good ; 

Come ! who will to the crown aspire 1 
In this cause the martyrs bled, 

Or shouted vict'ry in tho fire ; 
In this csuse let's follow on, 

And soon we'll telj the pleasing story, 
How by faith we gain'd the crown. 

And fought our way to life and glory. 

6 The battle, brethren, is begun, 

Behold the armies now in motion ! 
Some, by faith, behold the crown, 

And almost grasp their future portion. 
Hark ! the victory's sounding loud ! 

Immanuel's chariot wheels aie rumbling 
Mourners weeping through the crowd, 

And Satan's kinpdora down iu tumbling 
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LOUISIANA. 8, 7 



William IVatker. 
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Come, little children, now wo may I'artakc a lit • tie morsel, ~> 
For little songs and littlo ways .Adom'd a great a - postle ; 5 



A lit • tie drop of Jesus' blood Can make a feast cf u - nton ; It 
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is by little steps we move In - to a fu-i communion. 



2 A little faith does mighty deeds, 

Quite past all my recounting ; 
Faith, like a little mustard seed, 

Can move a lofty mountain. 
A little charity and zeal, 

A little tribulation, 
A little patience makes us feel 

Great peace and consolation. 

3 A little cross with cheerfulness, 

A little self-denial, 
Will serve to make our troubles less. 

And bear the greatest trial. . 
The Spirit like a little dove 

On Jesus once descended ; 
To show his meekness and his love 

The emblem was intended. 

4 The title of the little Lamb 

Unto our Lord was given ; 
Such was our Saviour's little name, 
The Lord of earth and heaven. 



A little voice that's small and still 
Can rule the whole creation ; 

A little stone the earth shall £11, 
And humble every natiar. 

6 A little zeal supplies the soul, 
It doth the heart inspire ; 

A little spark lights up the whole. 
And sets the crowd on fire. 

A little union serves to hold 
The good and tender-hearted ; 

It's stronger than a chain of gold 

. And never can be parted. 

6 Come, let us labour here below, 

And who can be the straitsat ; 
For in God's kingdom, all must know 

The least shall be the greatest. ) 
O give us, Lord, a little drop 

Of heavenly love a..d ■Jiiicn 
O may we never, I'cver stop 

Short of a full communion 



LAND OF PLEASURE. 7,8. 
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63 




^^^^F^feeg^^^^^^^^^E^ ^p^^^ip'p^ 




There is a land oi pleasure, Where streams of joy for ever roll, ? Long darkness dwelt around me, But since my Saviour found 

'Tia there I have my tiiasure, And thcro I long to rest my soul. 3 With scarcely once a cheering ray, 
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me, A lamp has shone aiong my way. 
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2 My way is full of danger, 

But 'tis the path that leads to God; 

And like a faithful soldier, 
I'll march along the heavenly road ; 

Now I must gird my sword on, 
My breastplate, helmet, and my shield, 

And fight the hosts of Satan 
Until I reach the heavenly fielo. 

3 I'm on the way to Zion, 

Still guarded by my Saviour's hand; 

O, come along, dear sinners, 
And view Emmanuel's happy land : 

To all that stay behind me, 
t oid a long, a sad farewell ! 

O come ! or you'll repent it, 
When you shall reach the gatea of helL 

4 The vale of tears surrounds me, 
And Jordan's current rolla before; 

O ! how I stand and tremble, 
To hear the dismal waters roar ! 

Whose hand shall then support me, 
And keep my soul from sinking there ' 

Fioin sinking down to darkness, 
AnH to th<i rpginns of despair 1 



5 This stream shall not affright me, 
Although it take me to the grave ; 

If Jesus stand beside me, 
I'll safely ride on Jordan'a wave : 

His word can calm the ocean, 
His lamp can cheer the gloomy vale : 

O may this friend be with me, 
When through the gates of death I saill 

6 Come, then, thou king of terrors, 
Thy fatal dart may lay Uie low ; 

But soon I'll reach those regions 
Where everlasting pleasures flow : 

sinners, I must leave you. 
And join that blcss'd immortal band, 

No more to stand beside you, 
Till at the judgment-bar we stand. 

7 Soon the archangel's trumpet 
Shall shake the globe from pole to pole. 

And all the wheels of nature 
Shall in a moment cease to roll • 

Then we shall see the Saviour, 
With shining ranks of angels come, 

To execute his vengeance. 
And take hi? lansom'd people homt 
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Come, thou fount of ev' - ry bless - ing, Tune my heart to sine thy grace:'? mi. • «. 

Streams of merey never ceas - ing, Call for songs of loud - est praise. $ Teach me Bome me " Io ' <houa Bonnet ' 
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Sung by flaming tongues a bove. Praise the mount, fix 
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THE WATCHMAN'S CALL. L. M. 
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The watchmen blow the trumpet round, Come, listen to the solemn sound, ~> Your days on earth will soon be o'er, 

And be assured there's danger nigh • How many are prepared to die \ 5 



think thov 
And time to you return no more ; 
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2 Come, old and young ; come, rich and poor j 
You"il all be call'd to stand before 

The God that made the earth and sea, 
And there proclaim his majesty. 
Will you remain quite unconcern'd, 
While for your souls the watchmen mourn t 
They weep to think how you will stand 
With frightful ghosts at God's left hand. 

3 mortals ! view the dream of life, 
And see how thousands end the strife, 
Who, though convinced, do still delay, 
Till death ensues and drags away ; 
Will you for fancied earthly toys 
Deprive yourselves of hcav'nly joys ' 
And will the calls you have to-day 

Tie slighted still and pass away 7 



4 The trying scene will shortly come, 
When you must hear your certain doom ; 
And if youthen go unprepared, 

You'll bear in mind the truths you've heard , 
Your sparkling eyes will then roll round, 
While death will bring you to the ground 
The coffin, grave, and winding sheet, 
Will hold your lifeless frame complete. 

5 Your friends will then pass by your tomb, 
And view the grass around it grown, 
And heave a sigh to think you're gone 
To the land where there's no return. 

O mortals ! now .mprove your time, 
And while the gospel ran doth shine 
Fly swift to Christ, he is yuur friend, 
And then in hcav'n your souls w-ii ^ad. 
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1 Religion is the chief concern Of mortals here below ; ? 2 More needful this than glittering wealth, Nor reputation, food, or health, 

May I its great importance learn, Its sovereign virtues know. 5 



Or aught the world bestows ; 



Can give us such repose. 
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3 Religion should our thoughts cngago 

Amidst our youthful bloom ; 
'Twill fit us for declining age, 
And for the awful tomb. 

4 O, may my heart, iy t 

Be my Redeemer's thron 
And be my stubborn will subdued, 
His Rovcrnmeiit to own 



6 Let deep repentance, faith, and lovo 
Be join'd with godly fear ; 
And all my conversation prove 
My heart to be sincere. 

6 Preserve mc from the snares of sin 
Through my remaining days, 
And in me let each virtue shine 
To mv Redeemer's praise 



7 Let lively hope my soul inspire, 
Let warm afiections risa , 
And may I wait, with strong desire 
To mount above the sties. 
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Dismiss us with thy blessing, Lord, Help us to feed upon thy word ; ? Thou h wp ^ j, ^ art d Wash a „ QUr works ^ Jcsu3 , b[o0)] , 

All that has been amiss forgive, And let thy truth within us live. 3 
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Give every fet - ter'd soul release, And bid us all depart in peace. Give every fetter'd soul release, And bid us all depart in peace. 
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No more beneath th* oppressive hand Of tyran - ny we mourn, Be - hold the smiling, happy land, Be - hold the smiling, happy land, That 
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How firm a foun - da - tion, ye saints of the Lord, Is laid for your faith in his ei - eel • lent word ; What 
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moie can he 'say, than to you he hath said, ' You who un - to Je - sus for refuge have fled? 
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BOWER OF PRAYER, lis. 
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1. To leave my dear friends, and with neighbors to part, And go from my home, it af-flicts not my heart, I/ike thonghts of ab - Bent-ing my- 
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2. Dear bow'r where the pine and the pop-lar have Bpread, And wove, with their branches, a roof o'er my head, IIow oft have I knelt on the 
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self foi a day From that bless'd retreat where I've cho-sen to pray, I've cho-sen to pray. 
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ev-cr-green there, And pour'd out my soul to my Sa-viour in prayer," my Sa-viour in prayer. 
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3. The early shrill notes of the Invcl nightingale 
That dwelt in my bower, I observed as my bell, 
To call me to duty, whilo hirds of the air 

Sing anthems of praises :||: as I went to prayer,:||: 

4. How sweet were the zephyrs perfumed by the pine, 
The ivy, the balsam, and wild eglantine; 

But sweeter, ah ! sweeter, superlative were 

The joys I havo tasted :J: in answer to prayer.:J: 

5. For Jesus, my Saviour, oft dcign'd there to meet, 
And bless'd with his presence my humble retreat 
Oft fill'd mo with rapture and hlesscdness there. 
Inditing, ia heaven's :||: own language, my praycr.:J- 

6. Dear bower, I must leave you and hid y"ou adieu, 
And pay my devotions in parts that are ucw, 
For Jesus, my Saviour, resides everywhere, 

And can, in all places :J]:£ivo answer o ;>rayor.:| 
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How tedious and tasteless the hours, When Jesus no longer I see ; ? The mid£ammet 6UD shines but dim The fieIds 6trive m vain t0 look But 

Sweet prospects, sweet birds, and sweet flow'rs, Have all lost their sweetness tome. } 
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2 His name yields the ricnest perfume, 

And sweeter than music his voice ; 
His presence disperses my gioom, 

And make? all within me rejoice ; 
I shonl-, were he always thus nigh, 

Have nothing to wish or to fear ; 
No mortal so happy as I, 

My summer would last all me year. 

3 Content with beholding his face, 

My all to his pleasure resign'd ; 
No changes of season or place, 

Would make any change in my mind 



While bless d with a sense of his love, 
A palace a toy would appear, 

And prisons would palaces prove, 
If Jesus would dwell with me there. 

4 Dear Lord, if indeed I am thine, 

If thou art my sun and my song. 
Say, why do I "languish and pine, 

And why are my winters so long ! 
O, drive these dark cloi.ds from my sky 

Thy soul-cheering j resence restore • 
Or take me unto thee on hitch. 

Where winter and clouds are no more 
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Earth is a tire - some 
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Return, O God of tave, re - turn, Earth is a tire - some place ; How long shall we, thy children, mourn Our absence from thy face 1 
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INVOCATION. 7,6,7,6,7,7,7,6. 
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Rise, my soul end stretch thy wings, Thy better portion trace, ~) Sun, and moon, anil stars dtcay, Rise, my soul, and haste away, 

Rise from tran-itory things. To heav'n, thy native place. J Time shall soon this earth remove, To seaU prepared above. 
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When in death I shall calm recline, O bear my heart to my mistress dear ; ~) 

Tell her it lived upon smiles and wine Of the brightest hue, while it lingerM here. 5 
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Bid her not shed one tear of aorrow, To nul - ly a 
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heart so toil - liant and hgnt ; but oaimy 



of the red grape borrow, To bathe the re - lie from mom to night 
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1 A few more days on earth to spend, And all my toils and cares shsll end, And I shall see my God and friend, And praise his name on high 




THE CHRISTIAN'S HOPE. 8,8,8,6,3.8,8.6. Wm Walter Dover Scl. p. 173 
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2 Then, my soul, despond no more ; The storm of life will soon be o'er, And I shall find the peaceful shore Of ever - lasting reaU 
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No more to sigh nor shed 



tear, No more to suf - fer pain or fear; But God, and Christ, and hcav'n appear, Unto the raptured eye. 
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O hap - py day ! O joyful hour ! M'hcn, freed from earth, my soul shall tow'r Beyond the reach of 
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Satan's pow'r, 



To be for e-ver West 




3 My soul anticipates the day, 
I'll joyfully the call obey. 
Which comes to summon me away 

To seats prepared above. 
There I shall see my Saviour's fai ', 
And dwell in his beloved embrace 
And taste the fulucss of his grace. 
And sins redcerama love. 



4 Though dire afflictions press me sore. 
And death's dark billows roll before, 
Vet still by faith I see the shore, 

Beyond the rolling flood : 
The banks of Canaan, sweet and fair, 
Before my raptured eyes uppear: 
It makes me think I'm alruost there, 

'«i yonder brisnt abode. 



5 To earthly cares I bid farewell, 
And triumph over death and hell, 
And go where saints and angels dwell, 

To praise th' Eternal Three. 
I'll join with thoso who're gone before, 
Who sing and shout their sufferings o cr. 
Where pain and parting are no more. 

To all eternity. 



6 Adieu, ye scenes of noise and show, 
And all this region here below. 
Where naught but disappointment gr.^-f 

A hotter world's in view. 
My Saviour calls ! I haste away. 
I would not ncre for ever stay : 
Hail ! ye hntrht realms of endlest Jm» 

Vain world, onco m >rr adieu ' 
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The time is soon com - ing, By the pro - phcts fore - told, When Zi - on in pn - ri - ty, The world shall be - hold. 
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When Je - sus' pure tea ti - mo - ny will gain the day, De - no - mi - nations, sel - fish - ness, will va - nish a - way. 
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Why do we mourn do - part - ing friends 1 Or shake at death s a - larins ? Tis but the voice that Jc - sus sends, To 
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call them to his arms. Arc we not tending upwards too, As fast as time can move ! Nor should we wish the hours more slow, To keep us from our love. 
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Blow ye the trumpet, blow, The glad - ly solemn sound, 
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Let all the nations know, To earth's remotest bounds. 
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The year of jubi - lee is come, The year of jubi - lee is come; Re - turn, ye 



TL_|i-J_ 



3-P-P- 



a^t 



ran - som'd sin - ners, home. 

1 i 



y~a~ p" 



±zi=L=K 



i^s^a 



THE BABE OF BETHLEHEM. 8,7 



'Vrn. tValke.r. 
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■y a nations all, on you I call. And don't refuse this glorious news To royal Jews came first the news 

oorue, near this declaration, Of Jesus and salvation. (If 
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As was foretold by prophets old, 
Christ the great Messiah, Isai - ah, Jeremiah. 
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2 To Abraham the pnmise came, and to his seed for ever, 
A fight to shine in Isaac's line, by Scripture we discover ; 
Hail, piumised morn ! the Saviour's burn, the glorious Mediator — 
God'i blrsaed Word made flesh and blood, assumed the human nnlura. 



3 His parents poor in earthly store, to entertain the strange 
They found no bed to lay his head, but in the ox's manger : 

No royal things, as used by kings, were seen by those that found him, 
But in the hay the stranger lay, with swaddling bands around him 

4 On the same night a glorious light to shepherds there appeared, 
Bright angels came in shining flame, they saw and greatly feared 
The angels said, "Be not afraid, although we much alarm you, 
We do appear good news to bear, as now we will inform you. 

5 " The city's name is Bethlehem, in which God hath appointed, 
This glorious mom a Saviour's born, for him God hath anointed ; 
By this you'll know, if you will go, to see this little stranger. 
His lovely charms in Mary's arms, both lying in a manger." 

6 When this was said, straightway was made a glorious sound from heaven 
Each flaming tongue an anthem sung, "To men u Saviour's given, 

In Jesus' name, the glorious theme, we elevate our voices, 

At Jesus' birth be peace on earth, meanwhile all heaven rejoices.' 

7 Then with delight they took their flight, and wing'd their way to glory, 
The shepherds gazed and were amazed, to hear the pleasing story ; 

To Bethlehem they quickly came, the glorious news to carry, 
And in the atall they found them all, Joseph, the Babe, and Mary 

8 The shepherds then return'd again to their own habitauoa. 
With joy of heuit they did depart, now they have found salvation 
Glory, they cry, to God on high, who sent his Son m save u» 
This glorious morn the Saviour's oorn. hie name It u Vhr : si Jean* 



THE TRAVELLER. 7, 6. 
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Come, all you weary travellers; Come, let us join and sing, The everlasting praises Of Jesus Christ, our King; We've hid a tedious journey, And tiresome, it is 
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true; But see how many dangers The Lord has brought us through. 
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2 At nrst when Jesus found us, 

He call'd us onto him, 
And pointed out the danger 

Of falling into sin ; 
The world, the flesh, and Satan, 

Will prove a fatal snare, 
Unless we do resist them, 

By faith and fervent prayer. 

3 But by our disobedience, 

With sorrow we confess, 
We've had loo long to wander 
In a dark wilderness 



Where we might soon have fainted, 
In that enchanted ground , 

Bnt Jesus interposed, 

And pleasant fruits were found. 

i Gracious foretastes of heaven 

Give life, and health, and peace, 
Revive our drooping spirits, 

And faith and love increase ; 
Confessing Christ, our master, 

Obeying his command, 
We hasten on our journey, 

Unto the promised land 
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Lowry. Baptist Hai.Tiony, p. 250. 
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Je - sus, thou art the sinner's friend, As such I look to thee ; Now in the bowels of thy love, O Lord, remember me. 
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O Lord, <fcc. 



O Lord, &c. 
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1 Come, Christians, be valiant, our Jesus is near us, Through grace and the Spirit we'll glory inherit. 

We'll eonquer the powers of darknesa and sin ; And peace, liko a river, give comfort within. 




2 We have trials, and cares, and hardships, and losses, We'll soon end in pleasures and glory for ever, 

But heaven will pay us for all that wc bear ; And bright crowns of glory for ever we'll weal. 




3 Young converts, be humble, the prospect is blooming, 

The wings of kind angels around you are spread ; 
While some are oppressed with sin and aro mourning. 
The spirit of joy upon you is shed. 

4 Live near to our Captain, snd always obey him, 

This world, flesh, and Satan must all be denied ; 

Both care and diligence, and prayer without ceasing, 

Will safe land young converts to riches on high. 



1 Come, all ye young people of every relation, 
Come listen awhile, and to you I will tell 
Hov? I was first called to seek for salvation, 
Redemption in Jesus who saved me from hell. 
S I was not yet sixteen when Jesus first call'd me, 
To think of my soul, and the state I was in ; 
I saw myself standing a distance from Jesus, 
Between me and him was a mountain of sin. 
J The devil perceived that I was convinced, 

He strove to jnirsuade me that I was too young, 
That I would get weary hetore my ascension, 
And wish that I h'id not so early begun. 

8 



5 mourners, God bless you, don't faint in the spirit, 
Believe, and the Spirit our pa'den he'll give ; 
He's now interceding and pleading hi9 merit, 
Give up, and your souls he will quickly reccivo. 
G If truly a mourner, he's promised you comfort, 
His good promises stand in his sacred word ; 
hearken and hear them, all glory, all glory, 
The mourners are fill'd with the presence of God. 

M. C. H. DAVIS' EXPERIENCE. 

4 Sometimes he'd persuado me that Jesus was partial, 

When he was a setting of poor sinners free, 
That I was forsaken, and quite reprobated, 
And there was no mercy at all for poor me. 

5 But glory to Jesus, his love's not confined 

To princes, nor men of a nobler degree ; 
His love it flows bounteous to all human creatures, 
He aied for poor sinners, when nail'd to the tree. 

6 And when I was groaning in sad lamentatior., 

My soul overwhelm'd in ».<tow and in sin, 
He drew near me in mercv. » jd Iook'd on me with pity, 
Ho parduxi'd my sins, i>i4 he E8\p me relief 



7 sinnera, my bowels do move with desire; 

Why stand you gazing on the works of the Lord 1 
fly from the flames of devouring fire, 
And wash your pollution in Jesus's blood 

8 Brethren, in sweet gales we are all breezing, 

My soul feels the mighty, the heavenly flame ; 
I'm now on my journoy, my faith is increasing, 
All glory and praise to God and the Lamb. 



7 And now I've found favour in Jesus my Saviour, 

And all his commandments I'm bound to obey ; 
I trust he will keep me from all Satan's power, 
Till he shall think proper to call me away. * 

8 So farewell, young people, if I can't persuade you 

To leave off your follies and go with a friend, 

I'll follow my Saviour, in whom I've found favour 

My days to his glory I'm bound for to spend. 




THK ROMISH LADY. 
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There was a Romish lady brought up in popery, Her mother always taught her the priest she must obey ; O pardon me, dear mother, I humbly pray thee now 
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For unto these false idols I can no longer bow. 
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! Assisted by her handmaid, a Bible she conccal'd, 
And there she gain'd instruction, till God his love re- 

vealM ; 
IVo more, she prostrates herself to pictures deek'd with 

Uut ?o«n she was betray d, and her Bible from her 



3 I'll bow to my dear Jesus, I'll worship God unseen, 
I'll live by faith for ever, the worka of men are vain ; 
I cannot worship angels, nor pictures made by men ; 

' Dear mother, use your pleasure, but pardon if you can. 

4 With grief and great vexation, her mother straight 

did go 
T' inform the Roman clergy the cause of all her wo : 
The priests were soon assembled, and for the maid did 

call, 
Ana forced her in the dungeon, to fright her soul withal. 

5 The more they strovo to fright her, th» more she did 

endure, 
Although her age was tender, her faith was strong and 

sure. 
The chains of gold so costly they from this lidy took, 
And she with all her spirits, the pride of life forsook. 

6 Before the pope they brought her, in hopes of her 

return, 
And there sho was condemned in horrid flames to 

burn. 
Before the place- of torment they brought her speedily, 
With lifted hands to heaven, she then agreed to die. 

7 Then: being many ladies assembled at the place, 

She raised her^-yes to heaven, and begg'd supplying 



Weep not, ye tender ladies, shed not a tear for me — 
While my poor body's burning, my soul the Lord 
shall see. 

8 Yourselves you need to pity, and Zion's deep decay ; 
Dear ladies, turn to Jesus, no longer make delay. 

In comes her laving mother, her daughter to behold, 
And in her hand she brought her pictures deck'd with 
gold. 

9 take from me these idols, remove them from my 

sight: 
Restore to me my Bible, wherein I Like delight. 
Alas, my aged mother, why on my ruin bent J 
"I\va3 you that did betray me, but I am innocent. 

10 Tormentors, use your pleasure, and do as you think 

I hope my blessed Jesus will take my soul to rest 
Soon as these words were spoken, up steps the man 

of death, 
And kindled up the fire to stop her mortal breath. 

11 Instead of golden bracelets, with chains they bound 

her fast ; 
She cried, "My God give (lower now must I die ai 

last : 
Willi Jesus and his nimrls for ever I shall dwell. 
find )i.ird.iii |Tiesi and wvH'*> and so 1 bid 'are.vrll'" 



THORNY DESERT. 8,7. 



Wm, Walker. Dover Sel. p Vil 
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Dark and thorny is the desert, Through whieh pilgrims make their way ; ~) Fiends, loud howling through the desert, And the fiery darts of Satan 

But beyond this vale of sorrows Lie the fields of endless day. 5 Make them tremble as they go ; 
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2 0, young soldiers, are you weary 

Of the troubles of the way 1 
Does your strength begin to fail you. 

And your vigour to decay ' 
Jesus, Jesus, will go with you. 

He will lead you to his throne ; 
He who dyed his garments for you, 

And the wine-press trod alone. 

3 He whose thunder shakes ercation, 

He who bids the planets roll ; 
He who rides upon the tempest, 

And whose sceptre sways the whole. 
Round him are ten thousand angels, 

Ready to obey command ; 
They are always hovering. round you, 

Till you reach the hcav'nly land. 



4 There, on flowery hills of pleasure, 

In the fields of endless rest, 
Love, and joy, and peace shall ever 

Reign and triumph in your breas 
Who can paint those scenes of glory, 

Where the ransom'd dwell on high ? 
Where the golden harps for ever 

Sound redemption through the sky ? 

5 Millions there of flaming seraphs 

Fly across the heavenly plain ; 
There they sing immortal praises — 

Glory ! glory ! is their strain : 
lint mcthinks a sweeter concert 

Makes the heaveniy arches ring. 
And a seng is heard in Zion 

IVhieli the angels cannot sing. 



6 See the heavenly host, in raptu.i, 

Gaze upon this shining band ; 
Wondering at their eostly garments, 

And the laurels in their hand ! 
There, upon the golden pavement, 

See the ransom'd march along, 
While the splendid courts of glory 

Sweetly echo to their song. 

7 their erowns, how bright they sparkle 

Such as monarchs never wear; 
They are gone to heav'nly pastures — 

Jesus is their Shepherd there. 
Hail, ye happy, happy spirits ! 

Wcleomc to the blissful plain ! — 
Glory, honour, and salvation ' 

Reign, sweet Shepherd, ever rei£n 
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SALVATION. CM. 
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Come, humble sinner, in whose breast A thousand thoughts revolve, ? I'll go to Jesus, though my sin 
Come.'with your guilt and fear opprest, And make this last resolve : J 



I know his courts, I'll enter in, 
Hath like a mountain rose ; Whatever may oppose. 
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DAY OF JUDGMENT. 11,11,6,6,7,6 
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Mercer's Cluster, p. 495. 
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THE SUFFERINGS OF CHRIST. 8? 



Wm. Walker. 
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A sto - ry tiost luis-ly I'll toll, Of J6 - mis (0 wond'roua surp:i3a!)| 
He aafifcr'd fin :cr-i£KiM of hell, That afc-ners, vilo ein-nora might riso: 
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Ho left hia ex - alt - od a - bodo, When 
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2. O, did ray dear Jerai thua bleed. 

And pity a rnin'd lost raco I 
O, whence did suet memy proceed. 

Such boundlcsa compassion and grace I 
Hie body bore anguish and pain. 

Ilia apirib 'most sunk with the load ; 
A short time before he wad ulain, 

Uii awe.it was M grot drops ot blood 



3. O, was it for crimes I had d mo. 

The Saviour waa hail'd with o klsat 

By Judas the traitor alone ; 

Was ever compassion like this? 

The ruffians all join'd in a land. 
Confined him and led him away. 



4. To Filnte'a stone pillar when led, 

Ilia hody wns lashed with whipa: 
It never by any was eaid, 

A railiug word drop! from his lip*: 
They made him a erowo out of thoros ; 

Tney smote him and did him abuse ; 
They clothed him with crimson, in scorn. 

And hail'd him, the Kiuf of the Jews. 



5. Thoy loaded the Lamb with the croae, 

And drove him np Calvary's hill ; 
Coma, mourners, n moment, and pause. 

All naturo look'd solemn and still ! 
They rushed tho n&ils through his hands. 

Transfixed and tortured his feet; 
O brethren, sco paaaivo he atands ; 

To look at tho sight it ia great ! 

6. lie cried, My Father, my God, 

Forsaken ! thou'e t left me in pain ! 
The crosa was all colour'd with blood. 

The tomple-vail bursted in twain : 
He groaned his last and ha died, 

The sun it refused to shine ; 
They rushed the spear in hia sido ; 

This lovely Redeemer is mine. 



Christians! look forward and run, 
la hopes that hiB kingdom you'll gee; 

When ho in tho clouds shall appear, 

With angels all at hia command, 
And thousaods of Christians he there. 

All einging with harps in a bftnd. 
8, IIow pleasant and happy the viow ! 

Enjoyiogeueh heams ot delight' 
His beauty to Chriatiane he'll show, 

O Jcsua, I long for tho sight I 

1 loug to mount tip in tho skies. 
In Paradise make my aoono. 

And sing of salvation on higti. 
And refit with a paoiPed God- 



ISLES OF THE SOUTH.* lis. 



Wm JTouscr. 




i^ss^3E^^^^^!i^^^^if 






ig^g^j^ 



£ 



1. Wako, Isles of the Soathl yonr re-demp-tion is near, No lsa - ger le - pos* in tho hor.l-eis of glooia; The stre^s*.h jf his cho -sen in love shall ap-pcar, And 
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2. The billows that girt yon, the wild wares that roar, 
Tha zephyrs that play whero tho ocean-storms ccoso, 

Shall bear tha rich freight to your dosolato shore, 
Shall wrjl the glad tidings of pardon and ponce. 

3. On tho islands that sit in the regions of night, 
Tho lands of despair, to oblivion a prey, 

The mornisg will open with healing and light, 
Tho glad Star of Bethlehem brighten to day. 

i. The altar and idol in dnst overthrown, 

The incense forbado that was hallow'd with Mood ; 
Tho priest of Melchizcdek there shall atone, 
And tho shrine of A tool bo sacred to God. 

5. Tho heathen will hasten to wclcomo tho time, 

The day-spring, the prophet in vision onco saw, 

When tho beams of Messiah will 'lumine oach clime, 

And tbc isles of the ocean shall wait for his law. 

• The words of this plero wire " composed hy Wm. 1!. Tuppnn. V.w\.. and sun; nn the wharf nt Nnw ll.iven. nt th.. eniUrkatli.ii of the missionaries for tho Sandwich Islands. In 112." what Imli tin* 
usht In those island* Mnro tliat timul "The ji.ireh.-d ground tins hiwnmu a pool" — "The shrill.** of Ali'inl" h.-ivn, Ind.i-d. become ••s.iitini to uud." The larp'jd cnurrh on ecuth uj there; IJuiw i*r« 
Ut-us hav* Iwu iri-y" to Jueuji (i.r nis " uibnritaiicy" — those " uttoriiiofct i«irts of tho wu'th, for his possession!" " AlluluL-i! the I/)rd God Oinuipotullt rui^ut'thP' — W. I] 



THE MOULDERING VINE. 8./. 
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Hail! ye sighing sons of sorrow, Learn from me your certain doom ;? See ^ nature fa(]; , ; , Si _ lent „„ things seem to pine; 
Learn from me your fate to-morrow, Dead — per - haps laid m your tomb ! } J „ 
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2 See ! in yonder forest standing, 

Lofty cedars, how they nod ! 
Scenes of nature how surprising, 

Read in nature nature's God. 
Whilst the annual frosts are cropping, 

Leaves and tendrils from the trees, 
So oor friends are early drooping. 

We are like to one of these. 



3 Hollow winds about me roaring , 

Noisy waters round me rise ; 
Whilst I sit my fate deploring. 

Tears fast streaming from my eyes 
What to me is autumn's treasure 

Since I know no earthly joy, 
Long I've lost~all yoothful pleasure, 

Time must youth and health destroy 
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EXULTATION. 6,6,9 
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Come away lo the skie3, My beloved, arise, Ami rejoice in the day thou wast bom : On this fes - ti - vol day, Come exult - ing away, 
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2 We have laid up our lovo And our treasure above, 

Though our bodies continue below, 
The rcdecm'd of the Lord Will remember his word, 
And with singing to paradise go. 

3 Now with singing and praise, Let us spend all the daya, 

By our heavenly Father hestow'd, 
While his grace we receive From his bounty, and live 
To the honour and glory of God. 

4 For the glory we were First created to share, 

Both the nature and kingdom divine ! 
Now created again Thai our souls may remain, 
Throughout time and eternity thine 



5 We with thanks do approve, The design of that love 

Which hath joL-i'd us to Jcsus's name ; 

So united in heart, Let us never more part, 

Till we meet at the feast of the Lamb. 

6 There, O ! there at his feet, We shall all likewise meet. 

And be parted in body no more ; 
We shall sing to our lyres, With the heavenly choir*. 
And our Saviour in clory adore. 

7 Hallelujah we sing, To our Father and King, 

And his rapturous praises repeat : 
To the Lamb that was slain. Hallelujah again. 
Sing, all heuven and fall at his fee*. 



DOVE OF PEACE. CM. 
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Treble byWm. Houstr. 
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1. tell me where the Dove has flown To build her dow-ny nest, And I will ro7e this world all o'er, To win her to my breast, To win her to my breast. 

1 — SH»--a= 




3 I sought her on the flow'ry lawn, 4 
Where pleasure holds her train ; 
But faney flies from flower to flower, 
So there I sought in vain, 
So there I sought in vaic. 



'Twas on Ambition's craggy hill, 
The Bird of Peace might stray ; 

I sought her there, tho' vainly still, 
She never flew that way, 
She never flew that way. 



HAPPY LAND. 0,4,6,4,0,7,0,4 



b. fklth smiled, and shed a silent tear, G. "By meek Religion's humble cot, 

'jlo sct, 2>v search around, She builds her downy nest ; 

TheA Vnisper'd, "I will tell you where Go, seek that sweet secluded spot, 

The Dofe m&j ^ei, fee .'o^nd, And win her to your breast, 

The Dove may yet be l'cuiii. And win her to your breast." 

Leonard P. Breedlove. 




There is a bap-py land, Far, far a - way;) rt , , 

Where saints in glo-ry stand, Bright, bright as day. / u Dow lhe ? 



*t-ly sing, Wor - thy is 
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2. Come to the hep • py land, Come, come a • way I \ n 
Why will you doubting stand MVhy yet do - lay? J u 



shall hap - py he, Whan from sin and sor - 1 
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HARDEN HYMN. 8,8,6 
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The Lord m - to hU garden comes, the spices yield a rich perfume, ThT lilies grow and thrive, Tho lines grow and thrive ; Re- 
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freshing showers of grace divine, From Je - sus flow to 
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eve - ry tine, And make the dead re - vive, And make the dead re - vive. 
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O ' how I have longM for the com - ing of God, And sought him by pray - iiig, and searching his word ; * With 
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watcmng and &st - ing my soul was op • prest, 
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Nor would I give o - ver, till Je - sus had bless'd. 



s 



y-j 



FIDUCIa. C. M. 



ttoOtson 



L£^S3M& 



sK 



Ffl 



i^F^feS 



SSSSi^ffitt^^SS 



Father, I long, I faint to see The place of thine abode, ? Here I behold thy distant face, 

I'd leave these earthly courts, and flee Up to thy courts, my God. $ 



But to abide in thir« embrace 
And 'tis a pleasing sight, Is infinite delight. 
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PROSPECT. L. M. 



Graham. H. 31, B. 2. Watts. 
o» . 
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Why should we start, or fear to die ? What tim'rous worms we mortals are ; Death is the gate of end - <ess joy, And vet we dread to enter there. 
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HEAVENLY ARMOUR 
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Wm. Walker. Baptist Harmony, p. 463. 93 
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And if you meet with trou - blcs And tri • 

Then cast your care'' on Je - sus, And don't for - get to pray 



on the way, ~i 



Gird on the heav"n - ly 
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ai roour Of faith, and hope, and love ; And when the com • bat's end - ed, He'll take yon np a - bore. 
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WARRENTON. 8,7 
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Come, thou fount of every blessing, Tune my heart to sing thy grace ; ? j ^^ for ^ ^ d w Hallelujah, praise tho I.o.i 

Streams of mercy never ceasing Call for songs of loudest praise. 5 
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WAR DEPARTMENT, ll's. 



Mercer's Cluster, p. 125. 
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No more shall the sound of the war-whoop be heard The tomahawk buried, shall rest in the ground, 

The ambusn and slaughter no longer be fear'd. And peace and good-will to the nations anounJ. 
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CHRISTIAN SOLDIER. 7, 8, 7, 8, 7, 8. 7. 8, 7, 7, 8, 8. 



Dover Sel p. 134 
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Soldiers, go, but not to claim Mouldering spoils of carthborn treasure, ~) Dream not that the way is 6mooth, Turn no wishful cyo of youth, 

Not to build a vaunting name, Not to dwell in tents of pleasure, 5 Hope not that the thorns aro roses, Where the 
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sunny beam re poses. Thou hast sterner work to do, Kast to cut thy passage through ; CIc e behind the gulfs are burning: Forward then, there's no returning. 
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Baptist Harmony, p. 266. 
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1 Young people 
Ynu who in 



all, attention give, While I addresa you in God'a name ; ? I've sought for bliss in glitt'ring toys, 
sin and folly live, Come hear the counsel of a friend. • 3 



But never 
And ranged the luring scenes of vice ; 
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knew substantial joys, Vn - til I heard my Saviour's voice. 
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2 He spake at once my sins forgiven, 

And wash'd my load of guilt away ; 
He gave me glory, peace, and heaven, 

And thus I found the heav'nly way 
And now with trembling sense I view 

The billows roll beneath your feet; 
For death eternal waits for you, 

Who slight the force of gospel truth 

3 Youth, like the spring, will soon be gone 

By fleeting time or conquering death, 
Your morning sun may set at noon, 

And leave you ever in the dark. 
Your sparkling eyes and blooming cheeks 

Must wither like the blasted rose ; 
The coffin, earth, and winding sheet 

Will soon your active limbs enclose. 

4 Ye heedless ones that wildly stroll, 

The grave will soon become your bed, 
Where silence reigns, and vapours roil 
Tu solemn darkness round your head. 



Your friends will pass the lonesome place, 
And with a sigh move slow along; 

Still gazing on the spires of grass 

With which your graves are overgrown. 

5 Your souls will land in darker realms. 

Where vengcanec reigns and billows roai, 
And roll amid the burning flames, 

When thousand thousand years are o'er. 
Sunk in the shades of endless night, 

To groan and howl in endless pain, 
And never more behold the light, 

And never, never rise again. 

6 Ye blooming youth, this is the state 

Of all who do tree grace refuse : 
And soon with you 'twill be too lato 

The way of life and Christ to chooso. 
Come, lay your carnal weapon's bv. 

No longer fight against your (iod 
Bui with the gospel now comply 

And heav'n shall be your great r«*vam. 



MESSIAH. C. M 

S 



CarreJl 




97 



^^ ^^g^ ^B- 



si 



^3J^=a: 



m 



BzaL^i: 



©- 



Fg~l~ Lf~i 



_«|_ 



L »7 



~\T ~ 



He comes ! he comes! to judge the world, Aloud th' archangel cries; ? Th' affrighted nations hear the sound, 
While thunders roll from pole to pole, And lightnings cleave the skies ; 5 



And upward lift their- eyea ; 
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2 Amid the shouts of numerous friends, 

Of hosts divinely bright,' 
The Judge in solemn pomp descends, 

Array'd in robes of light ; 
His head and hair are white as snow, 

His eyes a fiery flame, 
A radiant crown adorns ms brow, 

And Jesus is his name. 

3 Writ on his thigh his name appears, 

And scars his victories tell ; 
Lo ! in his hand the conqueror bears 

The keys of death anil bell : 
So ho ascends the judgment-scat, 
■ And at his dread command, 
Myriads of creatures round his feet 
In solemn silence stand. 
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i Princes and peasants here expect 

Their last, their righteous doom ; 
The men who dared his grace reject, 

And they who dared presume. 
" Depart, ye sons of vice and sin," 

The injured Jesus cries. 
While the long kindling wrath within 

Flashes from both his eyes. 

5 And now in words divinely sweet. 

With rapture in his face, 
Aloud his sacred lips repeat 

The sentence of his grace : 
" Well done, my good and faithful suns, 

The children of mv love , 
Revive the sceptres, crnwi.i, arm throne* • 

I'reparcd for you aoove." 
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My days, my weeks, my months, my years, Fly rapid as the whirling spheres, :|: 



Around the steady pole ; Time, like the tide, its motion 
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keeps, And I must launch thro' endless deeps, :| 



Where endless ages roll. 
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2 The grave is near, the cradle seen, 
rijw swift the moments pass between. 

And whisper as they fly j 
Unthinking man, remember this, 
Though fond of sublunary bliss, 

That you must groan and die. 

3 My soul, attend the solemn eall. 
Thine earthly lent mast snortly fall 

And thou must take thy flight 
Beyond the vast expansive blue. 
To sing above as angels do. 

Or sink in eiulk'ss night. 



AN ADDRESS FOR ALL. CM. 



Wm. Walker. 
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I sing a son, 
Con-cern-ing death 
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which doth be -long to all the hu - man race, "1 Come 1!g . ten all un . to my call, which I do make to- 
, which steals the breath, and blasts the come-Iy face ; J 
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For you must die as well as I, 
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And pass from hence a - way. 
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2. No human power can stop the hour, wherein a mortal dies ; 
A Caesar may be great to-day, yet death will close his eyes : 
Though some do strive and do arrive to riches and renowu. 
Enjoying health and swim in wealth, yet death will bring 

them down. 

3. Though beauty grace your comely face, with roses white and 

red, 
A dying fall will spoil it all, for Absalom is dead : i 

Though you acquire the hest attire, appearing fine and fair. 
Yet death will come into the room, and strip you naked there. 

4. The princes high and beggars die, and mingle with the dust, 
The rich, the brave, the negro slave, the wicked and the just: 
Therefore prepare to meet thy God, before it be too late. 
Or else you'll weep, lament and cry, lost in a ruin'd state 
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ELYSIAN. 7,0,7,6,7,7,7,7. 




Baptist Harmony, p. 471 
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Buret, ye emerald gates, and bring To my raptured vision ? T ,. ft , . n . • . • , • o , 

ah .u> . .• ■ .u . • i) , ,l J • t, , ■ }■ Lo, we lift our longing eyes, Buret, ye intervening skies. Sun of 

All th ecstatic joys that spring Round the bright elysian. 5 6 s j -i > j 6 ,■*■«. 
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righteousness, arise, Ope the gates of para • disc. 
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2 Floods of everlasting light 

Frceiy flash before him ; 
Myriads, with supremo delight, 

Instantly sdorc him : 
Angel trumps resound his fame, 

Lutes of lucid gold proclaim 
All the mus ic of his name, 

Heav'n echoing with the theme. 

3 Four-and-twcnty ciders rise 

From their princely station : 
Shout his glorious victories, 
Sin: Uic great sa'vatio:: ; 



Cast their crowns before his throne. 

Cry in reverential top.e. 
Glory give to God alone; 

' Holy, holy, holy One !' 

4 Haik ! the thrilling symphonies 

Seem, mcthinks, to seize us 
Join we too their holy lays, 

Jesus, Jesus, Jesus ! 
Sweetest sound in seraphs* soug — 

Sweetest Holes on mortal t-'ngus 
Sweetost rarol eve, ming — 

• csus. .Icaiux, roll along 



SINCERITY, ll's. 



bapus: Harmony, p. 178. 
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Tre ble by William Wal ker, 
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How firm a foundation, ye saints of the Lord, Is laid for your faith in his ex - ccllent word ; What more can he say than to you he hath said, You 
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who unto Jesus for reluge have fled ? 
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2 In every condition — in sickness and health, 
In poverty's vale, or abounding in wealth ; 
At home and abroad, on the land, on the sea. 

As thy days may demand, shall thy strength ever be. 

3 " Fear not, I am with thee, be not dismay'd ! 
I, I am thy God, and will still give thee aid ; 

I'll strengthen thee, help thee, and cause 'dec to stand, 
Upheld by my righteous, omnipotent hand. 

4 " When through the deep waters I call thee to go, 
The rivers of water shall not overflow ; 

Fur I will be wun thee thy troubles to bless 
A nd sanctify to thee *iv deepest distress. 



6 " When through fiery trials thy pathway shall he, 
My graee, all-sufficient, shall be thy supply; 
The flame shall not hurt thee ; I only design 
Thy dross to consume, and thy gold to refine. 

6 " E'en down to old age, all my people shall prove 
My sovereign, eternal, unchangeable love : 

And when hoary hairs shall their temples adorn, 
Like Iambs they shall still in my bosom be borne. 

7 " The soul that on Jesus hath lean'd for repose, 
I will not, I will not, desert to his foes : 

That soul, though all hell shculd endeavou: to chaij 
''U never, no never, no nevej forsake " 
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DELIGHT. 7,6. 



Methodist Hymn I3onk, p. 325. 
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Vain, Je - lusive world, adieu, With all of crea - ture good;? ,„ ,._ . , - _„ T ,_„„.„ , a. «j,i,. i»il. 

„ * , , , ' ' ,,,. , . . ... . . ?. ,' {• All thy pleasures I lore - go, I trample on thy wealth and pride; 

On - ly Jesus I pursue, Who bought us with his blood, j ' * r J ' 



Only Jesus 
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will I know, And Jesus cru - ci - fied 
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2 Other Knowledge I disdain, 

'TU all but vanity: 
Christ, the Lamb of God, was slain, 

He Listed death for me ! 
Me to sate from endless wo, 

The sin-atoning victim died ! 
Only Jesus will 1 know, 

And Jesus crucified ! 

3 ilcre will I sot up my rest ; 

My fluctuating heart 
From the haven of his breast 

Shall never more depart : 
Whither should a sinner go t 

His wounds for me stand open wide ; 
Only Jesus will I know 

Anil Jesus crucified 



4 Him to know is life and peace, 

And pleasure without end ; 
This is all my happiness, 

On Jesus to depend ; 
Daily in his grace to grow. 

And ever in his faith abide, 
Only Jesus will 1 know, 

And Jesus crucified ! 

5 that I could all invite, 

This saving truth to prove: 
Show the length, tho breadth, the beiga 

And depth of Jesus' love ! 
Fain I would to sinners show 

The blood by faith iilon* apfliod I 
Only Jesus will I know 

And Jesus crucified 



iiOLY MANNA. 8,~ 



More. Baptist Harmony, p. t 
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Brethren, we have met to wor - ship, And a - dore the Lord our God : ? ... . . , ,1. o • •, nci xi i r>„„ „ i~.™ . t> .1. -> 

,,,.,, ' ... „ r ' .,.,., u .t 1 r All is vain, unless the Spirit Of the Holy One come down ; Jircthren, pray, and 

Will you pray with all your power, While we try to preach the word. 3 r J r J 
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ho - Iy man - na Will be shower'd all around 
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2 Brethren, see poor sinners round you, 

Trembling on the brink of wo ; 
Death is coming, hell is moving ; 

Can yoli bear to let them go 1 
See our fathers — sec our mothers, 

And our children sinking down ; 
Brethren, pray, and holy manna 

Will be shower'd all around. 

3 Sisters, will you join and help us 1 

Moses' sisters aided him ; 
Will you help the trembling mourners, 

Who are struggling hard with sin ? 
Tell them all about the Saviour, 

Tell them that he will be found ; 
Sisters, pray, and holy manna 

Will be shower'd all around. 



4 Is there here a trembling jailer, 

Seeking grace, and fill'd with fears . 
Is there here a weeping Mary, 

Pouring forth a flood of tears ? 
Brethren, join your cries to help them 

Sisters, let your prayers abound ; 
Pray, O ! pray, that holy manna 

May be scatter'd all around. 

5 Let us love ou' God supremely, 

Let us love each other too ; 
Let us lovo and pray for sinners, 

Till our liod mates all things new 
Then he'll call us home to heaven. 

At his table we'll sil down . 
Christ will gird himself, and scr"j uf 

With sweet manna all aro'uil 
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THE SAINTS' DELIGHT. 



F. Price. 65th hymn> 2d b. Watts. 
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When I can read my title clear To mansions in the skies, I'll bid farewell to every fear, And wipe my weeping eyes. I feel lite, I feel like I'm 



^^P^^^^c^^^^^^^^^^^ ^ ^^^ 



^^^^^S 



fes^^^^Mf 



on my journey home. I feel like, 1 feel like I'm on my journey home. 
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2 Should earth against my §oul engage. 

And fiery Carls be hurl'd, 
Then I can smile at Satan's rage, 
And face a frowning world. 

3 Let cares like a wild Jeluge come. 

Let storms of sorrow fall, 
So I hut safely reach my home 
My God, my heaven, my all. 

4 There I shall bathe my weary soul 

In seas of heavenly rest ; 

And not » wave of trouble roll 

Across xy pcaccf"!' braaat» 



COME AND TASTE WITH ME. 7,7,7,7,7,7,9,(3. 
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Wm. Walker. 
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Come and taste, a - long with me, Con - so - la - tion run - ning free, Con - so - la - tion running free, And I will give him glo - ry. 




2. From our Father's wealthy throne, 
Sweeter than the honey-comb. :|t 

Aad 1 will give, &c 

3. ^Yhorefbre should I feast alone? 
Two are better far than oca. $ 

And I will give, Ac 

4. AU that come with free good-wlU, 
Make the banquet sweeter still. :[|: 

And 1 will give, A«. 

5. Now 1 go to mercy s door. 
Asking for a little more. :fr. 

And I will ifivo. Ao. 



6. Jesus gives a double share, 
Calling me his chosen helr.:[|: 

And I will give, Ac. 

7. Goodness, running like a stream 
Through the New Jerusalem, :||: 

And I will give, Ac. 

8. By a constant brewking forth, 
Sweeteus earth and heaven both.:]]: 

And I will give, Ac 

9. Saints and angels sing aloud, 
To behold tho shining crowd, $ 

And I will Rive, Ac. 



10. Coming in at mercy's door, 
Making still the number more.:|!: 

And I will give, Ac. 

11. IIeaven*s here, and heaven's there, 
Comfort flowing everywhere,:]}: 

And 1 will give, Ac. 

12. And I boldly do profess 

That my soul hath got a taste. ± 
Andl will give, Ac. 

13. Now I'll go rejoicing home 
From the banquet of perfume. :fe 

And 1 will five, ha. 



14. Fioding manna on the road, 
Dropping from the throne of God. $ 

And I will give, Ac. 

15. 0, return, ye sons ot grace, 

Turn and see God's smiling face.tfl: 
And 1 will give, Ac. 

16. Ilarkl he calls backsliders home, 
Then from him no longer roam. :|f: 

And 1 will give, Ac 
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1. I am a stranger here be - low, And what I am 'tis hard to know; I am so vile, so proue to sin, I fear that I'm not born a -gain. 
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2. When I ex - pe-rience call to mind, My un - der-stand - ing is so blind — All feeling sense seems to be gone, Which makes me think that I am wrong. 
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PACOLET. 7,6. 
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Wm. Golighlfy,jnn. 
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Dover Selection, p. 7. 
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Shall men pretend to pleasure, Who never knew the Lord ] ~> They may obtain this jewel, In what their hearts desire, 
Can all the worldling's treasure True peace of mind afford ? 5 When they, by 
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by adding fuel, Can quench the rtame of fire. 
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HALLELUJAH. CM 
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Wm. Walker. Dov^r Selection, o. 169. 
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And let this fee - ble bo - dy fail, Aud let »<n» anu die ; ? 

My soul shall quit this mournful vale, And soar to worlds on high. 5 



And I'll sing hal - le - Iu - jah, And 

Chorus. 
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you'll smg hal - lo - lu - jah, And we'll all sing hel - Io 



jah, When we ar - rive at home. 
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KEDEMPT10N. L. M. 2 verses 
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»i. Benham, sen. 



ii B^g^gjiiig^fe 



k 



^m^\ 



If 



Earth spreads, &c 
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Hark ! hurl ! glaJ tidings charm our cars, Angelic niu - sic fills the spheres ; Earth spreads the sound with decent mirth, A God, a God is born 
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tho hills rcplv ; A God, a God on earth is born I 
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on earth ! A God la born ! the valleys cry ; A GuJ is born ! 
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Ercr.irijr repents to wondering morn, 
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There's a frienJ above all others, 0, how he loves ! ^ T 
His is love beyond a brother's, O, how he loves ! 
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Earthly frienJs may fail anj leave us, This day kind, the next bereave us ; But this friend will 
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ne'er deceive us, O, how he loves ! 



i^^umi 



2 Blessed Jesus ! wouldst thou know him, 

O, how he loves ! 
Give thyself e'en this day to him, 

0, how he loves ! 
Is it sin that pains and grieves thee 1 
Unbelief and trials tease thee ? 
Jesus can from all release thee, 

0, how he loves ! 

3 Love this friend who longs to save thee, 

0, how he loves ! 
Dost thou love 1 He will not leave thee 

0, how he loves ! 
Think no more then of to-morrow, 
Take his easy yoke and follow, 
Jesus carries all thy sorrow, 

0, how he loves ! 

4 All thy sins shall be forgiven, 

O, how he loves ! 
Backward all lliy foes be driven, 
O. how he love 



Bert of blessings he'll provide thee, 
Naught but good shall e'er betidu theo. 
Safe to glory he will guide thee, 

0, how he loves ! 
5 Pause, my soul ! adore and wonder. 

0, how he loves ! 
Naught can cleave this love asunder. 

0, how he loves ! 
Neither trial, nor temptation, 
Doubt, nor fear, nor tribulation, 
Can bereave us of salvation ; 

O, how he loves! 
Let us still this love be viewijg : 

O, how he loves ! 
And, though faint, keep on pursuing 

0, how he loves ! 
He will strengthen each endeavour. 
And when pass'd o'er Jordan's rive? 
This shall lie our song tur • *<w 

O, bow he loves ' 
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Thw world's not all a fleet • ing show, For man's il - lu - sion giv'n ; He that hath sooth' J a widow's wo, Or 
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wiped an or - phan's tear, doth know There's something here of heav'n. 
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2 And he that walks life's thorny way, 

Willi feelings calm and ev"n, 
Whose path is lit from day to day 
With virtue's bright ami 6teady ray, 

Hath something felt of heav'n. 

3 He that the Christian's course has run. 

And all his foes forgiv'n, 
Who measures out life's little 6pan 
In lovo to (Joel and love to man, 

Uu earth hath 'i».ij>.1 henv'n. 



MISSIONARY HYMN. 7,6. 



Tret' e >' Jamea Langninn. 
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Baptist Harmony, jv. 338. 
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From Greenland's icy mountains, Where Afrie's sunny fountains From many an ancient river, They 

From India's coral strand ; Roll down their golden sand ; From man) a palmy plain, 
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call us tn de - liver Their land from error's cnam 
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2 What though the spicy breeze 

Blow soft o'er Ceylon's isle, 
Though every prospect pleases, 

And only man is vile ; 
In vain, with lavish kindness, 

The gifts of God are strown ; 
The heathen, in his blindness, 

Bows down to wood and stone. 

3 Shall we, whose souls are lighted 

With wisdom from on high, 
Shall we, to men benighted, 
The lamp of lifo donv J 



Salvation ! salvation . 

The joyful sound proclaim, 
Till earth's remotest nation 

Has learn'd Messiah's name. 

4 Wall, waft, ye winds, his stoT, 

And you, ye waters, roll 
Till, like n sea of glory, 

It spreads from pole to pole 
Till o'er our ransom'd nature. 

The Lamb for sinners slain, 
Redeemer. King, Creator 

In bliss ret-.uns to reigu. 



SOCIAL BAND. L.M 
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Say now, ye love-ly so-cial band, Who walk the way to Cn-nnan's land; \ Haye you : u3t ventured to the field, Well arm'd with helmet, 
Ye who have fled from fodom's plain, Say, would you now re -turn a-gain? r 
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Be -ware of plca-sure's =i - ren song ; A -las! it can -not soothe you long; 1„ , et r thoughts delight to soar Where earth and time shall 
It can - not qui - et Jordan's wave, Nor cheer the dark and si - lent grave. / 
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sword, and shield, And shall the world, with dread a-larms, Corn-pel you now to ground your arms ? 
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no more ; Ex-plore by faith the heavenly fields, And pluck the fruit that Canaau yields. 



And on the hill of sweet repose 
They bid adieu to all their woes. 



C. These are the followers of tlie Lamb ; 
From tribulation great ihey came ; 



There see the glorious hosts on wing, 
And hear the heav'nly seraphs sing 1 
The shining ranks in order stand. 
Or move like lightning at command. 
Jehovah there reigns not alone, 
The Saviour shares his Father's throne, 
While nngel9 circle round his seat, 
And worship prostrate at his feet. 

Behold ! I see, among the rest, 

A host in richer garments dress'd ; 

A host that near his presence stands. 

And palms of victory grace their Hands. 

Say, who are these I now behold, 

With blood-wash'd robe9 and crowns of goltl I 

This glorious host is not unknowu 

To liiin who sits upou the throne. 

Soon on the wings of love you'll fly, mako it now your chiefest car* 

To join them in that world on high ; — Tho image of your Lord to bear 
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MORNING STAR. 8,8.7.8,8,7,7,9,9 
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How splendid shines the morning star, 
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See? 
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God's gracious light from darkness far The root of Jesse blessed. 



Thou David's son of Jacob's stem, My bridegroom, king, and v. ondrou. 
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Lamb, Thou hast my heart possessed. Sweetly, friendly, thou handsome, precious ransom, Full of graces, set and kept in heav'nly places. 
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ALABAMA. C V. 
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Counter by William Walk 
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Angels in shining order stand, Around the Saviour's throne ; They bow with reverence at his feet, and make bis glories known. Those hsppy spirits sing his 
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I Tha cross ol Christ inspires my hcarV 

To sing redeeming gTace ; 
Awake, my soul, and bear a part 

In my Redeemer's praise. 
O ! what can be compar'd to him 

Who died upon the tree ! 
This is my dear, delightful thema 

That Jesus died for mc. 

4 When at thp tabic of the I<ord 

We humbly take our placo , 

Tbc death of Jesus we record, 

With love and i hankfulncas 



These emblems bring my Lord to view, 

Upon the bloody tree, 
My soul believes and feels it's true, 

That Jesus died for me. 

3 His body broken, nail'd, and torn. 

And stain'd with streams of blood. 
His spotless soul was left forlom, 

Forsaken of his God. 
'Twas then his Father gavo the stroke 

That justice did decree ; 
All nature felt the dreadful stroke. 

When Jesus died fur me. 



4 Eli lama sabachtham, 

My God, my God, he cried, 
Why hast thou thus foisakcn me ! 

And thus my Saviour died. 
But why did God forsake his Soe, 

When bleeding on the tree ? 
He died for sins, but not his own, 

For Jesus died fur me 

*> My guilt was on my Surety laid 
And therefore he must dli; 
His soul a sacrifice was iiailo. 
For such * worm as I 



Continued 



117 




spirits, tec 
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praise, To all o - ter • ni 



But I can sing redeeming grace. For Jesus died for me. 



Was ever love so great as this J 
Was ever grace so free t 

This is my glory, joy and bliss, 
That Jesus died for me, 

5 He took hi* meritorious blood, 

And rose above the sides. 
And in the presence of his God, 

Presents hia sacrifice. 
Mis intercession must prevail 
With auch a el annus plea 



My cause can never, never fail. 
For Jesus died for ine 

7 Angels in shining order sit 

Around my Saviour's throne; 
They bow with reverence at his feel 

And make his glories known. 
Those happy spirits sing his praise 

To all eternity ; 
But I can sing redeeming grace 

For Jesus died for me. 



S ! had I but an angel's voice 

To bear my heart along, 
.My flowing numbers soon would raise 

To an immortal song. 
I'd charm their harps and golden lyres 

In sweetest harmony, 
And tell to all the heavenly choirs 

That Jesus diea for me. 
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Hark ! tho jubilee is sounding, the joyful news ia come ; ? „ . 

Free salvation is proclaimed In and through God's only Son : 5 
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an in - vi - tation, To the meek and lowly Lamb, Glory, honour, and ml- 
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2 Come, dear friends, and don't neglect it, 

Come to Jesus in your prime ; 
Great salvation, don't reject it, 

O receive it, now's your time ; 
Now the Saviour is beginning 

To revive bis work again. 
Glo'v. honour. &c 

3 Now let each one cease from sinning. 

Come and follow Christ the wav ; 
We shall all receive a blessing, 

If from him we do not stray ; 
Golden moments we ve neglected, 

Yet the Lord invites again ! 
Glory, honour. &c 



4 Come, let us ran our race with patience, 
Looking unto Christ the Lord, 
Who doth li\e and reign for ever, 
With his Father and our God ; 
He is worthy to be praised, 
He is our exalted king. 
Glory, honour, &c 

6 Come, doar children, praise your Jesus, 

Praise him, praise him evermore. 

May his great love now constrain iu. 

His great name for to adore • 
O then let us join together, 
Crowns of glory to obtain 1 
Glorv. honour. Sec 



PART II. 



CONTAINING! 



SOME OF THE MORE LENGTHY AND ELEGANT PIECES, COMMONLY USED AT CONCERTS, 

OR SINGING SOCIETIES. 



TRIBULATION. C. M 



Hymn 55, Book 2, Watts. 




Death, 'tis a 
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rssliii - choly day. To those who have no God, When the poor soul is forced a - way, To seek her last abode. 
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2 In vain to heaven she lifts her eyes, 

For guilt, a heavy chain, 
Still drags her downward from the skies, 
To darknp«K fire, and pain. 

3 Awake and mourn, yt heirs of hell, 

Let stubborn sinners fear; 
Vou must be driv'n from earth, and dwell 
\ lone roll emu there. 
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4 Sec how the pit gapes wide for you, 
And flashes in your face ; 
And thou, my soul, look downward too. 
And sing recovering grace. 

6 He is a god of sovorcign love, 
That promised heaven to me. 
And taught my thoughts to a ar above. 
Where happy spirits be. 



6 Prepare nic, Lord, for thy right hand, 
Then come the joyful day ; 
(Jomc, death, and some celestial band, 
T» !>."«- my soul away. 
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Let sin - ners take their course, And choose the road to death ; But in the wor - ship of my God, I'll spend my dai - ly 
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breath, I'll spend my daily breath. But in the worship of my God, Til spend my dai - ly hresth. 
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GREENFIELD. L.P.M. 
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God is our refuge in distress, A present help when dangers press; In him undaunted we'll conSde, Though earth were from her centre toss'd, And 
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l 3 ^^ 1 



_B a B- 



ii_ fc 



£E 



p^ 



122 



FAITHFUL SOLDIER. 7,6 

1 2 



IVm. Walker. Dover Selection, p. izn. 
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O whim shall I see Jesus, And reign with him above 1 ~) w . . „ T >. . , ... ,. ^ ... . _ ., , . , . , ... ., , 

And from the Bowing fountain, Drink everlasting love ? \ Whcn AM l ** do * hver J From thl8 valn worIJ of m ' And Wlth m 7 bIessc<1 
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Jo • sua, Drink endless pleasures in 
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But now I am a soldier, 

My Captain's gone before ; 
He's given me my orders, 

And bids me ne'er give o'er ; 
His promises are faithful — 

A righteous crown he'll give, 
And all his valiant soldiers 

Eternally shall live. 

Through grace I am determined 

To conquer, though I die, 
And then away to Jesus. 

On wings of love I'll fly : 
Farewell to sin and sorrow, 

I bid them both adieu ! 
And O, my friend*, prove faithful. 

And on vour way pursue 



4 Whene'er you meet with troubles 

And trials on your way, 
Then cast your care on Jesus, 

And don't forget to pray. 
Gird on the gospel armour 

Of faith, and hope, and love, 
And when the combat's ended, 

He'll carry you above. 

5 do not be discouraged, 

For Jesus is your friend ; 
Ami if you lack for knowledge, 

He'll not refuse to lend." 
Neither will he upbraid you, 

Though often you request. 
He'll givo you grace to conquer. 

And tike v»u homo to rest. 



6 And when the last loud trumpet 

Shall rend the vaulted skies, 
And bid th' entombed millions 

From their cold beds arise ; 
Our ransom'd dust, revived, 

I) right beauties shall put oa 
And soar to the blest mansions 

Where our Redeemer's gone, 

7 Our eyes shall then with rapture. 

The Saviour's face behold ; 
Our feet, no more diverted, 

Shall walk the streets of gotil 
Our cars shall hear with transport 

The hosts celest ; al sing ; 
Our tongues snail chant tin' moruw 

Ol our -jumnrul K uir. 



DISCIPLE. 8s&7s. D. 



Treble by Wm Housei . Yrora Christian Lyre. 
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*1. Jo - sus, I my cross have ta - ken, All to leave and fol-low thee : Naked, poor, despised, for - saken, Thou from hence my all shalt be 




2. Let the world de-spise and leave me, They have left my Sa-vionr, too ; Human hearts and looks deceive mc, Thou art not like them, un-trne ; 




Per - ish ev' - ry fond am - bi - tion, All I've sought, or ho 
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, or known, Yet how rich is my con - di - tion, God and heav'n are still my own 
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And whilst thou shalt smile np-on me, God of wisdom, love, and might, Foes may hate, and friends disown me ; Show thy face and all is bright, 
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3. Go, then, earthly fame and treasure, 

Come, disaster, scorn, and pain; 
In thy service pain is pleasure, 

With thy favour loss ia gain. 
I have called thee, Abba, Father, 

I have set my heart on thee: 
Ptonna may bowl, and clouds may gather, 

A Jl must work for good to me. 



4. Man may trouble and distress me, 

'Twill hut drive me to thy hreast ; 
Life with trials hard may press me, 

Heaven will bring me sweeter rest. 
Oh! 'tis not in grief to harm me, 

While thy love la left to me; 
Oh ! 'twere not id joy to charm me, 

Were that joy unmix d with thee. 



6. Soul, then know thy full salvation ; 

Kise o'er fin, and fear, and care ; 
Joy to find, in ev'ry station, 

Something still to do or hear : 
Think what Spirit dwells within thee ; 

Think what Father's smiles are thine; 
Think that Jesus died to win thee; 

Child of heaveo, canst thou repine? 



6. Ilaste thee on from grace to glory, 

Arm'd by faith, and wing'd hy prayer! 
Heaven's *»ternal day's before thee, 

God's own hand shall guide thee there: 
Soon shall close thy earthly mission, 

Soon shall pass thy pilgrim days ; 
Hope shall change to glad fruition, 

Faith to sight, rad prayer to jraisa. 



* Thi* glorious hymn 1« said to have been composed hy a young Enpliah lady, a Methodist, who had suffered much ufflictic* . 
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How pleasant 'tis to sec, Kindred and friends agree. Each in his proper station 



Each in his proper station move, 
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And each fulfil his part, With sympathizing heart, In all the cares of life, In all the cares of life and love. 
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Mygraiious Redeem -er I love, His praises a- loud 1 11 pro - claim,? rp ,. „i„.i„_ a: „,• cu n i _ . i 

. } , b . ... ., . , ' ,„ ■ r , ,. , , r . ' > lo gaze on the glories di - vine, bhall be my e - ter nol erc- 

And join with the armies above, I o shout his a - do - ra - ble name. ^ » = j 
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How did his flow - ir.jj tears con - dole, As for a liro - thet dead, And fasting, mortified bis soul, While for their lives he pray'd. 
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They groan'd and cursed Uim on their Sals, Yet still he pleads and mourns ; 



And double blessings on his head, The righteous Lord re - turns 




TRUE HAPPINESS. 6,6,9,6,6,9 
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0, how happy arc they, Who their Saviour obey, And whose treasure is laid up above ; Tongue can never express The swwt comfort and 
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2 That comfort was mine, 5 On the wings of his love, 

When the favour divine. I was carried above 

I first found in the blood of the Lamb ; All sip and temptation, and paip • 



When my heart first believed, 
! what joy I received ! 
What a heaven in Jcsus's name . 

3 'Twas a heaven below, 
The Redeemer to know, 



I could not believe, 
That I ever should grieve, 
That I ever should suffer again. 

6 I rode on the sky, 
Freely justified I, 



And the angels could do nothing more Nor envied Efijah his scat; 
Than to fall at his feet, My soul mounted higher, 

And the story repeat. In a chariot of fire, 

And the Saviour of sinners ad-. 4 \nd the world was put under my feet 

4 Jesus, all the day long, 7 O . lie /apturous height 
Was my joy and my song ; Of that holy delight 

! that all his salvation might see ! Which I felt in the life-giving blooc 
He hath loved me, I cried, Of my Saviour possess'd, 

He hath suffer'd and died, I was perfectly blcss'd, 

To redeem such a rebel as me. Overwhelmed wiih the fulness of God. 



8 What a mercy is this ! 
What a heaven of bliss ! 

How unspeakably favour'd am I ! 

Gather'd into the fold. 

With believers cn'roll'd, 
With believers to live and to die ! 

9 Now my remnant of days 
Would I spend to his praise, 

Who hath died mv poor soul to rederm 
Whether many or few, 
All my years are his due ; 

May they all be devoted to hint 
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My soul forsakes her vain delight, And bids tbo world farewell, Base as the dirt beneath thy feet, And mischievous as hell. No longer will I 
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ask your love, Nor seek your friendship mote; The hap - pi - ncss that T approve, Is not with - in your pow'r. 
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Mine eyes arc now closing to rest, My body must ooon be removed, And mould'ring, lie buried in dust, No more to be envied or 
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Ah! what is this drawing ray breath, And stealing my senses a - 
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CHRISTIAN SONG. Cuntinutn 
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O tell me, O tell mc, te!l me, 



O tell me, my soul, is it death, Releasing me kindly from clay ? 



Now mounting, my eouI shall do- 
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scry The regions of pleasure and love, My spirit triumphant shall 



fly. 



And dwell with my Saviour a - bOT» 
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THE CHRISTIAN'S CONFLICTS. 7,6. 

jstg*t - r>-P- * 



^ 



_— B 



H^^ M^pE^ 



/F»*. Walker Dover Sel. p. 198 131 

a 



gjg ^^^ ^^^^^ ^^ E^ B 



£ 



w 



sms: 



how the wicked kingdom Is felling every day, And still our 
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Jesus Is winning souls a way ; But 
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O how I am tempted, No mortal tongue can tell, So often Fm sur • rounded Witn enemies from helL 
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L33 13 RUCE'S ADDRESS Spiritualized. 7,7,7,5,7,7,7,5. Wm. Walker. Dover S3, p. 1 32 
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Soldiers of the cross, arise, Lo, your Captain from the skies, Holding forth the g'utt'ring prize, Fear not, though the battle lower, 

' Calls to victory. Firmly stand the 
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trying hour, Stand the tempter's utmost power, 

Spurn his slavery. 
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2 Who the causo of Christ would yield ! 
Who would leave the battle-field T 
Who would cast away his shield 1 — 

Lri nim basely go : 
Who for Zion's Kirn; will stand t 
Who will join the faithful band 7 
Let him come with heart end hand, 

Let him face the foe. 

3 By tho mercies of our God, 

By Emmanuel's streaming blood, 
When alone for us he stood, 
Ne'er give up the strife : 



Ever .3 the latest bieath, 
Hark to what your Captain saith ;- 
" Be thou faithful unto death ; 
Take the crown of life." 

4 By the woes which rebels provo. 
By the bliss of holy love, 
Sinners, seek the joys above, 

Sinners turn, and live ! 
Hero is freedom worth the name ; 
Tyrant sin is put to shame ; 
Grace inspires the hallow'd flame 

God tho crown will giva. 



INDIAN CONVERT, (or NASHVILLE). 8,8,6. 
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3. So me lub Gnd, wid ineide heart, 
Ho fight for me, lie take urn jiort. 

He save urn life before; 
God hear poor ludi-in in de wnod; 
So me lub hin], ami uat be good 

Ale prize hiru evermore. 



4. De jny I felt 1 cannot tell. 

To tink dat I was saved from hen, 

Throueh Jesus' streaming blond; 
Dat I am saved by grace divine, 
Who am de worst of all mankind, 

O glory be to God ; 



5. Now I be here baptized to be, 
Dat in de water you may see 

De wav my Je?us go; 
Dis is de wav I do behave 
Dat Jesus here fur us did leave. 
To follow uere below 



e. while he was relating it : me tost two verses were composed by Davijj Wu.xn 
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I love thee, my Saviour, I love thee, my Lord,? With tender emoUon I love sinners too, Since Jesus has died 
I love thy dear people, thy ways, and thy word ; > 



to redeem them from wo. 
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J O Jesus, my Saviour, I know thou art mine, 
For thec all the pleasures of sin I resi.^r; ; 
Of olijccts most pleasing, I love thee the best, 
Without thco I'm wretched, but with thec I'm blest. 



2 Thy Spirit first taught mo to know I was blind, 
Then taught mc the way of salvation to find: 
And when I was sinking in gloomy despair, 
Thy mercy relieved mc, and bid me not fear. 



3 In vain I attempt to describe what I feci, 
The language of mortals or angels would fail ; 
My Jesus is precious, my soul's in a flame, 
I'm raked to a ruuturc while nruisiim bis nam* 



i I find him in singing, I find him in prayer. 
In sweet meditation he always is near ; 
My constant companion, may we ne'er part ' 
All glory to Jesus, he dwells in my heart. 

5 I love thec, my Saviour, &c 

6 My Jc3us is precious — I cannot forbear, 
Though sinners despise me, his love to declare ; 
His love overwhelms mc ; had I wings I'd fly 
To praise him in mansions prepared in the sky. 

7 Then millions of ages my soul would emplo) 
In praising my Jesus, my love and my joy 
Without interruption, when all the glad throng 
With pleasures unceasing unite <u the aonn. 
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Where nothing dwelt but beasts of prey, Or men as fierce and wild as they, He bids th' oppress'd and poor repair, 
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And build them towns and cities there. 



They sow the fieids, and 
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trees they plant, 

Whose yearly fruit supplies their want ; 



Their race grows up from fruitful stocts.Their wealth increases with their flocks. 
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PORTUGUESE HYMN. 1\ M 
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Hither, ye faithful, haste with songs of triumph, To Bethlehem haste, the Lord of life to meet : To you this Jay is bom a Prince and 
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Saviour ; come and let us worship, come and let us wor • gulp, O come and let us 



ship 



at his feet 
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O Jesus, for such wondrous condescension, 

Our praises and reverence sre an offering meet , 

Now is the Word made flesh and dwells among us 
i t come and let us worship at his feet 



3 Shout his almighty name, ye choirs of angels, 
And let the celestial courts his praisr repeat ; 
Unto our God be glory in the highest, 
como and let us worship at his fed 
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On • Jor - dan's stormy banks I stand, And cast a wish - ful eye, 7 
To Ca - naan's fair and hap - py land, Where my pos - sessions lie. 5 



O the trans - port - ing, rapturous scene, That 
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n - ses lo m/- sight, Sweet fields ar - ray'd in liv - ing green, And r. <ere of de • light 
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THE PILGRIM'S LOT. 8,8,6. 



.tf. Gramblin. Mercer's Cluster, p. 224. 
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How happy is the pilgrim's lot, How free fiom anxious care and thought, How free from anxious care and thought, From worldly hope and fear; Con- 
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fined to neither court nor cell. His soul disdains on earth to dwell, His soul dis - dains on earth to dwell, He on-ly sojourns here. 
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HALLELUXA H. 8, 6, 8, 6, 8, 6, 8, 7. 



Dr. Harrison. 
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He comes ! he comes ! the Judge severe ! halle, ha] - le - lu - jah ! 

The seventh trum - pet speaks him near ! halle, hal 
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le - Iu-jahlS 



His lightning flash and thunder roll 
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halle, hal - 'e lu • jah ! * How welcome to the faith - ful soul, O hal - le, hal • le - lu - jah ! 
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KNOXVILLE. 8,8,8,8,7 



11. Mondat, Dover Scl. o. 7-j. 
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my friends, the 
pre - pare to 



Lord is King,? 
take him in, 5 



Let Jacob rise, and Zi on sing, And all the earth with praises 



@HHfr 



8- 



gEQ^J=pE^g 



^Pg 



g^^j^sj 



^^^S 




g^H^rj 



ring, And give to Je - sus glory 
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2 ! may the desert land rejoice, 
And mourners hear the Saviour's voice ; 
While praise their every tongue employa, 
And all obtain immortal joys, 
And give to Jesus glory. 

5 '. may the saints of every name 
Unite to praise the bleeding Lamb ! 
May jars and discords cease to flame, 
And all the Saviour's love proclaim, 

And give to Jesus glory. 
4^1 long to see the Christians join 
In union sweet, and peace divine ; 
When every church with grace shall shine, 
And grow in Christ the living vine, 

And give to Jesus glory. 

6 Come, parents, children, bond, and free, 
Come, who will go along with me 1 
I'm bound fair Canaan's land to see, 
And shout with saints eternally. 

And give to Jesus clory 



6 Those beauteous fields of living green, 
By faith my joyful eyes have seen ; 
Though Jordan's billows roll between, 
We soon shall cross the narrow stream, 

And give to Jesus glory. 

7 A few more, days of pain and wo, 
A few more suffering scenes below, 
And then to Jesus we shall go, 
Where everlasting pleasures flow. 

And there we'll give him glory. 

8 That awful trumpet soon will sound, 
And shake the vast creation round, 
And call the nations under ground. 
And all the saints shall then be crown'd, 

, And give to Jesus glory. 

9 Then shall our tears be wiped away, 
No mnrc our feet shall ever stray; 
When wc arc freed from cumbrous claj 
We'll praise the Lord in endless da» 

\nd civp to '''!>us ctarv 



HAIL, COLUMBIA 
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Hail, Columbia ! happy land ! Hail, ye heroes, heav'n-bom band ! Who fought and bkd in freedom's cause, Who fought and bled in freedc-n's cause. 
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And woen the storm of war is gone, Enjoy the peace your valour won; Let independence be your boast, Ever mindful what it cost; Ever grateful 
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HAIL. COLUMBIA! Continued. 
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for the prize, Let its altar reach the skies. Firm, united, let us 1«, Rallying round our lib - er - ty, 
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SALUTATION. 7, 6,8,?, 7, o, 7,6. 



Mercers t 'luster, p. 230 
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Good morning, brother pilgrim, March you towards Jerusalem, i*ray, wherefore are you smiling, We 

What, bound for Canaan's coast 1 To join the heav'nly host \ While tears run down your face 1 
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soon shall cease from toiling, And reach that he? v*n)y place ; 

s And reach that heav'nly place, We soon shall cease from toiling, And reach that heav'nly place. 
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2 To Canaan's coast we'll hasten, 

To join the heavenly throng, 
Hark ! from the oanks of Jordan, 

How sweet the pilgrims' song ! 
Their Jesus they are viewing, 

3y faith we see him oo, 
Wc smile, and weep, aiwi praise him, 

Ajid on our way I'UJtue 



3 Though sinners do despise us, 

And treat us with disdain, 
Our former comrades slight us 

Esteem us low and mean 
No earthly joy shall charm us, 

While marching on our way, 
Our Jesus will defend us, 

In Ui« difitrcppinz dsv. 



4 The frowns of old companions, 

We'ro willing to sustain, 
And in divine compassion, 

To pray for them again ; 
For Christ, our loving Saviour, 

(Jur Comforter and Friend, 
Wilt bless us with his favour, 

And fuidc us lo the eud. 



4 With streams of consolation. 

We're filled as with new wine • 
We die to transient pleasures, 

And live to things divine • 
We sink in holy raptures 

While viewing things above. 
Why glory to my JSnviour 

My ioul ie full of i«t« 
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O COME, COME AWAY 



Treble by W. Houser. 
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1. comp, come a - way! tho Sab-bath morn is pass-ing; Let's hast -en to the Sabbath school ; come, corns a - way! The 
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2. My com-rades in - vite to j oin their hap - py num-ber, And glad-ly will I meet them there ; com<\ corns a - way! 'Tis 
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3. While oth - ers may seek for Tain and fool - ish plea-sures, The Sab-bath-school shall bs my choice ; come, come a - way ! How 
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Sab-bath bells ars ring - ing clear, Their joy - ous peals sa - lute my ear, *I Iots their voice to hear; come, come a - way! 
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there we meet to sing and pray, To read God's word on his glad day, With joy let's hasts a - way, come, come a - way 1 

i9 i\ r ' « i: 



a 



fef^=jf=F 



^ 



fc — »s- 



fc ^ 



dear to hear the plaintive strain, From y.onthful voi - ces rise a-main, With sweet - est tones a - gain I come, corns a - way I 
4. 5. 6. 

'Tis there I may learn tho ways of heavenly wisdom, 1 thers hsar the voice in heavenly accents speaking, With joy I accept ths gracious invitation ; 

To guide my feeble steps on high ; come, &c. " Let little children come to me ; come, &c. My heart exults with rapturous hope ; como, &o 

The flow'ry paths of peace to tread, Forbid them not their hearts to give, My deathless spirit, when I die, 

Where rays of heavenly bliss are shed. Let them on me in youth believe, Shall, on the wings of angels, fly 

My wand'ring steps to lead: corns. &o. Aud I will them receive:" come, &c. To mansiuus m the sky: corns. &o. 



RHODE ISLAND. 8 8,6 



Meih. Hymn Book, p. 107. 
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Thou great, mys to - rioua God unknown, Whoso love hath gen - tly led me on, E'en from my in • fant days ■ 
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Mj in - most soul ex - pose to view, And tr 11 me if I e - vcr knew Thy jus - li fy - ing grace. 
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KO¥AL PROCLAMATION. 8, 8, S, 8, 8, 3 
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Dover Sel. p. 13 
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Hear the royal procla - metion, The glad tidings of sal - vation, Publish - ing to every creature, To the ruin'd sons of nature ; Jesus 
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reigns, ho rsigns victorious, - ver heav'n and earth most glorious, Jesus reigns. 
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2 See the royal banner Hying, 
Hear the heralds loudly crying, 
" Rebel sinners, royal favour 
Now is offei'd by the Saviour." 

Jesus reigns, &c 

3 Hear, yc sons of wrath end ruin, 
Who have wrought your own undoing, 
Here is life and free salvation, 
Ofl'cr'd to the whole creation. 

Jesus reigne, &c. 

i Tum unlo the Lord most holy, 
Shun the paths ol mco and folly ; 
Turn, or you arc lost for ever, 
I now lurn to Mini th» Saviour. 

Jr*us reigs*. Aa 



PASTORAL ELEGY. 8s. 
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■\Vhat sorrowful sounds do I hear Move slowlv along in the gale \ How solemn they fall on my ear, As softly they pasa through ihe vale. Sweet 
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Corydon's notes are all o'er, Now lonely he clecp3 in the clay, HI3 cheeks bloom with roses no mote) Sinqe death call'J his syisit away. 



. Sweet woodbines will rise round his feet, • 
And willows their sorrowing wave ; 
Young hyacinths freshen and bloom, 
While hawthorns encircle his grave. 
Each morn when the sun gilds the east, 
(The green grass bespangled with dew,) 
fie'll cast his brieht beams on the west, 
To charm the sad Caroline's view. 



3 O Corydon ! hear the sad cries 
Of Caroline, plaintive and slow ; 
O spirit ! look down from the skies, 
And pity thy mourner below ; 
'Tis Caroline's voice in the grove, 
Which Philomel hears on the plain . 
Then striving the mourner to soothe, 
Wiih svmDalbv joins in her strain. 



4 Ye sheptuerds so blithesome and young, 
Retire from your sports on the green, 
Since Corydon's deaf to my song, 
The wolves tear the lambs on the plain 
Each swain round the forest will stray 
And sorrowing hang down his head, 
HU pipe then in symphony play, 
S'ime dime to sweet Ccrvdon's nhauV. 



5 And -when the stiU night has. unCurl'd 
Her robes o'er the hamlet around, 
Gray twilight retires from the world, 
And darkness encumbers the ground, ■ 
I'll leave my owe gloomy abode. 
To Corydon's urn will I flv. 
There kneeline will bless the just Gf-d 
Who dwell: - 1 mansions on b : .,rb 
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MISSISSIPPI. 8, 8, 8, 7, 8, 8, 3, 3, 3, 3, 8. 



Hrcusnato. 
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When Gabriel's awful trump shall sound, And rend the rocks, conyulse the ground, Ye dead, arise to judgment ; See lightnings 

And give to time her ut - most bound, 
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flash and thunders roll, See earth wrapt up like parchment suoll ; Dread amaze, The guilty sons of Adam's race, Fnsaved 'rom sin by Jesus. 

Comets blaze. Sinners raise, Horrors seize 
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'I'ho Christian fiil'd with rapturous joy, Midst flaming wnrlJs he mount-! on high. To meet the Saviour 111 the skv. Ami stn ihe rare of Jesus ; 

The »oul and body rounito. And fiil'd with dory infinite. Riessed dav. Christians s«v ! Will von uray. That we may All join ihe liai'PY company, To [wise tnenunoof Jww 



LKNA. 8,7 
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the Lord of glory dying ! See him gasping ! hear him crying ! 8eo his burdcn'd bosom heave ! 
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Look, ye sinners, ye that hung him ; Look, how deep your sins have stung him ; Dy - ing sin ncra, look and live. 



I5=K 



. a p ^ l 






■r*-*- 



uzr - e: 



-*• £ ezz: 

1_. Jcz- 1 . ^_ 



150 



I'JLGRIM. 8, (5, 8. 0,8,6, 8, 6. C. M 
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| Come, all ye mourning pilgrims dear, Who're bound for Canaan's land, ? Our Captain's gone before us, Our Father's only Son, 
Take couraje and fight valiantly, Stand fast with aword in hand ; 5 



Then, pilgrims dear, pray, do not fear, But let us follow on. 
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2 We have a howling wilderness, 

To Canaan's happy shore, 
* land of dearth, and pits, and snares 

Where chilling winds do roar. 
But Jesus will be with us, 

And guard us by the way ; 
Though enemies examiuc us, 

He'll teach us what to say 



3 The pleasant fields of paradise, 
<S"0 glorious to l>ehold, 
The vslleys clad in living green, 

The mountains paved with gold: 
Che trees of life with heavenly fruit. 
Behold how rich tbo.v rtand 



Blow, gentle gales, and bear my soul 
To Canaan's happy land. 

4 Sweet rivers of salvation all 

Through Canaan's land do roll, 
The bcamsof day bring glittering scene* 

Illuminate my soul ; 
There's ponderous elouds of glory, 

All set in diamonds bright ; 
And there's my smiling Jesus, 

Who is my heart's delight. 

& Already to my raptured sight, 
The blissful fields arise, 
And plenty spreads her smiling store*. 
Inviting to rav eve». 



O sweet abode of endless rest, 
I soon shall travel there. 

Nor earth nor all her empty joys 
Shall long detain me here 



6 Come, all you pilgrim travellers, 

Freeh courage take by me ; 
Meantime I'll tell you how 1 came. 

This happy land tn see ; 
Through faith the glorious tcleaLupo 

I view'd the worlds above, 
Vnd God the Fatkcr reconcile*!. 

Which 611s my heart with l»" 
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The Lamb appears to wipe our tears, And to complete our glory ; Then shall we rest with all the blest, Anil tell the lovely story. 
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sit anil tell Christ loved us well, And that when we were sin - ners ; Heaven will ring, while saints do sing, " Glory to the Redeem - er " 

8' ®> v . v_ © 12 



*r. 



£w 



Ltz p- 






^^Zjug: 



m 



$t 



i±i 



^ 



Ta=t«: 



a.P-r 



a i g 



i± 



^^Efe^ E^5^ ^^S^^S -^g1 



152 



TRANSPORT. 12,11 
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Ve child™ of Jesus, who're bound for the kingdom, Attune .11 your voices, rmd help me to sing ? When Jeaus Drn ^^ mfi j w&3 ^ j_ 

Sweet anthemj of praises to my loving Jesus, i or he is my prophet, my priest, and my king ; > ' - * 
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love iliil surround me, and saved me from ruin, He kindly embraced me, and freely he bless'd me, And taught me aloud his sweet praises tj sing. 



^^^^^& 

S'5' ^ *> 



2 Why should you go mourning from such a physician, 
( V>me to him l«lie*ing, though bad your condition. 
My soul he hath healed, my heart he rejoices, 
"II uirvc him. an.l praise him. and ahvavs adore him 
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Who's able and willing your sickness to r.ure . 
• ilis Father has promised your case to ensure ; 
lie brought mo to Zion. to bear the glad voiceo. 
Till we meet in heaven where uartine'a no mora 



UPTON. L. M. 
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1. Bless, my soul, the liv-ing God, Call home thy thoughts that rove abroad ; Let all the pow'rs within me join In work and worship so di - Tine. 



fe^ffi* 



s?~e? 



t^^r-P 



«M 



& 



t r 



=F> 



2. Bless, my soul, the God of grace ; Uis favours claim the highest praise : Why should the wonders he has wrought Be lost in silence and forgot ? 
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3. Let the whole earth his pow'r confess, Let the whole earth adoro his grace ; The Gentile with the Jew shall join In work and worship so di - vine. 
WELTON. L. M. Theme by Malan. 
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1 Thou great In-struc-tor, lest I stray, Oh ! teach my err - ing feet thy way: Thy truth, with ever fresh deljght, Shall guide my doubtful steps aright. 
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2. How oft my heart's af-fections yield, And wander o'er the world's wide field, My rov-ing passions, Lord, reclaim, Unite them all to fear thy name. 
Jl _. k. 
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8 Then, t/> my tiod, my heart and tongue, With all their pow'rs, shall raise the song: Ou earth thy glories I'll de-clare, Till heav'n th' immortal notes shall hear. 
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KAMBIA. S. M. 
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jj 1. Lord, what a fee-ble piece Is this our mor-tal frame ! Our life, how poor a tri - fle 'tis, That scarce dc - serves the name! 
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2. A - las I 'twas brit - tie clay That built our bo - dy first ! And ev' - ry month j 


ind ev' - ry day 'Tis mould'ring back to dust. 
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3. Our moments fly apace, 

Our feeble powers decay; 
Swift as a flood our hasty days 
Are sweeping us away. 



4. Yet if our days must fly, 

We'll keep their end in sight, 
We'll spend them all in wisdom's ways, 
And let them speed their flight. 



6. They'll waft ns sooner o'er 
This life's tempestuous sea: 
Soon shall we reach the peaceful shore, 
Of blest eternity. 



LISBON. S. M. 
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Theme ly Read. 
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fel-comc, sweet day of rest, Ths 
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vi - ving breast, And these re - joie- ing eyes. 



I. Wel-comc, sweet day of rest, That saw the Lord a - rise ; Wei - come to this re 
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The king him-self comes near, Tc 
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2. The king him-self comes near, To feast his saints to - day ; Here we may sit, and 
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see him here, And love, and praise, and pray. 
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3. One day a - mid the place Where my dear God hath been, Is sweet - cr than ten 
4 My will - ing soul would stay In such a frarao as this. And sit and sing her 



thou-saud days Of ploa - sur - a - ble sin. 
self a ■ way To ev - er - last - ing bliss 




SWEET SOLITUDE. L. M 
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Hail, solitude ! thou gentle queen, Of modest air and brow serene, 'Tis thou inspires the poet's theme, Wrapp'd in sweet vision's airy dream ; WrappMJ 
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in sweet vision's at - rj dream, Wrapp'd in sweet vision a airy dream. 
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2 Parent of virtue, muse of thought, 
By thee are saints and patriots taught 
Wisdom to thee her treasures owe, 
And in thy lap fair science grow. 

3 Whate'er's in thee, refines and charms, 
Eicites to thought, to virtue warms ; 
Whate'er is perfect, firm and good, 
We owe to thee, sweet solitude. 

4 With thee the charms of life shall last, 
E'en when the rosy bloom is past ; 
When slowly pacing time shall spread 
Thy silver blossoms o'er my head. 

5 No more with this vain world peiplex'd. 
Thou shalt prepare me. for the next 
The spring of life shall gently cease, 
And an/els waft my soul to neace. 
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THE GOOD OLD WAY. L. M. 



If in. Walker. Dover Scl. p. i»t» 
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Lift up vour heads. Inimauuels friends, O hallo, halle - lujah, ? T . ., . * , w , ,. ■ ,, . ■ . iL 

7 , ' J " , i in l .I u i, ■ ■ u r Let nothing cause you to delay, O hallo, halle - lu - jah. 

And taste the pleasure Jesus sends, O halle, halle - lujah. 3 ° ' J J 
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Out hasten 



on the good old way, halle, halle - lu - jah ! 
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2 Our conflicts here, though groat they be, 
Shall not prevent our victory, 

If we but watch, and strive, and pray, 
Like soldiers in the good old way. 
cuonus. 
And I'll sing hallelujah, 

And glory be to God on high ; 
And I'll sing hallelujah, 

There's glory beaming from the sky. 

3 O good old way, how sweet thou art ! 
May none of us from thee depart, 
But may our actions always say, 
We're marching on the good old way. 

And I'll sing, &c. 

4 Though Satan may his power employ, 
Our peace and comfort to destroy, 
Yet never fear, we'll gain the dav. 
And triumph in the good old wuv 

Anil I'll sine. •&*- 



5 And when on Pisgah'a tnp we stand, 
And view by faith the promised land, 
Then we may sing, and shout, and pray 
And march along the good old way. 

And I'll sing, &c 

6 Ye valiant souls, for heaven contend ; 
Remember glory's at the end ; 

Our God will wipe all tears away, 
When r/e have run the good old way. 
And I'll sing, &c 

7 Then far beyond this mortal shore, 
We'll meet with those who're gone bcfuiq 
And him we'll praise in endless day, 
Who bruught us on tho good nld way 

And I'll 6ine. &c 



WORCESTER. S. M. 



Hy. 10. J3. 1. Watts. 
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And words of pe*" - * reveal, Who, &c And, &c How. &c 
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How beauteous are their feet Who stand on Zion's hill ; Who bring salvation on their tongues, And words of peace reveal. 
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How charming is their voice. 



pg^^P^^gggg^g pl ^gBi 



^a 



Sj 



£E 



fcfc* 



s&i^tesgfegl 



i3i ,ajfei 



m 



Zion 



Sp 



S 



E^ 



agg^EM 



-c±tfe 



tss?: 



Pp 



SSSigSpIS 



How sweet tte tidings are, Zion, oehold thy Saviour king, He reigns and triumphs here. Zion He 
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PILGRIM'S FAREWELL. 12's 8s. 
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Farewell, farewell, farewell, my friends, I must be gone, I have no liome or stay with you ; I'll take my staff and travel on, Till I a better world can view. 
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I'll march to Canaan's land, I'll land on Canaan's shore, Where pleasures never end, And troubles come no more. Farewell, :|: :]: my loving friends, farewell. 
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2 Farewell, &c. my friends, time rolls along, 
Nor waits for mortal csres or bliss, 
I'll leave you here, and travel oq 
Till I arrive where Jesus ia. 
I'll march. Ac. 
(•'iireweiL *< 



3 Farewell, Ac. dear brethren in the Lord, 
To you I'm bound with cords of love 
But we believe his gracious word, 
We all ere long shall meet above, 

I'll march, &c. 

farewell, iir 



4 Farewell, At. ye blooming sons of God, 
Sore conflicts yet remain for vou ; 
llut dauntless keep the hoavenly road 
Till Canaan's happy land vou view 

I'll marcn, &c 

"arovivil, l&rewetit laruwell, mv krtrjua, 



LUTHER. S. M. 
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1. My soul, be on thy guard, Ten thousand foes a-riso; And hosts of sin are press-ing hard To draw thee from the skies, To draw thee from the skies. 
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watch, and fight, and pray, 
The battle ne'er give o'er; 

Renew it loudly everyday, 
And help diviae implore. :[: 



3. Ne'er think the victory won, 
Nor once at case sit down ; 
Thy arduous work will not be done 
Till thou hast got the crown. # 



4. Fight on, my soul, till death 
fehall bring thee to thy liod: 
Ile'll take thee at thy parting breath. 
Up to his rest above. :£ 



NEW HAVEN. 0,6,4,6,6,6,4. 



Hastings. 
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2. Cowe, tliou incarnate "Word, 
Gird on thy mighty sword, 

uur prayer attend; 
Come, and thy people bless, 
And Rivo tlijr word success: 
Spirit nf holiness, 

Oa UB UW*tUL 



3. Come, boly Comforter, 
Thy sacred witness hear 

In this glad hour* 
Thou who almighty art, 
Now rule in every heart. 
And no'er from us depart, 
Spirit t>I power' 



4. To the great One and Three 
The highest praise.- be, 

Hence — evermur* 1 
Ilis sovereign majesty 
May we in glory see. 



160 HYMN. 13,11. 

•i jt Slowly »n.l tendorlT. 



Thou art gone to the grave. 



(Scotland.) 



Dr. John Clarke. 
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Thou art gone to the grave, but we will not de-plorc thee; Tho' sor-rows and darkness en - com-pass the tomh ; The Sa-viour has 
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pass'd thro' its portals be -fore thee, And the lamp of his love is thy guide thro' the gloom, And the lamp of his life is thy guide thro' the gloom. 
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REPENTANCE. CM. 
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O, if my soul was — form'd for wo, How would I vent my sighs ! Repentance should like nvers flow, From both my streaming eyes. 'Twos for bit sins my 
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dearest Lord Hung on that cursed tree, Hung, &c And groan'd away his dying life, And groan'd, &c For thee, my soul, for thee, For thee, &c. 
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Ureat God, at - lend while Zion sings The joy that from thy presence springs ; To spend one dsy with thee on earth, Exceeds a thousand 
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Young people all, attention give, And hear what I do say ; I want your souls in Christ to live, In eve-lasting day ; Remember, you are hast'ning on, To death's dark, gloomy 
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A - loug ihe banks where Babel's cur - rent flows, Our captive bands in deep dospondence stray'd, While Zi on'a ! 
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Her friends, her children, mingled with the dead. 
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1. Children of the heavenly King, As ye jour-ney, sweetly sing: Sing your Saviour's worthy praise, Glorious in his works and ways. 
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2. Te are travelling home to Qod, In the way the fathers trod ; They are hap-py now, and ye Soon their hap-pi-ness shall see. 
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Slow. With tenderness nnfl delicacy. 
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1. Sin-ner, art thou still _ se - cure ! "Wilt thou still re - fuse to pray ? Can thy heart or hand en-dure, In the Lord's a - veng-ing day. 
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2. At his presence nature shakes, 
Earth affrighted hastes to flee ; 
Solid mountains melt like wax, 
What will then become of thee ! 



3. Who his ooming may abide? 

You that glory in your shame, 
Will you find a place to hide 

When the world is wrapp'd in flame 1 



4. Lord, prepare us by thy grace, 

Soon we must resign our breath ; 
And our souls be calL'd to pass 
Through the iron gate of death. 
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tho pi . mons of a dove, I'd to those ri - vers fly ; 5 1 tl rise su - pe - nor to iry pain. 
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joy ooi - strip tho wind, I'd cross o'er Jordan's storm - t I -vaves, And leave the world be - hind. 
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No burning heats by day, Nor blasts of evening air, Shall take my health a - way, If God be with me there. Thou art my sun and thou my shade, To 



^ ^^ffe^ P^^^^^4^Kg 



£ 



JCHI 



is 



fat 



£S^^g|^^^^^E^: ^^^ ^|i£^E^£g |g 



.* 1 



Jli]l 



g 



^ 



ifct 



m tfigg ^ ^gi 



fe i- rfj-lr r "^" r t:'' j p ■ p t ^^S^^fgf^r^ ^ j^jj^^^^Ep g^ 



guard my head by night or noon. 



Thou art my sun, &c 
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1 . Thy praise, Lord, shall tune the lyre, Thy love our joy - ful songs in-spire ; To thee our cordial thanks bo paid, Our sure defeuce, our constant aid. 
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2. Why then cast down, and why distress'd ? And whence the grief that fills bur breast ? In God we'll hope, to God we'll raise Our songs of gra-ti-tude and praise. 
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1. Lord, when my thought: 
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s delighted rove A-mid the won-ders of thy love, Sweet tiope'revives my drooping heart, And bids in-trud-in'g fears de - part. 
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2. Kc-pent-ant sorrow fills my heart, But mingling joy al -lays the smart; O may my fu-tnre life de - clare The sor-row and the joy sin-cere, 
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3. 15e all my heart and all my days De - to - ted to my Saviour's praise ; And let my glad* o-hedience prove ITowmuch I owe, how much I love. 
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Lord, what. a _ thoughtless wretch was I, To mourn, and murmur, and re -pine; To see 'the „ wicked placed on high, Id 
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pride and robes of honour shine. But O their end! their dreadful end! Thy sanctuary taught me so; 
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HUNTINGTON. Concluded 



\l i ,«!..>/ ! f 



^■9— --P. 



#-' 



33 



7z£z 



r — rt ^s 



$SStB5& 



a 



±EE 



JS 



£X 



s=e=a 



^S 



p^sl 



SEE 



SiiQ-J iy 



, On , slip - pcry ...rocks ,1 see .them stand, And , .fiery t billows 



*£F& 



roll 



S3 






MONTGOMERY. CM. 



^More. 



( . 



^^P^^feE^j^^i^^gEgEEp^g^ 



S££ 



&S 



2TI3 



s 



I 



3=3 



SS 



^E^§^^3 



Early, my God, without delay, I haste to seek thy face , My thirsty spirit faints a 
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out thy cheering grace; „ So pilgrims on the scorching sand, 



=e 



pN^zba^^^b^ 



Beneath a burning sky, 
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cooling stream at hand, And they must drink or die, 
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HUMBLE PENITENT. L. M, 



Wm. Walker. 
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J. Show pi - ty, Lord, Lord, for - give, 

Let a re - pent - ing re - bel live; pi - ty me, dear Sa- viour! 

Chorus. » 1 



pi - ty me, dear Sa - viour ! 1 
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Is there a. - ny mer - f 7 here, 

Chorus. 
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2. Are not thy mer - cie3 large and free ? 
May Dot a sin - cer trust in thee? 
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pi - ty me, dear Sa - viour!! 
pi - ty me, dear Sa - viour ! / 
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• ty me, dear Lord, and I'll sing hal - le hal - lc - lu - jah ! 
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3. My crimes are great, but don't surpass 

O pity me, dear Saviour, 
The power and glory of thy grare; 
pity me, dear Saviour, Ac. 

4. Croat God, thy natnre hath no bound, 
O pity me, dear Saviour, 

So let thy pard'ning lore be found, 
O pity me, dear Saviour, At 

6. 1 wash my soul from every sin I . 
- O pity mo, dear Saviour, 
And make my guilty conscience clean 1 
pity me, dear Saviour, Ac, 

<5. Ilere on my heart the burden lies, 
O pity me, dear Saviour, 
And past offences pain my eyes, 
pity me, dear Saviour, Ac 

. My lips with shame my sins confess, 
pity me, dear Saviour, 
Lgninst thy law, against thy grace; 
pity me, dear Saviour, Ac - 



8. Loret. should thy Judgments grow severe, 

pity me, dear Saviour, 
I am condemn'd, but thou art clear. 
O pity me, dear Saviour, Ac , 

9. Should sudden vengeance seize my breath, 

pity me, dear Saviour, 
I must pronounce thee just In death 
O pity me, dear Saviour, Ac 

10. And if my soul were sent to hell, 

O pity mo, dear Saviour, 
Thy righteous law approves It well, 
pity me, dear Saviour, Ac 

11. Yet save a trembling sinner, Lord, 

O ptty me, dear Saviour, 
Whose hope, still hov'rlng round thy word, 
O pity me, dear Savluur, Ac 

12. Would light on some sweet promise there, 

O pity me, dear Saviour, 
Borne- sure support against despair, 
pity me, dear Savko*, Ac 
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Sweet is the.work, my God, my King, To praise thy name, give thanks, and sing; To show thy love by morning light, And talk of all thy truths at night. 
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2. Sweet is the day of sa - cred rest, Ko-mortal cares shall seize my breast: may my heart in tune be found, Like David's harp of so-lemn sound! 
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3. My heart shall triumph in my Lord, And bless his works, and bless his word : Thy works of grace, how bright they shine 1 How deep thy counsels ! how divine ! 
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My refuse i? >ba God of love ; My foes insult and cry, Fly like a tim'rous, trembling dove, 
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SOLITUDE NEW. Conclude* 
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' trust in God, A refuge * always 
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i trcmbli/,g, tim'rous doTe;To° dis - tant moun - t ains fly, Since I have placed my trust in God, A refuge' always nigh. 
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Why should I like a timorous bird, To dis - tant mountains fly, 
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The hill of Zi - on yields A thousand sa - cred swee ts, Before we reach the hcav'nly fields, Or walk the golden streets 
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- '_', Then Met your songs abound, An d ev'ry tear; be dry ; We're marching through Immanuel's ground, 
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With song* and honours sounding loud, Ad - dress the Lord on high, Over the heav'ns he spreads his cloudn, And waters veil the 
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He sends his show rs of bless - injs down To cheer the plains he- 
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EDOM Concluded. 
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low ; He mokes the grass the mountains crown, And corn in valleys grow. He makes, &c. 
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From all that dwell below the skies, Let the Cre • ator's praise arise ; Let the Redeem - cr'e name be song, Through «v'ry land by et'ry 
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tongue. Eternal are thy mercies, Lord, Eternal tiuth attends thy word ; Thy praise shall sound from shore to shore, 
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shall rise and set no more, 
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Till sun shall rise and set no more. 
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Thy works of glory, mighty Lord, That ml'st the boist'rous sea, The sons of courage shall record, Who tempt the dang'rous way. At thy command the winds arise, And 
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swell the tow'ring waves, 
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The men istor.ish'd mount the skies, And sink in gap - ing graves. 
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Down from the shining seats above 
With joyful haste he fled, 

Enter'd the grave in mortal flesh. 
And dwelt among the dead. 



4. Oh ! for this love let rocks and hills 
Their lasting silence break, 
And all harmonious human tongues 
The Saviour's praises speak. 



5. Angels, assist our mighty joys: 
Strike all your harps of gold-; 
But when yon raise your highest notes 
His love can ne'er be told. 



^ u. Firm and distinct. 
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1. TYlde.ye heavenly gates, unfold, Closed no more by death andsin; Lo! the conq'ring Lord be -hold, Let the Kins? of glo - ry In. Ilal-lo- 
. Hark 1 th' angel-ic host in-quire, Who is ho th' almighty King? Hark, again, the answering choir, Thusin songs of tri-umph sing. 
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THE SAILOR'S HOME. L.M. 



By Wm. M. Caudill and Wm. Walker. 
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I. When for e - ter - nal worlds we steer, And seas are calm, and skies are clear, 1 T , . , . .. , . „;„_„ «„j i„„,t »,_- 

..,..,.,. , . * , , ,. . . ..i, , r, • VThe sonl, for joy then claps her wings, Ana loud nor 

And faith in live - ly ex - er - cise, And dis-tant hills of Ca-naan rise./ ' J J r " ' 
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2. With cheer-ful hope, his eyes ex-plors Each land-mark on the dis-tant shore ; 1 . . , _ . _ „. , _ . . „ . ., ... 

rp. . , ,<• *>. * frv »i» j v I. <■ i VA-gain for joy she plumes her wines, And loud her 

The trees of life — the pas - ture green, The crys - tal stream, do - light-ful scene : / 6 J J r b ' 
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3. The near - cr still she draws to land, More eag - er nil hor pow'rs ex-pand : "I , , _ , 

With stead -y helm, and free bent sail, Her aS-ehor drops with - in the vail I } And now for ^ ^he folds her w.ngs, And her ce- 
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love - ly son - net 


sings, I'm 


go - ing home, I'm 


go - ing 


home, And loud her 


love - ly son - net 


sings, I'm 


go - ing home. 
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love - ly son - net sings, I'm al - most home, I'm al - most home, And loud her love - ly son - net sings, I'm al- most home. 



f^^fej ^g^j gB^p ST^'^ glP 



t 



les - tial son - net sings, I'm home nt last, I'm home ut 



last, And her ce - les - tint son - net sings, I'm heme at last 



PETERBOROUGH. CM. 



Baptist Harmony, p. 2. 
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3. Bow'd down beneath & load of sin, 
By Saten sorely prest, 
By wars without, end fears within, 
I come to thee for rest. 



4, Be thou my shield and hiding-place, 
That, sheltered near thy side, 
I may my fierce accuser face, 
And tell him thou hast died. 



6. 0, wondrous love! to bleed and die, 
To beer the cross and shame, 
That guilty sinners, such as I, 
Might plead bis gracious name. 



8. " Toor tempeatrtoss'd soul, be still, 
My promised grace receive;" — 
Tis Jesus speaks — I must, I will, 
I can, I do believe. * 
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Vital fpark of hcav'nly flame, Quit, quit this mortal frame ; Trembling, hopin g, ling'ring, fl ying, flying, 



fly - ing, ! the pain, the bliss of dying. 
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CLAREMONT. Continued 
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Cease, food nature, cease thy strife, And let me languish into life ; And let me languish into life. 



Hark! 
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Hark ! they whisper ; angels say, Sister spirit, come away 
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Hark ! they whisper ; angels say, Sister spirit, come away ; Sister spirit, come away. What is this absorbs me qnito— Steals my censes, shuts my sight t 
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Drowns my spirit, draws my breath, Tell me, my soul, can this be death ? :\: 



£ 



±z 



i^pfe^^ 



e^ 



m^^ 



fff=g 



-^-f 



FEmEHEEc 



gz 



EEZff 



r^p: 



^^BE^^^ic^gEg^gpz^g^^^ 



fi__. 



s 



j^jjjJig^HEEl 



V^S^-S 



The world recedes, it dis - ap - pears, HeaVn opens on my eyes, My ears with sounds seraphic ring, My ears with sounds seraphic 
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C L A RE M O NT, Continue* 
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Lend, lend your wings ! I mount, I fly! I mount ! I fly ! O grave ! where is thy 
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Victory 7 thy ttc - to - ry 1 O grave ! where U thy victory J thy vie - to - ry 7 O death ! where is thy sting 7 Lend, lend your wings ! I mount ! I fly ! I mount ! I fly ! I 
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mount! I fly, I fly ! grave, where i§ thy victory 1 O death, where is thy sting 1 I mount, I fly, I mount, I fly ! grave, where is thy victory 1 death, where is thy sting " 
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FUNERAL ANTHEM. 



Rev. chap. xiv. ver. 13. Billings. 
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I heard a great voice from hcav'n, saying unto me, Write, From henceforth, write, from, &c, write, From, &c Blessed are the dead that die in the Lord. 
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Yea, saith the Spirit, for they rest, 



for they rest 



for they 



rest. for they rest from their labours, from their labours, 
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from their la - bours and their work., which do fol - low, fol - low, fol - low, which do fol - low, fol - low thou. Which do follow them. 
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EASTER ANTHEM 



Young's Night Thoughts ; 4tti >ugnt. Hillings. 189 
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The Lord is ris'n jn - deed ! Hal 
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le • lujah ! The Lord is ris'n in - deed ! Hal - le - lu - jah ! 
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Now is Christ ris'n from the dead, And become the first-fruit of them that slept. Now is Christ, &c. 
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EASTER ANTHEM. Continued 



nnyy^iii 



^ 



3E 



Ep^SK^Bff! 



JSJEJEJEfrEE 



E 



: F 



^Sll^ 



39 



Hall* • lujah, halle • lujah, halle lu • jah. And did he rise 1 And did he rise 1 And diiWie rise 7 



did ho rise 7 hear it, ye 
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nations ! hear it, O ye dead ! He rose, :(: :|: :|: He burst the bars of death ! :|: :J: And triumpli'd o'er the grave. 
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EASTER ANTHEM Continued 
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Then, then, 



I rose, then 



rose, then 



then first ha- 
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manity triumphant past the crystal poits of light, 
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Man all ira • mortal hail, 
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EASTEK ANTHEM, Concluded. 
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hail, Heaven, ad lavish of strange gifts to man, Thine'a all the glory, man'a the boundless bliss ; Thine'g all the glory, man's the boundless bliss. 
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HARWELL. 8,7,7. 






Bee he sits, 4c 
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1. Ilnrk! ten thousand harps and voices Sound the note ofprsise above; 
Jesus rc)£D8, and heav'n rejoices; Jukus reigns, the Uod of lov 



See, he sits on yonder throne; Jesus rules tbe world alone. Hal-Io • In-Jah ! haMo-lu-jahl hsJ-le - In-jah I A ■ men. 
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BOUND FOR CANAAN. 7,6 

8 Chorus.— 
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Mercer's Cluster, p. 850. 
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E. J. King. 
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Oh when shall I see Je-sus, And reign with him a-bove 
And from the flowing fountain, Drink ever - lustring lore ? 



I'm on my way to Canaan, I 




my way to Canaan, rm on my way to Ca-naan, To the New Je-ru - Bvlcm. 
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INVOCATION. 8,7. 




m 



^r"r 



jEEfij£=£|Ett J- |-J JJ | [ ♦ p-f £^}d 



jk: 



EffiB 



^mm 



-4^ 



■J, 



1. Je - 3U8, grant us all a bless-ing, Send it down, Lord, from a-bove 
May we all re-turn home pray-ing, And re - joic-ing in thy love 
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> Farewell, brethren ; farewell sis-ters, Till we all shall meet a - gain 



13 



gjgiglll gil 



15 



2 Jesus, pardon all our follies, 
Since together we have been ; 
Hake us humble, make us holy, 
Cleanse us aU from every ^in : 
Farewell, brethren ; farewell, sisters, 
TiU wo all shall meet above. 



3. May thy blessing, Lord, go with us 
To each one's respective home : 
And the presence of our Jesus 

Rest upon us every one : 
Farewell, brethren ; farewell, sisters. 
Till we all shall meet at homo. 
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1. Je-sns, my all, to hcav'n ia gone, Aird we'll all shout to-geth-er in that morn-ing ; \ 
lie whom I fix my hopes up - on, And we'll all shout to - geth - er in that morn-ing. J 



In that morn-ing, in that 
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His track I aee, and I'll pur - sue, And we'll all ahout to - geth - er in that morn-ing ; "1 
The nar - row way, till him I view, And we'll all shout to - geth - er in that morn-ing. J 



In that morn-ing, So. 
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3. The way the holy prophets went, 

And we'll all t hout together, 4c 

The road that leads from banishment, 

And we'll all ahout together, 4c. 

4. The Kloe'fl highway of holiness, 

And wo'll all 6hout together, 4e. 

I'll go, for all hie paths are peace, 

And we'll all ehout together, 4c. 

6. This le the war I long hare sought, 

And we'll all shnnt together. 4c. 

And mourn'd because I found It not; 

And we'll all shout together, *c 

6. My grief a burden long has been, 

And we'll all shout together, 4c. 

Because I was not sered from sin; 

And we'll all sheut together, 4c 

7. The more I strOTe ngainst It* power, 

And we'll all shout together, Ac. 

1 felt its wt'tght anit guilt the more; 

And wo'll all ..hoot together. 4c 



8. Till lots I heard my Sarlour say, 

And we'll all shout together, 4e. 

" Come hither, soul, I am the way," 

And we'll all ehout together, 4c 

9. Lol glad I come, end thou, blest Lamb, 

And we'll all shout together, 4c 

Shalt lake me to thee, whose I am ; 

And we'll all ehont together, 4c. 

10. Nothing but sin hare I to gire, 

And we'll all shout together, 4e. 
Nothing bnt lore shall 1 receive: 
And we'll all ehout together, 4c 

11. Then will I tell to sinners round, 

And we'll all shout together, 4c 

What a de.ir Sarionr I bare (bund; 

And we'll all shout together, 4c 

12. Til point to thy redcemlog love, 

And we'll a'J shout together, 4e. 

And say, " lielold the way to Oodl 

\wl we'll ill kbcut together. 4c 
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THE MORNING TRUMPET. 7,G. 
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1. Oh when shall I see Jesus, And reign with him sbove? And shall hear the trumpet sound in that morning. ") gk out .. elo-rv'for T shall 
tain, Drink everlasting love? And shall hear tho trumpet sound in that morning. J ' 8 " 7- | 



And from the flowing fountain, 
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When shalll be de-li-ver'd From this vain world of sin ? And shall 
And with my blessed Jesus Drink endless pleasures in? And shall 



hear the trumpet soundin that morning. 1 h Q j , , 

hear the trumpet sound in that morning. / ' ° J 
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mount above the skies, When I hear the trumpet sound in that morning. 
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mount ahove the skies, When I hear the trumpet sound in that morning. 
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But now I am a soldier, 

My Captain's gone before ; 
He's given me my orders, 

And bids mc ne'er give o'er; 
His promises are faithful — 

A righteous crown he'll give* 
And all his valiant soldiers. 

Eternally shall live, 
Shout, &c. 
- 3. Through graoe I feel determined 

To conquer, tkough I die, 
And then away to Jesus, 

On wings of love I'll fly : 
farewell to sin and sorrow, 

I bid them both adieu ! 
A»d my friends, prove faithful, 

And on your way pursue. 
Shout, &o.. 



4. Whenp'er. you, mc»t with troubles 

And- trials Dn your way, 
Ihen, cast your care on Jesus, 

And don't forget to pray. 
Gird on the gospel armour 

Of faith, and hope, and love, 
And when the combat's ended, 

He'll carry you above. 
Shout, &c. 

5. Oh do not be discouraged. 

For Jesus is your friend ; 
And if you lack for knowledge, 

He'll not refuse to lend. 
Neither will he upbraid you, 

Though often yo'i request, 
He'll give you grace to conquer, 

And take you home to rest. 
Shout. &o 
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DRUMMOND. lis. 

" Tell my brethren that I died at my post" — Last **vrf* of Kt» Tltfnitas Drmnmond. 



Treble by Wm Houser. 
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I. A -way from his home and the friends of his youth, lie hast-ed, the her - aid of mer - cy and truth, For the love of his 
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2. The stran-ger's eye wept, that in life's brightest bloom One gift - ed so high - ly should sink to the tomb; For in or- der he 



3. He wept not him - self that his war - fare was done ; The bat - tie was fought, and the tic - to - ry won : But he whis-per'd of 
4 lie ask'd not a stoue to be sculptured with verse ; lie ask'd not that fame should his me - rits rehearse ; But he ask'd, as a 
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Lord, and to seek for the lost ; Soon, a - las ! was his fall — but he died at his post, Soon, a -las! was his fall — but he died at his post 
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led in the Tan of the host, Aad he fell like a sol-dier — he died at his post, And he fell like 



sol-dier — he died at his post. 
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those whom his heart clung to most, "Tell my brethren, for n»e, that I died nt my post," " Tell my breth-ren, for me, that J died at iny post." 
boon, when he gave up the ghost, That his brethren might know that he died at his post, That his brethren might know that he died at his post. 



5. Victorious his fall — fur bo rose as he fell. 
With Jesus, his Master, in glory to dwell; 
He had J);ls3'<1 o'er the stream, nnd has reaeh'd the bright const, 
fur ue foU like a martyr — ho died at his post. 



G. And can we tho words of his exit forget? 
Oh, no ! they lire" fr«*b in onr memory yet : 
An example so IrilliiUit tlinll never be k'SU 
IV vtlU i±Vt in the work-*- we will J<o at «nr oo«t 



MISSIONARY SONG. 8,7,4. 



<V. B. Pond, principally. 
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1. O'er the gloom-y hills of darkness, Look, my soul! bo still and gaze; All the pro-mi - ses do tra-vail With a glo-rious day of grace: 




May the glorious day approaching 
On the grossest darkness dawn ; 
And the everlasting gospel 
•Spread abroad thy boly name — 

All the borders 
Of the great Emmanuel's land. 



Kingdoms wide, that sit in darkness, Fly abroad, thou mighty Gospel, 

Grant then), Lord, the glorious light. Win and conquer, never cease ; 

And from eastern coast to western May thy lasting, wide dominions 

May the morning chase the night : Multiply and still increase ; 

And redemption Sway the sceptre. 

Freely purchased, win tie day. Saviour, all the world around 
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NEVER PART AGAIN. CM. 

Cboran. 
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1. Je - ro sa-lem, my happy home, Oh how I long for theo! \ We're marching thro' Emmanuel's ground 



When will my Borrows hero an end ? Thy joya, when shall I gee ? 



We soon eboll hear the welcome trumpet sound. — 
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lench down, Lord, thine nrm of grace, And cause me to w-oend ) T _ , .. . 

Where congregations no'er break up, And *«b-baths never ond. f » • « marccing, *c 




■ part a • gain : What, nev-er part a-gain ? N"o> never part a-*jalo. No, never part a^galn, No, 
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part again: Oh, thereweshall with Jceusdwell, And ner - er part a • gain. 
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i. Ilark! the glad sound, the Sa - viour comes, 
Let ev' - ry heart pro - pare a throne, 



The Sa -viour prom- ised long!! Q v & Spi - rit large -ly 

And ev' - ry voice a song. / ^ ">. •> 
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2. He comes, the pris' - ners to re - 
The gates of trass be - fore him 



lease, 
burst, 



In Sa - tan's bond - age held; 1 
The i - ron fet - ters yield. / 



He comes, from thick - est films of 
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3. He comes, the bro - ken heart to 
And with the trea-sures of bis 
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grace, 
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The bleed - ing soul to cure, 1 ,, , . , , „ . , 

m , ■ , ., ° , , , V Our glad ho - san - nans, Prince of 

T en - rich the hum - ble poor. f b ' 
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pour'd, Ei - erts bis sa - cred fire ; Wis - 
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dom and might, and zeal and love His ho - ly breast in - spire. 
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>ice, To clear the men - tal ray; And on the eyes op-press'd Vfith night To pour ce - les - tial day. 

-B * 



wm 



rr JU-gg ^ 



peace, Thy wel come Bhall pro - claim. And heav'n's e - ter - nal arch • eB ring With thy 



lov - ed name. 



SWEET GLIDING KEDRON. lis. 



Wm- Router. 




1. Thou sweet gliding Kudrun, by thy eilTer stream Our Saviour at midnight, when 



ntight's pale beam And los« in tby 

fcbone bright on thy wa-ters, would frequontly stray, 
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2. How damp were the vapors that fell on his head! 3. garden of Olivet, dear hononr'd spot! 

How hard was his pillow! how humble his bed' The fame of thy wonder shall ne'er be forgot; 

The angels, astonish'd, grew sad at the sight, The theme most transporting to seraphs above, 

And follow'd their Master with solemn delight. The triumph of sorrow, the triumph of love. 

ROSE OF SHARON. 



4. Come, saints and adore him ; come, bow at his feet! 
Oh, give him the glory, the praise that is meet ; 
Let joyful hosannas unceasingly rise, 
And join the full chorus that gladdens the skies. 



Sol. Song ii. 
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I am the rose of Sharon, and the lily of the' valley ; 



'I am the rose of Sharon, and the li - ly of the valley, 
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As the lily among the thorns, so is my love among the daughters ; 
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As the apple tree, the apple tree a - mong the trees of the wood. 
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so is my bo - Iovul among the sons, ao is my be - loved among the 60ns. 



I sat down un - der his shadow with great delight. 
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ROSE OF SHARON. Continue* 




And hi* fruit 
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was sweet to my taste ; And bis fruit, and his fruit was sweet to my taste, 
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And his fruit was swnct to my taste. 
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And his fruit, and his fruit Wis sweet to ray taste, And his fruit, and his fruit, &c 



He brought me to the banqueting house, 
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his banner over me was love, lie brought me to the banqueting house, his banner over mo was love. 
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of love : I charge you, ye daughters of Je - rusalem, 
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By the roes, and by the hinds of tho field, That you stir not up, that you stir not up, that you stir not up, that you stir not up, nor a- 
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ROSE OF SHARON. Vontmueu 
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wake, awake, a - wake, a - wake, my love, till he please. 



The voice of my be - loved. Be - hold ! he cometh. 
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leaping upon the mountains, skipping, 



:[: leaping upon the mountains, skipping upon the hills. 



Mr beloved spake, and 
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said unto roe, Rise up, rue up, rise up, rise up, my love, my fair one, and come away. For Io, the winter is 
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ROSE OF SHARON. Concluded. 
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HEAVENLY VISION. 



Taken from Rev. v. 11. 



Billings. 
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I beheld, and 
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a great multitude, which no man could number, Thousands of thousands, and ten times thousands, thousands, &c. 
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thousands of thousands, and ten times thousands, Thousands, &c. 
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Stood before the Lamb, and they had palms in thei 
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hands, and they cease not day nor night, saying, 



Holy, holy, holy, holy, holy, Lord God Al - mighty, Which was, and is, and 
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HEAVENLY VISION. Continue. 
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is to come, Which was, &c 



And I heard a mighty angel 
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yet to sound. 



And when the last trumpet sounded, the great men and nobles, rich men and poor, bond and free, gathered themsclres to- 
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gether, and cried to the rocks and mountains to fell up - on them, and hide them from the face of Him that sitteth on the throne. 
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HEAVENLY VISION. Concluded. 
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For the great day of the Lord is come, and who shall bo able to stand 1 
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ODE ON SCIENCE. Sharp Key on G. 
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Tho mom - ing sun shines from tho east, And spreads his glo • ries 



M ^^^r-rg J^pFp^E D^g 



to the west, All 



Pht= 



nations with his b eams arc 

hi 



=F 



qEp±g g^ 



ODE ON SCIENCE. Continued. 



211 



r -fV--.— r— £— -> 



£? 



g^^^^^F^^^^^^^^ g E g ^g^ 



Zi.OEf 



ip: 



& 



b^e 



^HB3EE 



EE 



fefe^fe 



1 



II I I 



blest, Where'er the ra - Jiant light appears. 



ggg g f ^ Cgf^ 



m 
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ODE ON SCIENCE Concluded, 
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freedom her at - tendanl waits, To bless the per - tab of her gales, To crown !fre joungand rising etalet Wilt, Isurels of ira- mortal day r The 
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British yoke, the Gallic chain, Was urged upon oar ixcks in vain, All haughty tyrants we disdain. And about. Long live A - me - n - ca. 
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Darid the king was grieved and moved, He went to his chamber, his chamber, and wept ; 



And as he went he wept, and said, 
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Would to God I had died, 



For thee, Absalom, my son, my son ! 
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FAREWELL ANTHEM 




My friends, I am going a long and te - dious jour 
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tedious journey, Never to return. I am going a long journey, Never to re - torn. Never to re turn. Never to re turn. Never to re- 
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I am going a long journey, Never to re - turn. 
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Never to return. 
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Fare you well, 
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Fare you well, my friends. 



^ 



3g^E 



£ 



Wm 



never to re - torn,* 
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Fare you well, my friends. 
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I are you well, my friends, And God grant we may meet together in that world a - bove. 



Where trouble shall cease and harmony shall abound, 
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Including Gamut, 



i&^&^ ^m? Wfa& 3 &gi^?^&&^ 



t ggBgg fejfjg^g pfefe^ TOgisgEE 






hark ! hark i my dear friends, for death hath call'd me. And I must go, and lie down in the cold and silent grave, Where the mourners cease from mourning, 
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and the pris'ner is set free ; Where the rich and the poor are both alike ; Fare you well, fare you well, fare you well, fare you well, fare you well, my friends. 
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APPENDIX: 



CONTAINING 



SEVERAL TUNES ENTIRELY NEW. 
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INTERROGATION. 7's. 



Christopher. Baptist Harmony, 14 1. 
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Hark ! my eoul, U is the Lord ; Tis the Saviour, hear his word ; Jesus speaks, he speaks to thee— Say, poor sinner, :| : Say, poor sinner, Say, poor sinner, lov'st thou me 1 
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When I can read my ti - tie clear to man - sions in the skies, 
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I'll bid fare • well to e» - ry 
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fear, And wipe my weep - ing eye*. I'll bid fare - well to ev • ry fear, I'll bid fare-well to ev-ry fear, And wipe my weep-ing eyes. 
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2 Should earth against my soul engage, 

And hellish darts be hurl'd, 

Then I can smile at Satan's rage. 

And face » frowning world. 



3 Let cares like a wild deluge come, 
And storms of sorrow fall ; 
May I but safely reach my home 
My f!od, my heaven, mv all. 



i There shall I bathe my weary soul 
In seas of heavenly rest, 
\nd not a wave of trouble roll 
\cross my peaceful "nreuM. 



SWEET HOME. 11,11,11,5,11. 
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'Mid scenes of eon-fu-sion and crea-tnrc complaints, How sweet to my soul ia com-mu-nion with saints ; To find at the banquet of mer-cy there's room, And feel in the 
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prc-senco of Jo-sus, at home, Home, home, sweet, sweet home ; Pre-pare me, dear 9a-viour, for glo-ry, my home. 
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i Sweet bonds, that unite all the children of peace ! 
And thrico precious Jesus, whose love cannot cease ! 
Though oft from thy presence in sadness I roam, 
I long to oetiold thee in glory, at home. 
Huron, borne, dec. 



T 

3 I sigh from this body of sin to be free, 

Which hinders my joy and communion with thee ; 
Though now my temptationa like billows may foam, 
All, all will be peace, when I'm with thee at home. 
Home. home. &c 



4 While here in the valley of conflict I stay, 

O give me submission, and strength as my day ; 
In all my afflictions to thee I would come, 
Rejoicing in hope of my glorious home. 
Home, home, &c 

5 Whate'er thou deniest, O give me thy grace, 
The Spirit's sure witness, and smiles of thv face ; 
Indulge me with patience to wait at thy tnrone, 
And find, even now, a sweet foretaste of home. 

Home, home, &c. 

6 I long, dearest Lord, in thy beauties to shine, 
No more, as an exile in sorrow to pine, 
And in thy dear image, arise from the tomb, 
With glorified millions to praise thee, at home. 

Home, home, sweet, sweet, home. 
Receive me, dear Saviour, in glory, my loma 
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WONDROUS LOVE. J2. 9, 6, 6, 12, 9 



Christopher. 
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What won-drous love is this, oh! my soul! oh! my soul ! What won-drous love is this, oh ! my soul ! What won-drous love is this! That 
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caused the Lord of bliss, To bear the dread-ful curse for my soul, for my soul, To bear the dread-ful curse for my som. 
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THE HEAVENLY MARCH. CM. IVm. Walker. Baptist Harmony, p. 422. 
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On Jor-dan's atorm-y banks I st*nd, And cast a wish-ful eye To Ca-naan's fair and hap-py land, Where my possessions lie. 

To see the right-eous a march-ing home and the 
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an-gels bid them come, To wcl-come trav'-lers home, to wel-come trav'-lers home. 

And Jc-sus stands a wait-ing, to wcl-come trav'-lers home. And Je-sus stands a wait-ing, to wel-comc trav'-lers hum 
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SOMETHING NEW. C. M 
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1 Since man by sin has lost his God, He seeks ere - a - tion through ; And vain-ly strives for so - lid bliss, In try - big some - thing new, In 
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try - ing some - thing new, And Tain - ly strives for so - lid bliss, 



try - ing some - thing new. 



-g-«-p- 



t=£=fefeEPEHEeES 



-£— ! — r 



-•-t» 



k=P 



I 



The new possessed like fading flowers, 

Siioa loses iw gay hue; 
The hulilile now r.u lunger stays, 

'W... <u.n| w.uils ■wiwlhiug new 



3 Now could we call all Europe ours, 
With [ndta and Peru ; 
Tlin mind would fi'cl an aching void, 
W still wi.il Mimi'thinc new. 



4 But when we feel the power of Christ, 

All good in him we view ; 
' The soul forsakes her vain pursuits, 
In Christ finds something new. 

5 The joy the dear lledeemer gives, 

Will bear a strict review • 

Nor need we ever change again. 

For Christ is alwavs new 

6 Come, sinners, then and seek the joys 

Which Christ bids you pursue; 
And keep the glorious theme in view. 
In Christ seek something new 

7 Dut soon a change awaits us all. 

Before the grout review : 
And at his (rot with rapiurr Ull. 
And Heaven linnps sniittihiiig now 
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ESSAY 7,6.7,0,7,6,7,6. 
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By Jl. C. Clark Baptist Harmunv, 4AS 2f>.T 
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1 See how the wick- ed kingdom Is fall-ing cv'- ry day! And still our bless -ed Je-sus Is winning souls a - way: 
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2 With weeping and with praying, My Je-sus I have found. To cru-ci-fy old na-ture, And make hisgrace a-bound. 

3 If sin-ners will serve Satan, And join with one ac - cord, Dear brethren, as for my part, I'm bound to serve the Lord; 
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Dear children, don't be 
And if you will go 
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tempted, No mortal tongue can tell! So oft-en I'm surrounded With enemies from hell. 
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wca-ry, But march on in the way; For Je-sus will standby you, Andbeyour guard andstay. 
with me, Pray give to me your hand, And we'll march on together, Unto the promised land. 
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4 Through troubles and distresses, 
' We'll make our way to God ; 

Though earth and hell oppose us, 
We'll keep the heavenly road. 

Our Jesus went before us, 
And many sorrows bore, 

And we who follow after, 
Can never meet with more. 

5 Thou dear to me, my brethren, 

Each one of jou I find. 
My duty now compels me 

To leave you all behind: 
But while the parting grieves us, 

I humbly ask your prayers, 
To bear me up in trouble. 

And conquer all my fears. 

6 And now, my loving brothers, 

I bid you all farewell ! 

With you my loving sisters, 

1 cbii no Inngi-r dwell. 



Farewell to every mourner ! 

I hope the Lord you'll find, 
To ease you of your burden, 

And give you peace of mind 

7 Farewell, poor careless sinners ! 

I love you dearly well ; 
I've labour'd much tu bring yo l 

With Jesus Christ to dwell , 
I now am bound to leave you— 

tell me, will you go! 
But if you won't decide it, 

I'll bid you all adieu .' 

8 We'll bid farewell to sorrow, 

To sickness, care, and paiti. 
And mount aloft with Jesus 

For evermore to reigo ; 
We'll join to sing his praises 

Above the ethereal blue . 
And then, poor careless smrieii 

What will become of you t 




THE LONE PILGRIM. 11,8,11,8. 



Wm. Walker. 
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1. I came to the place where the lone pil-grim lay, And pen-sive - ly stood by the tomb, When in a low whis-per I 
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2. The tempest may howl, and tho loud thnndeproar, 

And gathering storms may arise, 
Yet calm is my feeling, at rest is my soul, 
The tears aro all wiped from my eyes. 

3. Tho eause of my Master compell'd mo from homo, 

I bado my companions farewell; 
I blest my dear children, who now for mo mourn — 
In far distant regions they dwell. 

4. I wander'd an exilo and strangor from homo, 

No kindred or relative nigh ; 
I met the contagion, and sank to the tomb, 
Jly soul flew to mansions on high. 

5. Oh tell my companion and children most dear, 

To weep not for mo now I'm gone ; 
Tho same hand that led mo through scenes most eovwe, 
Uac kindly assisted me home. 
*6. And there is n'crown that doth glitter and shino, 
That I shall for everinoro wear: 
Then turn to the Saviour, his love's all divine. 
An vuu that would dwell with mo there. 
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FUNERAL THOUGHT. 12. J 1 



On tut Death of an Infant. By Caldwell. 







larap of his love is thy guide through the gloom, And the lamp of his love is thy guide through the gloom. 
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2 Thou art gone to the grave — we no longer behold thee^ 
Nor tread the rough paths of the world by thy side , 

But the wide arms of mercy are spread to enfold thee 
And sinners may hope, since the Saviour hath died. 

3 Thou art gone to the grave — and thy cradle's forsaken, 
With us thy fond spirit did not tarry long, 

But the sunshine of heaven beam'd bright on thy waking, 
And the sound thou didst hear was the seraphim's song. 

4 Thou art gone to the grave, but 'twere wrong to dcplere thee 

When God was thy ransom, and guaidian, and eoide. 
He gave thee, and took thee, and soon will restore tries, 
Where death hsth no sting, since the Saviour hath cUed 
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THE SAINTS BOUMD FOR HHiAVJSN. 12,9. xy J. King and W. Walker 
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1 Our bondage it shall end, by and by, by and by, Our bondage it shall end, by and by; From Egypt's yoke set free ; Hail the glorious jubi- 
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lee, And to Canaan we'll re -turn, by and by, by and by, And to Canaan we'll return, by and by. 
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•J Our deliverer lie shall come, by and by, 
And our sorrows have an end, 
Willi our threescore ycais and ten. 
And vx^t alory crown t!m i! iv, by and b\ 
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3 Though our enemies are strong, we'll go or 
Though our hearts dissolve with fear, 
IjO, Sinai's (iod is irair, 
While the tier/ j-illar muv.o. »e'll go ou. 



4 Though Marah has bitter streams, we'll go on ; 
Though Baca'a vale be dry, 
And the land yield no supply; 
To a land of corn and wine, we'll go on. 

6 And when to Jordan's floods, we are come, 
Jehovah rules the tide, 
And the waters he'll divide, 
And the ransom'd host shall shout, we are toiDO, 

6 Then friends shall meet again, who have loved, 

Our embraces shall bc^wect 
" At the dear Redeemer's feet, 
When we meet to part no more, who have loved. 

7 Then with all the happy throng, we'll rejoic* 

Shouting glory to our King, 
Till the vaults of heaven ring, 
^nd through all eteinitv we'll reioiw 



SWEET AFFLICTION. 8,7 
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I i the floods of tri-bu - la-tion, While the bil-lows o'er mo Toll, Hal-le - "u-jah, Hal-lo - lu-jah, Hal-le - lu - jah, praiae the Lord, Hil-le - lu-jah, 
Je-sus whis-pers con-so-la-tion, And sup-ports my faint - ing soul, 
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2 Thus the lion yields me honey 
From the eater food is given , 
Stiengthen'd thus, I still press forward, 
Singing as I wade to heaven : 
ftwoet affliction, sweet affliction, 
AiiJ my sins are all forgiven. Sweet. Atr. 



3 Mid the gloom the vivid lightning, 

With increasing brightness play 
Mid the thorn bright beauteous flowrets 
Look more beautiful and gay. 

Hallelujah, Hallelujah, 

Hallelujah, praise the Lord. Hallelujah, etc 

4 So in darkest dispensations 

Doth my faithful Lord appear, 
With his richest consolations 
To reanimate and cheer. 

Sweet affliction, sweet affliction, 

Thus to bring my Saviour near. Sweet, &c 

5 Floods of tribulations brighten, 

Billows still around nic roar ; 
Those that know not Christ ye frighten, 
But my soul defies your power. 

Hallelujah, Hallelujah, 

Hallelujah, praise the Lord. Hallelujah, &c. 



6 In the sacred page recorded ; 

Tbus the word securely stands, - 
Fenr not, I'm in trouble near thee, 

Nought shall pluck thee from my hands. 
Sweet affliction, sweet affliction, 
Every word my lovn demands. Sweet, Ac. 

7 All I meet I find assist me, 

In my path to heavenly joy ; 
Where the trials now attend me. 
Trials never more ar.nov. 

Hallelujah, Hallelujah, 

Hallelujah, praise the Lord. Hallelujah, &c 

9 Wearing there a weight of glory. 
Still the path I'll near forget 
But exulting cry it led me 
To my blessed Saviour's foot. 
Sweet affliction, sweet affliction, 
Which has brought to Jesus' feet. 8wert.<Vc 
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STAK OF COLUMBIA, ll's. 




Miss M. T Durham. Words bv Dr. Dwigni 
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1 Co - lum-bia ! Co - lum-bia ! to glo - ry a-rise, The queen of the world, and the child of the sides, Thy gc-nius com-mands thee, with 
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2 To con-quest and slaugh-ter let Eu-rope as-pirc, Whelm na - dons in blood, or wrap ci-ties in fire ; Thy he-roe* the rights of man- 
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rap-tures be-hold, While a - ges on a - gos thy splen-dours un-fold : 
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Thy reign is the last and the no • blest of time, Most 
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tiud shall de-fend, And tri-umphpur - sue them and glo-ry at - tend. 



world is thy realm, for a world be thy laws, En- 
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STAR OF COLUMBIA. tunrtuaea 
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fruit fill thy soil, most in - vi-ting thy dime ; Let crimes of the cast ne'er en -\crim - son thy name. Be free-dom, and sci-ence, and vir-tuo thy fame. 




Urged as thy em-pire, and just as thy cause ; On free-dom'a broad ba - sis that em-pire shall rise, Ex - tend with tho main, and dis-solve with the skies. 
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3 Fair science her gale to thy sons ahall unbar, 

And the east see thy mom hide the beams of her star i 

New bards and new sages unrivall'd shall soar 

To fame unextinguish'd, when timo is no more. 

To the last refuge of virtue de3ign'd, 

Shall fly from all nations, the best of mankind , 

There, grateful to Heaven, with transport shall bring 

Their incense, more fragrant than odours of spring. 

4 Nor less shall thy fair ones to glory ascend, 
And genius and beauty in harmony blend ; 
Their graces of form shall awake pure desire, 
And the charms of the soul still enliven the fire : 
Their sweetness unmingled, their manners refined, 
And virtue's bright image enstamp'd on the mind ; 
With peace and sweet rapture shall teach life to glow 
And light up a «mile in the aspect of wo 



5 Thy fleets to all regions thy power shall display 
The nations admire, and the ocean obey ; 
Each shore to thy glory its tribute unfold, 

\nd the east and the south yield their spices and gold , 
\s the day-spring unbounded thy splendours shall flow. 
And earth's little kingdoms before thee shall bow, 
While the ensigns of union in triumph unfurfd, 
Hush anarchy's sway, and give peace to the world. 

6 Thus down a lone valley with cedars o'crspread. 
From the noise of the town I pensively stray'd, 
The bloom from the face of fair heaven retired, 
The wind ccas'd to murmur, the thunders expired 
Perfumes, as of Eden, flow'd sweetly along, 
And a voice, as of angels, enchantingly sung, 
Columbia! Columbia! to glory arise, 

The queen of the world, and the child of tho skies. 
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Hark ! from the tombs a doleful sound, Mine ears, attend the cry ; Ye luring men, come view the ground Where you must shortly Ue, Where you must shortly 
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lie. :|: Ye living men, come view tne ground Where you must shortly lie. 

Where you must shortly lie, 
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2. " Princes, this clay must be your bed, 

In spite of all your towers ; 
The tall, the wise, the reverend head 
Must lie as low as ours " 

3. Great God, is this our certain doom! 

And are we still secure 1 
Still walking downward to the tomb, 
And yet prepare no more ! 

4. Grant us the power of quickening grace, 

To fit our souls to fly; 
Then, when we drop this dying flesh. 
We'll rise above the skv 
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OH! TURN, SINNER. L. M. 



263 



HzJ_-±l±- 



P^ss 



:xzx 



■p-I-fh- 



aE^E^B^E 



1. To - day, if you will hear his voice, Now is the time to make your choice ; ? 
day, will you to Mount Zi - on go ? Say, will you have this Christ, or no T j 



Oh ! turn, sinner, turn, may the Lord help you turn- 
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2. Say, will you be for ever blest, 
And with this glorious Jesus rest f 
Will you be saved from guilt and pain t 
Will you with Christ for ever reign f 

Oh ! tum, sinner, &c. 

3. Make now your choice, and halt no more ; 
He now is waiting for the poor : 

Say now, poor souls, what will you dpf 
Say, will you have this Christ, or no J 
Oh! turn, sinner, &c. 

4. Ye dear young men, for ruin bound, 
Amidst the Gospel's joyful sound, 
Come, go with us, and seek to prove 
The joys of Christ's redeeming love. 

Oh ! turn, sinner, &c. 

5. Your sports, and all your glittering toys, 
Compared with our celestial joys, 

Like momentary dreams appear: — 
Come, go with us — your soulj are dear. 
Oh ' turn, dinner &c- 



i. Young women, now we look to you, 

Are you resolved to perish too ! 

To rush in carnal pleasures on, 

And sink in flaming ruin down f 

Oh! turn, sinner, &c. 

'. Then, dear young friends, a long farewc?! , 
We 're bound to lieav'n, but you to hell. 
Still God-may hear us, while we pray, 
And change you ere that burning day. 
Oh! turn, sinner, &c. 

I. Onoo more I ask you, in his name ; 
(I know his love remains the same) 
Say, will you to Mount Zion go ! 
Say, will you have this Christ, or no T 
Oh ! turn, sinner, &c. 

'. Come, you that love th' incarnate God, 
And foe I redemption in nis blood. 
Let 's watch and pray, and onward ouiti, 
Till we shall meet in realms above. 
Ob ! turn sinner. &c 
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THE SINGING CHRISTIAN. 7.6 
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sorrow, Wc cheerful • ly can say, Let the unknown to-morrow Bring with it what it may 
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, It can oring with it nothing 

But he wHl bear us through ; 
Who gives the lilies clothing 

Will clothe his people too : 
Beneath the spreading heavens, 

No creature but is Ted , 
And he who feeds the ravens 

Will give his children bread. 

Though vine nor fig-tree neither 

Tts wonted fruit should bear, 
Though all the fields should withel. 

Nor flocks nor herds be there , 
Yd God, the tame abiding, 

His praise shall tune my vo'ce , 
For while in him conliuing 

1 "nn-int but rejoice 
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Wm. Walker. 
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I. 'High o'er the hills the mountains rise, Their summits tow - er toward the skies; But far a - bove them I must dwell. 
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2. Oh, God! for - bid that I should fall And lose my ev - er - last - ing all; But may I rise on wings of love, 
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3. Although I walk the mountains high, 
Ere long my body low must lie, 

And in some lonesome plaec must rot, 
And by the living be forgot. 

4. There it must lie till that great day, 
When Gabriel's awful trump shall say, 
Arise, the judgment day is come, 
When all must hear their final doom. 

5. If not prepared, then I must go 
Down to eternal pain and wo, 
With devils tuere I must remain, 
And never more return again. 



6. Cut if prepared, oh, blessed thought! 
I'll rise above the mountain's top, 
And there remain for evermore 

On Canaan's peaceful, happy shore. 

7. Oh ! when I think nf lhat blest world, 
Where all God's people dwell in love, 
I oft-times long with them to be 

And dwell in heaven eternally. 

8. Then will I sing God's praises thcro, 
Who brought me through my troubles here 
I'll sing, and be forever blest. 

Kind sweet and everlasting rest. 



I am mrii kit curuimsol bv the A -thox, in tne bit of t831, white travelling over the mountain!, on PteacS Brosd River, in North Cirolina and Tenuesaee. 
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HEBREW CHILDREN * 7,6,8,8,3.6 



David Walker 
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1. Where are ihe Hebrew children 1 Where are the Hebrew children ? Where are tn* Hebrew children t Safe in the promised land : Tho' the furnace flamed aiound ihem 




Jg gg J-JjjJ^ 



2. Where are the twelve apostles 1 Where are the twelve apostlea J Where are the twelve apostles f Safe in the promised land : They went thro' the flaming fire, 
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3. Where are the holy martyrs t Where are the holy martyra t Where are the holy martyrs » Safe in the promised land : Those who wash'd their robea, and made them 




God while in their trouble found them ; He with love and mercy bound them, Safe in the promised land. 



S^^g 






Trusting in the great Messiah, Holy grace did raise Ihem higher, Safe in Ihe promised land. 
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White and spotlcaa pure, and laid them Where no earthly atain could fade them, Safe in the promised land. 

* This tuoe was ect to music bv David VVaucek. in 1841 : also the last two venes of lbs tone ue his composition 



4. Where are the holy Christiana? rf: 
Safe in the promised taod: 

There our souls will join the chorus. 
Saints and angels sing before us, 
While all heaven is beaming o'er us, 
Safe in the promised land. 

5. By nod by well go and meet them, $ 
Safe in the promised land : 

There we'll 6ing and shout together, 
There we'll sing and shout husanna, 
There we'll sing and shout forever. 
Safe in the promised land. 

6. Gloiy to God Almighty, :J: 
Who called us unto him. 

Who are hlind by sinful nature. 
Who hare sinned against our Mmrr, 
Who did send his son to save u*. 
Safe in the promised land, 

7. Where is our blessed Saviour ? ■(: 
Safe in the promised land: 

Ue was sen urged nnd crucified 
He by Romans was derided. 
Thud the l,ord of glory died, 
Tn raise nur snuis abeve 



BALLERMA. C. M. 
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1. If God is mine, then present things, And things to rome, arc mine ; Yea, Christ, his word, and Spir - it too, And glo - ry all di - vine. 
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2. If ha is mine, then from his love, He eve - ry trou - ble sends ; All things are working for my good, And bliss his rod at - tends. 
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3. If he is mine, I need not fear 
The rage of earth snd hell ; 
He will support my feeble frame. 
Their utmost force repel. 



4. If he is mine, let friends forsake, — 
Let wealth and honours flee — 
,Sare he, who giveth me himself, 
Is more than these to me. 



5. If he is mine, I'll boldly pass 

Through death's tremendous vale : 
He is a solid comfort, when 
All other comforts fail. 



6. Oh, tell me, Lord ! that thou art mino ; 
What can I wish beside t 
My soul shall at the fountain live, 
When all the streams are dried. 



SHEPHERD. S. M. 
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Let par • ty names no 
Among the saints on 



Gen - tile and Jew, and bond and free, Are one in Christ their Head. 
Heirs of the same in - he - ritance, With mutual blessings crown'd. 
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Let en - vy, child of 
Thus will the church bo 



Be banish'd far 
Re - semble that 



a - way : Those should in strictest friendship dwell Who the same Lord obey, 
a - bove ; Where streams of pleasure ever flow, And every heart is love. 
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J'ARDONING LOVE. C. \ 



Wm. Walker. 
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1. In c - vk long I took de - light, Unnw'd by shame or fear, 
Till a new object struck my eight, And atopp'u my wild career. 
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I saw one hanging on a tree In a - go • nies and blood 
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2. Sure never to ray latest breath Can I for - get that look;? 
It seem'd to charge me with his death, Though not a word he spoke. 5 
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My conscience felt and own'd the guilt, And plunged me in despair ; 
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Who fix'd hia Ian - guid eyes on me, A9 near his cross I stood. 
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o. Alas ! I knew not what I did ; 

But now my tears are vain : 
Where shall my trembling soul be hid T 

For I the Lord have slain. 
A second look he gave, which said, 

" I freely all forgive ; 
This blood is for thy ransom paid, 

I'll die that thou may'st live." 

4. Thus, while hia death my sin displays 

In all its blackest hue ; 
(Such is the mystery of grace,) 

It seals my pardon too. 
With plessing grief and mournful joy 

My spirit now is fill'd, 
That I should such a life destroy, 

Yet live by him I kill'd. 




THh INDIAN'S PETITION. 12,12,12,12.] 1 
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1. *Let me go to my home in the far distant west, To the seenes of my childhood, in innocence blest, Where the tall cedars wave, and the bright waters 
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2. Let me go to the spot where the cataracts play, Where I often have sported in boyhood's bright day, And there greet my fond mother whose heart will o'er- 
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flow, Where my fathers repose, let me go, let me go, - - - Where my fathers repose, oh! there let me go. 
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flow At the sight of her child, let me go, let me go, - • - At the sight of her child, oh ! there let me go. 



3. Let me go to my lire, hy wbottt balt'^irarT'd il "« 
I have iporfed io ofl io It.e noon *t in* pride, 
And e lultt 1 to conquer the insnleot foe; 

To aj father, the chief, let an 51, let me go. 
To my tiMtcr, the chief, oh ! there let me go. 

4. And, oh! do let me go to my flnlm>g eyed oiiid. 
Who hath taufht me to loie 'urtth (he jiccn willow 1 ! 

\Vun.'C hurt l>k« the fiwn leipi, aoJ u pure « (h* 



&. And, oh I do let me go to m/ wikl tor«.t hoi,n, 
No more from Its life-chrering fond plesauret to ro 
'N'ralh the grove of the glen let my ulin lie low 
To my homo in the wood let rae go, let mo go 
To my home ia the wood, ch I there let me go. 



This nonp, 11 is Mid, was composed by ihc son of a chief of one of the western tribes, who was sen; to the City of Washington to make a treaty with the United Statci, whicb trca'v 1 
>iired for a while bv wrnit unavoidable cm umstant.. s. 
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ZION'S LIGHT. 7,6. 
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1. The glorious light of Zion Is spreading all around, And sinners now aro hcark'ning Unto the gospel sound : To sec the saints in glo - ry, And the angels 
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2. The standard of King Jesus Triumphant doth arise, And mourners crowd around it, With titter groans and cries. To see the saints in glory, &c 
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stand inviting, The angels slsnd in - viting, to welcome pilgrims home. 
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3. Tie sufli-rins, blueilin" Savinnr, 
Who ilipil nil Calvary 
1b now pr-irlniin'il to sinncru 
To wt Ihi'emlty free; 
Tu sec Ihc tiomle in iflnry. fcc. 
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5. And of that favour'd number, 

I hope that I am one; 
Anil Christ, 1 trust, will finish 
The work he has begun ; 
To see the saints in glory, ice 

6. He'll perfect it in righteousness. 

And I shall ever be 
A monument of mercy, 
To all eternity. 
To see the saints in glory. Jte. 

7. t am but a young convert. 

Who lately did enlist 
A soldier under Jesus, 
My Prophet, King, and Priest ; 
To sec the saints in glory, &e. 

8. I have received my bounty. 

Likewise my martial dress, 
A ring of love and favour, 
A rnbe of righteousness. 
To see the saints in glory, &c 



4. And while the glorious message 
Was circulating round. 
Some souls, *• loosed to ruin. 
Redeem iiicr love have found. 
To H»te lie; saitus in glory. Ac- 



10. We lay our sinful bodies 

Beneath the yielding wave, 
An emblem of the Saviour, 
Wlieo lie lay in the grave. 
To see tbe saints in glory, Ac 

11. Poor sinners, think what Jesus 

lias done f^r you and me : 
Behold his mangled bndy 
Hung tortured on tbe tree I 
To sec the saints in glory, fcc. 

13. His hands, his feet, his bleeding aim 
To you he doth display ; — 
Oh I tell me, brother sinner. 
How can you slay away ? 
To see the saints in glory, &r 
13 Come, all you elder brcihri-n 
Ye soldiers of the cross : 
Who, for the sake of Jesus, 
Have counted oil things In*, — 
To see the saints in glory, See 
rls. 



Now down into the water 


ll. Ciime • ray for ns, young coiivl 


Will we young converts fro; 


That we may (ravel on. 


Thore wont our Lord and Master 


And meet you all in glurv. 


When he was here below ; 


Where our Redwmer'* fnn«. 


To sec (lie saints in glury. *<=- 


Tu see lac fruits in f lory, 



GOSPEL TRUMPET, (or WOODSTOCKV C. M. 
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1. Let cv* • ry mor - lal ear attend, And ev' - ry heart 

2. Ho, all ye huu - gry starv - ing soula, That feed up - on 
3- E - ter • nal wia • dom has prepared A soul -re • vi • 
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re - joice. The t rum • pet of the 
the wind, And vain - ly strive will 
vmg feast, And bids your longing 



gns - pel sounds With an in * vi - ting 
earth • ly toya Tr» fill an emp - ty 
ap - pe • tites The rich pro • vi • sion 
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4.1It yo that pant for liv . ing streams, Anil pine v a - way and die. Here you may quench your ra - ging thirst With springs that ne - ver dry. 

5. Riv-er» of love and mcr . cy bere In a rich o - ccan Join; Sal . va • lion in a . bundaoce flows, Like floods of milk end wine. 

6. Ye per - ish . ing and na - keel poor, Who work with migh-ty pain To weave a gar . ment of your own That will not hide your sin; 
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7. Come, naked, and a - dor» your soula la robes pre - pared by Gnd, Wrought by the la - boura of his Bon, And dyed in his own blood. 

8. Dear God, the treasures of thy love Aro e - ver - last - ing mines, Deep as our help - less mis'ries are. And boundless as our sins. 
0. The hap - py gates of gos - pel grace Stand o - pea night and day, Lord, we are come to seek sup - plies. And drive our wants a - way. 

NASHVILLE. L. M. 6 lines. 
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1. I love the volume of thy i 



ard ; To souls benighted and distrcst, Thy fear forbids my feet to stray, 

What light and joy these leaves afford, Thy precepts guide my doubtful way, Thy promise leads my hesrt to ifsu 
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HOPE. tS. M. 
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1. My God, my life, my love, To thee, to thee I call, I cannot live if thou remove, For thou art all in all: 



I cannot live if 
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2. Thy shining gTace can cheer This dungeon where I dwell ; 'Tis paradise when tnou art here, If thou depart, 'tis hell : 'Tia pa - ra - disc when 
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art here, 



If thou de - part, 'tis hell. 
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3. The amilings of thy face, 

How amiable they are '. 
'TU heaven to rest in thine embrace, 
And no whore else but there. 

4. To thee, and thee alone, 

The angels owe their bliss; 
They sit around thy gracious throne, 
And dwell where Jesus is. 

5. Not all the harps above 

Can make a heavenly place, 
If God his residence remove, 
Or but conceal his fece. 



6. Nor earth, nor all tho sky 

Can one delight afford, 
No, not a drop of real joy, 
Without thv presence, Lord. 

7. Thou art the aea of love, 

Where all my pleasures roll, 
The circle where my passions mov< 
And centre of my soul. 

8. To thee my spirita fly 

With infinite desire, 
And yet how far from thee I lie ' 
Dear Jcsns raNc me *uVhor. 



GOSPEL TIDINGS. S. M. 
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1. How beauteous arc their feet Who stand on Zion's hill ! Who bring salvation on their tongues, And words of peace reveal ! How charm - ing 
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is their voice ! How sweet ine tidings are \ '7a- on, behold tny Saviour King, He reigns ana triumphs here." 
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How happy arc our cars 

That hear this joyful sound 
Which kings and prophets waited fnr, 

And sought, but never found! 
How blessed are our eyes 

That sec this heavenly light 
Prophets and kings desired it long, 

But died without the sight. 

The watchmen join their voice, 

And tuneful notes employ ; 
Jerusalem breaks forth in songs 

And deserts learn the joy. 
The Lord makes bare his arm 

Through all the esrlh abroad 
Let every nation now bennin 

Their Saviour and their God. 
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STANTON. 6 lines. 7's. 




1 Father Son and Holy Ghost, One in three, and three in one, As by_ the ce - les - tial host, Let thy will on earth be done ; Praise by 
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all to thee be given, Gracious Lord of earth and heaven ! 
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come to do thy will, All thy counsel to 
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3. If so poor a worm as I 

May to thy great glory live, 
All my actions sanctify, 

All my words and thoughts receive ; 
Claim me for thy service, claim 
All I have, and all I am. 

4. Take my soul and body's powers, 

Take my memory, mind, and will : 
All my goods, and all my hours, 

All I know, and all I feel ; 
All I think, or speak, or do ; 
Take my heart, but make it new ! 



5. Now, my God, thine own I am, 

Now I give thee back thine own : 
Freedom, friends, and heali>, and fame 

Consecrate to tbie alone : 
Thine I live, thrice happy I ! 
Happier still if thine I die. 

6. Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

One in three, and three in one 
As by the celestial host, 

Let thv will on earth be done . 
Praise Dy all to thee be given, 
Glnnous Lrrd of earth and he»T«n 



ROCK OF AGES. 6 anes. 7 * 
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1. Rock of A ■ gcs, she! - tcr me ! Let me hido myaelf in thee ! Let the wa - ter and the blood, From thy wounded side which 
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2. Not the la - bor of my handa Can ful - fil thy law's demands: Could my zeal no respite know, Could my tears for cv - er 
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flow'd, Be of sin the double cure ; Cleanse me from its guilt and power. 
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flow .ill ior Bin could not a -tone: Thou must save, and thou a - lone. 
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3. Nothing in my hand I bring, 
Simply to thy cross I cling ; 
Naked, come to thee for dress; 
Helpless, look to thee for graco : 
Black, I to the fountain fly, 
Wash me, Saviour, or I die. 

^. While I draw this fleeting breath, 
When my eye-strings break in dcatb 
When I soar to worlds unknown. 
Sec thee on thy judgment throne. 
Rock of Ages, sneltcr me! 
let cie hide nivaeif in 'hen' 
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DtfNLAP'S CREEK. C. M. 



f. Lewis. 







1 My God, my por - tinn, and my love, My ev - 

4 What ciop - ly things are all the skies. And this 



nll, I've none but thee in heaven a - hove, Or on this earth - ly ball, 
clod I There's nothing here de - serves my joya. There's nothing liRe my God. 
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3. In vain trie bright, the 

4. And whilst up - on my 



ournin- sun Scatters liis - fee - ble light; Tis thy sweet beams ere - ate lay noon; If thou withdraw 'tis 
restless bed, Amongst the shades 1 roll. If my Re - deem - er shows bis head, Tis morning with my 
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And health, an 
Thanks tu ttiy name for menu 
But ibey are not my God. 



6. How vain a toy is glitt'ring wealth, 
If once compared to ihee; 
Or what 'c my safety, or my health. 
Or all my friends to me 7 



7. Wer** I possessor of the earth, 
And callM th« stars niy own, 
Without thy graces and thyself 
I were a wretch undone. 



8. Let Miters stretch theii 

And grasp in all the shore. 
Grant me the visas nf thy face. 
And I desire no more. 



CHINA. C. M. 



Sivan. 
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1. Why do we mourn de - part - ing friends? Or shake 

2. Are we not tending up - ward too As fast 



* 'Tis but the voice that Je 
1 Nor would we wish the hui 



sends Tn call them to bis 
slow, To keep us from our 
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3. Why should we treoib e to con - vey Their ho . dies to the tnmb ? There the dear flesh 
4 The graves of all hia aaints be Wess'd, And sof - ten'd ev' - ry bed ; Where should the dy ■ 
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W1LL0UGHJ3Y. 8,8,6. 



SLOW AVI DISTINCT. 
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1. How pre - cious. Lord, thy sa - crcd word. What light and joy those leaves af - ford. To snuls in deep dia - t'ess; 
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2. Thy thrcat'nings wake our slumb'ring eyes, And warn us where 
4k k k — , . k- 
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dan - ger lies, But 'tis thy gos - pel, lord 
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Thy pre - ccpts guide our doubt • ful way. Thy fear for - bids 



feel to stray, Thy pro • mise leads to rest. 






" k ~H: 



=F^ 






S= 



That makes the guil • ty con • science clean. Con - verts in* soul and con - qucrs sin. And gives 
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free re • ward 
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WELLS L. M. 



AuMrovd 




). Yc natioi 
2. The Lord i 



of Ihe earth, n 
God; 'lis he a 



• joice 
lone 



Be ■ fore the Lord your sovereign King; Serve him with- cheerful heart and voice. With all your tongues his glory Bing. 
Doth life, and breath, and being give ; We are his work, and not our own, The sheep that on bis pastures l.vc. 
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3. Enter his gates with songs of joy, 

4. The Lnrd is good, the Lord is kind ; 



With praises to his courts re . pair, And make it your di . vine em . pHy To pay your thanka and honours there. 

Great is his grace, his mercy sure; And the whole race of man shall find His truth from age to age en - dure 



4. The Lnrd is good, the Lord is Kina; ureal is ins grace, m= mow -—- ■ — r^_ 
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ZION. 8,7,4. 



Thos. Hastings. 
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?££ ^Sg^i^n "ngln Ee » | S '° UrninS CaPUVe - G ° d himSC ' f 8 " a " "°" ^ truing captive, God himself shal, loose thy ban* 



Welcome news to Zion bearing, /.i • on long in limine muu=, , =- r 



2. Lol thy sun is ris'n in glnry, God himself appears thy friend, I Creal dc . liv . rance Zjon's king vouchsafes to send: Great dr-liv'rance, &e. 
All thy foes shall lice before thee, Here thy boasted triumphs end; j 
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•i, En ■ e . mles no more shall trouble, All thv wroncs shall be ralrc.-s'd 
For thv shame thou shall have double. In thv Maker's fnvor blest ; 



J All thy conflicts end in an eternal rest All thv conflicts *c. 
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land or pure de * light, Where saints im mor • tal reign. 



In - finite day excludes the night. And pleasures ban - ish pain. 
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2. There ev-er - last • ing spring a - bides, And ne 
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v«r with'ring flowers; 
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Death, like a nar - row aea, di - vides This heavenly land from ours. 
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Sweet fields, beyond the swelling flood. 
Stand dress'd in living green : 

fc?o to the Jew* old Canaan etood. 
While Jordan roll'd betwepn. 



4. But timorous mortals start and shrinl 
To cross this narrow sea, 
Aod Roger, shivering, on the brink. 
And fear to launch away. 



5. Oh I could we make oar doubts remove, 
Those gloomy doubta thst rie*, 
And lee the Canaan that we love, 
With uobociouded eyes. 



6. Could wc but climb where Moaea stood, 
And view the landscape o'er; 
Not Jordan's stream, nor death's cold flood 
Should fright us frum the shore. 
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I. Ye Uerabling captives hear I The gos - pel trum - pet aounds. No rau - sic more can charm the ear, Or heal thy heart - felt wounds. 
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SILVER STREET. S. M. 



/. Street 




3. Come, worship at his throire, 
Come, bow before the Lord: 
We are his works and oot uur own; 
He form'd ui by his word. 



4. To-day attend his voice, 

Nor dare provoke his rod; 
Cumc, like the people of his choice, 
And own your gracious God. 



5. But if your ears refuse 

The language of his gnce. 
And hearts grow hard like stubborn Jcwi, 
That unbelieving race; 



5. The Lord, in vengeance drest. 
Will lift his bund and Ewear, 

*- " Yoo that despise my prouitsed rcit 
Shall have no nnrtion there." 
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I. To God our voices let ua raise. And loudly chant the Joy • fill itrain ; That rock of strength oh let us praise) Whence free salva • tion we ob • tain. 
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2. Let all who now his goodness feel, Cotne near and worship at bis throne* Be - fore the Lord, their Maker, kneel. And bow in a - do • ra • tion down. 
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1. And am I Dorn to die? To lay this 
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2. A land of deep - est 
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lay this bn • dy 
bade, Unpierced by bum 
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And must my trembling spi • rit fly In - to a world un known* 

drea - ry re - gioos of the dead* Where all things are for - gotl 



ra ~r~ 



this bn • dy down? And must my trembling spi • rit fly In 

by human thought; The drea - ry re - gioos of the dead* Wh 
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3. Soon as from earth I 

4. Waked by the trumpet's 



What will be - come of me 7 

I from my grave shall rise 1 



E - ter - nal hap - pi - ness or wo Must then my por • tion be: 
And sec the Judge with glo - ry crown'd, And see the flaming skies! 
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5. IIow shall I leave my tomb? 
With triumph or regret 7 
A fearful, or a joyful doom, 
A curse, or blessing mee*7 



, Will angel bands convey 
Their brother to the bar? 
Or devil? drag my soul away. 
To meet its sentence there 7 



Who can refolve the doubt 
That tears my anxious breasi7 

Shall I be with the damn'd cast out, 
Or numbcr'd with the bless'd? 



8. I must from Gnd be driven, 
Or with my Saviour dwell ; 
Must enme at his command to heaven. 
Or else— depart to hell. 



JOY TO THE WORLD, (or PAXTON). C. M. 




2. Joy to toe world, the Sa - viour reigns. Let oien thei 
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ongs em - ploy, While fields and floods, rocks, hills and plains, Re • peat the bounding joy. 
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AMITY. 6,6,8,6,6,« 




gjjj jgl lpiii ^ 



Yes 



-^^g^^^^^fe 



±£ 



~— fM- 



^Sg^ 



*3 



1. How pleased and blest was I, To hear the people ery, "Come, let us seek our God to-day;" 
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Yes, wilh a ehcerful zeal, We haste to 
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Yes, with a ehecrful zeal, &c 




with a ehecrful zeal, &.C. 
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Zion's hill, And there our vows and honours pay, And thcia our vows and honours pay. 
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And there our vows. &e 



A Zion, thnc« happy place, 

Adorn 'd with wondrous (rare. 

And walls nf strength embrace thee r *ivl 
In thee our tnbes appear. 
To pray, and praise, and hear 

The sacred gus[ie['k joyful sound. 

3. There David's trenter Son 
has fut'd his roya! throne : 

He sits fur grace und judgment there 

He bids the saint be glad, 

He makes the sinner sid, 
And humble souls rejoice with Tea. 

4. May peace attend thy Rate, 
And joy within thee wail. 

To bless the soul of ev'ry guest ; 

The man that seeks thy peace. 

And wishes thine increase. 
A thousand blessings on lum rest I 
6. My tongue repeats her vnws, 

" Peace to this sacred house 1" 
For here my friends and kindred d^#*U 

And nine* my glorious God 

Makef thee his blest abode. 
My soul ahall »«tr *• Ui*« nG 
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How long, dear Jc • sua, oh! how long Shall that bright hour de • lay; 
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Fly swiftly round, ye 
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Fly swift - ly round, ye wheels of time, Fly 
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Fly swift - ly found, Sec. 



And bring, Sec. 



ggP 



^^ 



E 



wheels of time, And bring the pro • mised day, 
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And bring 
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the pro - - miscd day. 
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swjl • iv round, ye wheels oi 



And bring, &o 




WATCHMAN. S. M 



lTshalt wisdom cry a - loud. Anil net her speech be Ilea rd ? The voice of God's e - ter . nal Word, De ■ serves it no re - gardt 

•on. Be - fore the first of alt his works, Cre • a - tion ^ was bo - gun. 



-_3=3e4e^e 



chief de - lislil, Ilii 
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3. "Be -fore the fly • inj clouds. Be - fore the 

4. " When he a - dnrn'd ilu- skins, And built them, 



• lid laod, Be - fnre 






the fields, be - 
der when tlie 



the flnods, 1 
should rise, And 



dwelt at 
mar - &hal 



tmnd, 
star. 
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' When he pourM out the sea, 
And spread the flowing deep, 
I pave the flood a firm decree 
Id its own bounds to keep. 



6. •' Upon the empty nir 

The earth was balanced well ; 

With jay I Haw the mansion where 

The Bom of men should dwell. 



7. "My busy thoughts at first 
On their solvation ran, 
Ere sin was bom, or Adam's dust 
Won fashiOD'd to a meo. 



8. " Then come, receive my crace, 
Ye children, and he wise; 
Happy the man that keeps my way* 
The man that shuns them dies." 
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Arranged from J. Smith 
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I. Give me the wings of faith, lo rise With • 
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the veil, and see The oainta a - bove, hnw great their joys. How bright their glo - nea lie. 
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S Once thev were mourning here be - low. And wet their couch with tears; They wrestled hard, as we do now. With rins an* joubts and fear 
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3. How c:i refill then ought I 10 live I 
With what religious fear. 
Who hucIi a strict account must give 
For my behaviour here I 



4. Thou awful Judge of quick tnd dead, 
The watchful power bestow; 
So shall I to my ways take heed, 
To all I speak or do. 



5. If now thou slamiest at the door", 

let me feel thee near I 

And make my peace with God, before 

1 at thy bar appear 
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MORNING WORSHIP, (or NATCHEZ). S. M. 




lay Which breaks up - on the ear, 
Up to Jc - ho - vah's thr< 
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When, at the hour of 

He lis - lens to their lieav 



day, Chris 
sighs. And 



ans u - nite in prayer, 
nils his hleaa - ing down. 



3. So Je - sus rose to pray Be - fore tlic morning light, Or on the chill - ing mount did stay. And wrestle all the m»ht 



SB 



4. Glo • ry to God oq 



Who sends his blessing? down, 
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uls condemn'd to di< 
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SlilRLAND. S. M 
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2. Thy shi ning grace can ehe 
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1 My God, my life, my love, To thee, lo thee I call, I can - not live if thou re- 
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cheer This dungeon where I dwell ; 'Tis pa - ra dise when thou art 
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If thou de - part, 'tis 
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3. The smilings of thy face, 

How amiable they are ! 
'Tia heaven to rest in thine embrace, 
And no where else but there. 

4. To thee, and thee alone, 

The angels owe their bliss; 
They sit around thy gracious throne, 
And dwell where Jesus is. 

5. Not all the harps above 

Can make a heavenly place, 
If CJod his residence remove, 
Or rut conceal his face. 



0. Nor earth, nor all the aky 
Can one delight afford, 
No, not a drop of real joy, 
Without thy presence, Lord. 

7. Thou art the sea of love, 

Whero all my pleasures roll, 
The circle where mv passions move 
And centre of my soul. 

8. To thee my spirits fly 

With infinite desire, 
And yet how far from thee I lie 
Dear Jssus. raise Q<« owtMr. 
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1. How pleasant, how di - vine - ly fair, Oh! Lord of hosts, thy dwell - ings are! 



With long de - sire my 
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2. My flesh would rest in thine a - bode, My pant - ing heart erics out for 
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The sparrow 
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3. The sparrow chooses where to rest, And for her young pro - vides her nest; But will ray God to 
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spi - rit faints 
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• should I 



So far (rom all my joys and thee ! 



spar rowe grant 
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To meet th' as - sem - blies of thy saints. 
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hat pleasure which liis children want I 



4. Blest are the saints who sit on high, 
Around thy throne of majesty ; 
Thy brightest glories shine above, 
And all their work is praise and love. 

i>. Blest are the souls that find a place 
Within the tPTiple of thy grace ; 
There tney behold thy gentler rays. 
And seek thy lace, and learn thy praiso. 

6. Blest are the men whose hearts arc set 
To find the way to Zion's gate; 

God is their strength, and through the roau 
They lean upon their helper, God. 

7. Cheerful they walk with growing strength, 
Till all shall meet in heaven at lengtE, 
Till all before thy face appear, 

And join in nobler worship there 
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1. Thus far the Lord lias led me on. Thus far his pow'r prolongs my days, And ev' • ry evening shall make known Some fresh me - mortal of his grace. 

2. Much of my time had run lo waste, And I, perhaps, am near my hnme; Bui he furgives my fol - lies past, He gives me strength for days to come 



Sr. 



5 



gEkf 



: F 



m^m^mzms^m 



3.1 lay my bn - dy down to sleep, Peace is the pil - low for my head, While well* oppoinl • cd an - gela keep Their watchful stations round my bed. 
4. In vain the m ins of earth or hell Tell me a thousand frightful things; My God in safe - ty makes me dwell Be - ncaih the slia • dow of bis wings. 
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5. Thus when the night of death shall come, My flesh shall rest he - ncath the ground. And wait thy voice to rouse the tomh. With sweet sal • 



ROCKBRIDGE. L. M. 



Chapin. 
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the time to serve the Lord, The time t' ensure the great re • ward ; And while the lamp holds out to burn. The vi • lest si n • ner may i 
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2. Life is the hour that God has giv'n To '6cape from hell, and fly to heaven ; The day of grace, and mortals 



Se * cure the blessings of the day. 
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3 The living know that thev must die. 
Hut oil the dead iweoUcn lie, 
Tlii-ir mmiory and llic- fcnsc is g'mc, 
Alike unknowing and u''knuwu 



4 Their hatred and their love is lost. 
Their envy buried in the dust; 
Tlu-v have no share in all that's dune 
Beneath the circuit of the min. 



5. Then what my thoughts design tn da, 
My hands \»ith oil ynur uiiylii pursue, 
Since nn devire, nor work is found. 
Sat fjiili. nur hupL', beneath the ciouud. 
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C. There arc no acis ot purnnn past 
tn the coiu grave- to which we hualt. 
Itut darkness, des'.h, and mm* Qchuaii 
Ueigu ill ctvrual •ilcofi* Lheru 
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1. Come ye who know the Lord in • deed, Who are from 
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n and bondage freed. Sub • mit to all the ways of 
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2. Great tri - hu • la • tioo you shall meet. But soon shall walk the gold - en street; Though hell may rage aud vent ber 
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God And walk the nar - - row hap - py road. 




•pite, Yet Christ will save hia heart's de • light 
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That awful day will soon appear. 
When Gabriel's trumpet you ehall hear 
Sound through the earth, yea down to hell, 
To call the nations great and email. 

4. 

To see the earth in burning flames, 
The trumpet louder here proclaims, 
"The world ehall hear and know her doom. 
The separation now is come." 

5. 
Brlit* 1 '! the righteous marching home, 
And til the angels bid them come; 
Wli»> Christ, the judge, with joy proclaims. 
" II* ru come my sainta, I'll own their oames 



"Ye everlasting donra fly wide. 
Make ready to receive my bride; 
Ye trump* of heaven proclaim abroad, 
Here cornea the purchase of my blo*d." 

7. 
In graodeur see the royal line 
In glitt'ring robes the sun outshine; 
See saints and angels join in one 
And march in splendour to the throo* 



< They stand and wonder, and look on— 

i They join in une eternal anng, 

I Their great Redeemer to J dim re, 

5 While ranturcs set the/ souls on ftr* 
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THE PENITENT'S PRAYER, (or AVON). CM. 
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J. Oh 1 thou, whose ten - der met - cy hears Con • tri - lion's hum - ble Bigh ; Whose hand in - du! - gent wipes the tear« From sor - row's weeping eye 
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2. See. low be - fore thy throne of grace, A wretched 
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wand'rer mourn; Hast thau not hid me seek thv face) Hast thou not said — re - 
1 



3. And shall my guilty fears prevail 
To drive me from tby feet? 
Oh I let not this dear refuge fail, 
Thie only safe retreat. 



i. Ahsent from thee, my Cuide, my Light, 
Without one cheering ray ; 
Through dangerB, fears, and gloomy night, 
How desolate my way 1 
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5. Oh ( shine on this benighted heart. 
With brims of mercy shine) 
And let thy healing voice impart 
A taste of joys divine. 
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Mv dearest, lovely, native land, Where peace and pleasure ernw, j Thy Sabbath's laws, and happy shores. 
Where joy, with fairest softest hand, Wipes olTtlie tear of woe ; j 
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And names I love them well. 



And looking o'er Ihnse richest stores, 
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How can I say farewell? 
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1. 'Tis by the faith of joys to come We walk through deserts dark as ni«ht, Till we ar • rive at heaven our home, Faith is our guule, and faith our light. 

2. The want of sight she well sup.plieu; She makes the yearly gates ap,pcar; Far in - to ilis - tant wurlds Ehe ' pries, And brings e - ler - nal glo - ries near. 
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3. Cheerful we tread the de • scrt through, While faith inspires a heavenly ray. Though lions roar and tem - peats How, And rucks and d.in - gers fill the way. 
A. So Abraham, by Hi - vine coin - manri, Left his owa house to walk Willi God; His faith be - held the pro - mised land, And fired his zeal a - long the road. 
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J. Stanley. 
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3. but to thy house will I re • sort, To taste thy mer • ciea there; I will fre - quent Ihioi ho - ly cou,rt, And wor - ship in thy lear. 

4. may thy spi - r*t guide my feet In ways of righteous • nes9; Make every path of du • ty straight And plain be • fore my face. 
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KIPLEY. 8,7. 



Arranged from a Gregorian Chant, by L. Mason 
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1. Jc - sus, I my cross have taken, AH to leave and fa! - low thee : ? T _, ,. . „,„u .__ __j , „ T . . ,. fi „„ 

Naked, poor, despised, for- aaken, Thou, from hence, my all shall be: $ Let the world ne - gleet and leave me, They have left my 
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Saviour too : Hu - man hopes have oft deceived me, Thou an faithful, lhou art true. 
I I 
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Perish earthly fame and treasure, 

Come disaster, scorn and pain, 
In thy service pain is pleasure, 

With thy favour loss is gain : 
Oh ! 'tis not in grief to harm me. 

While thy bleeding 'o^e I see : 
Oh ! 'tis not in joy to charm mt. 

When that love is Hid from me 
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THIS WORLD IS NOT MY HOME. C. M. 



As sung by Rev. Mr. Gamervell. 



? 1. When I can read my ti • tie clear to mansions in the skieB, I'll bid fare • well to ev' - ry fear and wipe my weeping eyes. 
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Chords. — TMa world 19 not my home, Thia world ia not my home, This world's a wil - der - nest ot woe. But hea - ven la my home. 
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2. Should earih asamst my soul engag 
And fiery dans be hurl'd, 
Then 1 car. smile at Satan s rage, 
And face a fruwmng world 
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2 Let cares like a wild deluge come, 

And sinrms of sorrow fall, 

Ma« I l<'il safety reach my home. 

My God, my heaven, my all. 



4. There I ahall bathe my weary bou! 

In ems of heavenly rest, 

And not a wave of irniible roll 

Across my peaceful brea.aU 



5. When we've been there ten thouaana yean. 
Bright shining aa the nun 
We've no less days to nng Gad'r praise. 
Than when we first :<e^un. 



*TtM flur is only i 



urging the chorus 



, sing as if there was no ctur. 
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COME. YE DISCONSOLATE. 11,10. 
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1. Come, ye dis - con - so - late, where'er yc languish : Come to tho mcr - cy - seat, fer - vent - ly kneel j 



I 
Here bring your 
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j| g-g- Joy of die desolate, light of i 

I ~l~f~ Hope of the penitent, fadclt 
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wounded hearts, here tell your anguish ; Earth has no sor • row that heaven car - not heal. 
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the straying, 
fadeless and pure, 
Here speaks the Comforter, tenderly saying, 
Earth has no sonow that heaven cannot 
cure. 



Here see the bread of life j ace waters flowing 
Forth from the throne of God, pure from 
above : 
Come to the feast of love ; come, ever know- 



Eariti has no sorrow but heaveo can romow 



GLASGOW. L. M. 



Dare. 
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This life 's s dream, an emp ■ ty show, 



liut the bright world to which I go 
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When shall I wake, when shall 1 wake and find me thero. 
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1. Let eve - rv creature join To praise th* e - ter - - nal God ; 



Ye heaven - ly hosts, the song be - gin, Ye 
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Ye heavenly hosts, tho song 



be • gin, 
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bcavenly hosts, the song be - gin, And sound his name a • broad. 
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And moon with pa • Ier 
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heavenly hosts, the song be - gin, And sound his name a - broad. 
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hea»enly hosts, Ate. 
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And moon with pa • !er 
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Thou sun with Bold • en beam*. Ana moon wun pa - let 



NEWBURGH. (Concluded.) 
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lays, Yc starry lights, ye twinkling flames, Shine, to your Maker's prais* Ye starry lights, Ate. 
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Ye starry lights, ye twinkling flames, Shine to your Maker's praise. 
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Ye starry lights, Ate. 



3. Ho built those worlds above, 

And fix'd their wond'rous frame ; 
By his command they stand or move, 

And ever speak his name. 
Ye vapours, when ye rise, 

Or tall in showers or snow, 
Ye thunders murm'ring round the skies. 

His power and glory show. 

' 3. Wind, hail, and flashing fire, 

Agree to praise the Lord, 
When ye in dreadful storms conspire 

To execute his word. 
By all his works above 

His honours be cxprest ; 
But saints that taste his saving love 

Should sing his praises best. 

PAUSE I. 

4. Let earth and ocean know 

They owe their Maker praise ; 
Praise him, ye watery worlds below, 
And monsters of the seas. 



From mountains near the sky 
Let his high praise resound, 

From humble shrubs and cedars high, 
And vales and fields around. 



Ye lions of the wood, 

And tamer beasts that graze, 
Yc live upon his daily food. 

And he expects your praise. 
Ye birds of lofty wing, 

On high his praises bear ; 
Or sit on flowery boughs, and sing 

Your Maker's glory there. 

Ye creeping ants and worms, 

His various wisdom show, 
And flics, in all your shining swarms, 

Praise him that dress'd you so. 
By sll the earth-born rsee 

His honours be exptest : 
But saints that know his heavenly grace 

Should learn to praise him beat. 



7. Monarchs of wide command. 

Praise ye th' eternal King ; 
Judges, adore that sovereign hand 

Whence all your honours spring. 
Let vigorous youth engago 

To sound his praises high ; 
While growing babes, and withering age, 

Their feebler voices try. 

8. United zeal be shown 

His wond'rous fame to raise ; 
God is the Lord : his name alone 

Deserves our endless praise. 
Let nature join with art, 

And all pronounce him blest ; 
But saints that dwell bo near his heart 

Should sing his praises boat. 
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THE WEARY PILGRIM'S CONSOLATION. 12,U,12,li,12,l2.12.11. 



C. H. Parr 
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How Bweet lo reflccl on the joys that await me In yon blissful region, ihe haven of rest, ? r _; r „i-j :_ ]:_•.. „„j ...„ h „,„.„ 
Where glorified spirits with welcome (shall greet me, And lead me to mansions prepared for the blest; 5 tj " ' clmea ln "=" 1 ' onQ w " n e lory 



en - shrouded, 
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My hBp - piness per - feel, my mind's Bky unclouded, I'll balhe in the ocean of pleasure unbounded, And range with delight through the Eden of love. 
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^ While angelic legion*, with harps tuned cetential, 
Harmoniously join in the concert of praise, 
tlit 1 saints, as they flock from the regions terrestrial, 

In luud hallelujah their vniceB will raise ; 
Hien songs to the Lautb?liall reecho through heavea, 
My bouI will respond, to Imm.'inucl be qiv> n 
All glory, all honour, all might mid dominion, 
Win. brought us, through grace to the Edmi of lovft. 
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1 Thpn bail, blessed state 1 hail, ye snngsters of glory 1 

Ye harpers of bliss, soon I'll meet you above. 

And join your full choir in rehearsing the story, 

Salvation from sorrow through Jesus's love; 
Though prison'd in earth, yet by anticipation 
Already my sn<il fecla a swept prelibation 
Of Joys that aVuit mo when freed from probation 
Mv heart '* nuw in hvuvtu .he Eden of love 
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1. All hail the power of Jesus' name ! Let angels prostrate fall ; Bring forth the royal di - a • dem, And crown him Lord if all. Bring 
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T 
All hail the power of Jesus' name ! Let angels prostrate fall ; 
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And crown him Lord ■ ' all. Bring 
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Crown him, ye martyrs of our God, 

Who from his altar call ; 
Extol the stem of Jesse's rod, 

And crown him Lord of all 



Ye chosen aeed of Israel'a race, 
A remnant weak and email . 

Hail him who saves you by his grace, 
And crown him Lord of all. 



Ye Gentile ainnera, ne'er forget 
The wormwood and the gall ; 

Go— spread your trophica at his feet, 
And crown him Lord of all. 



Babea, men, and sires, who Know his 1 >ve. 
Who feel your sin and thrall, 

Now join with all the hosts above, 
And crown him Lord of all. 

6. 
Let every kindred, every tribe, 

On this terrestrial bail. 
To him all majesty ascribe, 

And crown him Lord of a)L 

7. 
Oh that, with yonder aacrcd throng, 

We at his feet may fall ! 
We'll join the everlasting song, 

And crown him Lord of all. 
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Original parts from Ittv. A. Grambtivc 



k with God, A calm and heavenly frame j 
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(lie blessed - ness I knew When first I paw the Lord? 
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3. What peaceful hours ! then enjoy'd? 
How sweat their memory still 1 
Dm now I finil an achin» void 
The world can never fill. 



4. Return, oh holy Dove I return, 
Sweet messeneer of rest 1 
I hate the Fins that loade thee mour: 
Anil drove thee from my breast. 



5. The dearest idol I have known, 
Whatc'er that idol be, 
Help me to tear it from thy throne, 
And worship only thee. 



6. So shall my walk be close with God, 

Calm and serene :ny frame ; 

So purer light chill mark the road 

That leada me to the Lamb. 



ROCKINGHAM. C. M 



Chapin. 




I Come hap - py aoula, ap ■ proach your Gnd With new me • lo • dious songs ; Come, tender to Al - migh - ty grace The tri - butes of your tongues. 
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the love That pitied dy - ing men, The Fa - the 
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qual Son To jive them life 
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1. Thv hannn. dear Jesus, were not 
With a rcvelicinK loil : 
No hard coiiifiiiMtinn lo perform 
The veuueunra of a God 



4. Hut all was mercy. s!l was mild, 
And urnth forsook the throoe, 
When Christ on the kioil errand came, 
Aod brought salvation dowo. 



5. Here, sinners, vnu rnny heal vour wounds, 6. Spe, dparest Lord, our witling soim 

And wipe yiiiir sorrows dry; Accept thine offer'.! erne-. 

Trust in the mighty Saviour's name. We bless the rreat Redceoier'a Inw 

And you shall never die. And give the Father ptvjm 



THE TRUMPETERS. C. M' 
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1. Hark 1 lis - ten to the Irum - pel • frsl The jr sound for vol - un • lecrsl I . 

On Zi - on's bright and flow' . ry mount De - holil the of - ■ cers— ) Their horsea white, their garments bright With erow» ami 
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They want no cowarda 
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their band, (They will their 
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bow they rtaud, En - list . ing 10I - diers for their King, To march for Canaan'f 



:^m 



WmlsS: 



to • luura fly,) But call for valiant ■ hearted men, Who're not a • fraid to die. 
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1 Tlic rtrmiea now are in paiade, 
How martial they appear ! 
Ail ann'd and dress'd in' uniform. 
Thev look IU»» mpn of war : 



They follow their -rent General, 

The grrat Eternal l„arnb 
IIih stir ...••in* stain 'd with his own blood. 

King Jeoua is lust name 



4. The trumpet anunda, the armici shout, 

And drive the hosts of hell ; 
How dreadful is our God in annal 

Tin* great Immanncl I— 
Sinners, enlist with Jesus Christ 

Th' eternal Son of God, 
And march with us to Canaan'v land. 

Beyond the swelling flood. 

i. There is a preen and flow'ry field, 

Where fruits immortal grow; 
There, clothed in white, the angels brigbl 

Our prcal Redeemer know. 
We'll shout and sing fur evermore 

In thai eternal world; 
But Satan and his armies too. 

Shall down to hell be hurl'd. 

G. Hold up your head?, ye soldiers bold, 
Redemption "s drawing nigh 
We soon shall hear (he trumpet sound 

'Twill shake Imth earth and sky; 
In fiery chariots then we'll fly 

And leave the world on dr» 
And meet around the starry tnruu* 
To tune ta'immonal ivr«- 
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LONG SOUGHT HOME. C. iw. 



William fiobn. 
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1. Je . ru - sa - lem, ray happy home. Oh ! how I long for thee ! When will my aorrowe have an end, Thy joys when shall I see » 




2. Thy walls are all of prccioua atone, Most glorious to be - hold ! Thy gates are rich - ly aet with pearl, Thy streets are paved witn gold 

3B 
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Home, swcel home, my long sought home, My home in heaven a - bove. 
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Home, sweet home, my long sought home, My home in heaven a 

SE 




3. Thy gardens and thy pleasant greens, 
My study long have been ; 
Such sparkling light, by human eight, 
Has never yet been seen. 
Home, sweet home, &.C. 
i. If heaven be thus glorious, Lord, 
Why should I stay from thence : 
What folly 'i is that I should dread 
To die and go from hence ! 

5. Reach down, reach down thine arm of 

grace, 
And cause me to ascend, 
Where congregations ne'er break up, 
And sabbaths never end. 

6. Jesus, my love, lo "lory's gone ; 

Him will I go and ace ; 
And all my brethren here below 
Will aoon come after me. 



7. My friends, I bid you all adieu ! 

I leave you in God's care ; 
And if I never mce aec you, 
Go on, — I'll meet you there. 
Home, sweet home, &.c. 

8. There we shall meet and no more pan. 

And heaven shall ring with praise ; 
While Jesus' love, in every heart, 
Shall tune the song free grace. 

9. And if our fellowship below 

In Jesus be so sweet. 
What hoighta of rapture shall wc know 
i When round the throne we meet ! 

! 10. Millions of years around may run — 
Our songs shall still go on, 
To praise the Father and the Son. 
And Spirit,— Three in One. 
Home, sweet hom*. &c. 




INVITATION. 5,7,4. (Ner.1 
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1. Come, ye sin - ncrs, poor and wretch - - ed, Weak and wound - ed, sick and sore; "1 g e 

■Je-sus rea - dy stands to save you, Full of pi - ty, love, and pow'r ; / 
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a - ble, 
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Be is 



Ho! ye thirst -y, come and wel - come, Ood's free boun - ty 
True be - lief and true re - pent 
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ance, Ev' - ry grace that brings us nigh, / 
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With - out mo - noy, With - out mo- 
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Let not cou- science make you lin - ger, Nor of 
All the fit - ness he re - quir - eth, Is to 



fit - ness fond - ly dream ; 1 
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feel your need of him 



This he gives you, This he gives 
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will 



ble, He is 
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a - ble, He is a - - hie, He is will - ing, Doubt no more 



<?- 



z— !?izfEEF 



ney, Come to Je - sus Christ and 
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With - out 
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mo - ney, With - out 



ney, Come to Je - sus Christ and buy. 
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you ; 'Tis the Spi - rit's 

4 Come, ye Wftiry, henry laden, 
Lost and i uiu'd by the full ; 
If you tarry till yuu're better, 



You will 

Not the ri: 
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•ut all: 
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- ing beam. This he gives you, This he gives you, 'Tis the Spi - rit's ris - ing beam. 

6. \iew him prostrate in the garden; 8. Lol th' incarnate God, ascendiog, 7. Saints and angels, jnio'd In concert, 

On the ground your Saviour liesl Pleads the merit of his tilood : Sing the praises of the I.amh: 

Oo thu Moody tree behold him; Venture on hiio, venture wholly, While the blissful seats of heaven 

Hear bim cry. before he dies, Let no other trust intrude : .Sweetly echo with his name. 

'■It is finished!" .None but Jesus Hallelujah I 

Sinners, will uut lu.» sufllc.il Cau do helpless sinners good. Sinners here may slut; th« saw*. 
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MERCY'S FREE. 9,6,9,8,8,8,6. 
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Leonard P. Breedlove. 



ft 



P 



P 



rrr^^=^ ¥-l rfrfF - 



1. What's this that in 
Which makes me keep 



my soul is ris-ing? Is it grace? Is it grace?) Th!g k that , g - n Mul be . gun It make3 m8 Btr ; Te aU 

for mcr - cy cry - ing, Is it grace ? Is it grace ? J * ° 
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2 - nS Tea {°° d 0f l0 T e ' \ "I? h . at 7 0D i Cr ' M Cr " Cy ,' 8 f" 8 ;*f er -°y; s f ce \\ Though mercy's free, our God is just, And if a soul should 
Though 1 ve no price at all to ten - der, Mer-cy s free ! Mer-cy s free ! / ° ' ' " : 
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ere be lost, This will tor-ment ths sin - ner most, Mer-cy's free I Mer-cy's free I 
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sin to shun, It plants my soul be-neath tho sun, Mer-cy's free ! Mer-cy's free 1 



8. Swell, swell the heavenly chorus, 

Mercy's free! Mercy's free 1 
The devil's kingdom falls before ua, 

Mercy's free 1 Mercy's free ! 
Sinners, repent, inquire the road 
That leads to glory and to Qod, 
Come, wash in Christ's atoning blood, 

Mercy's free 1 Mercy's free 1 

4. This truth through all our life shall cheer ug, 

Mercy's free 1 Mercy's free ! 
And through the vale of death shall bear us, 

Mercy's free ! Mercy's free I 
And when to Jordan's banks we come, 
And cross the raging billow's foam, 
We'll sing, when safely landed home, 

Mercy's free! Mercy's free I 



WHEN I AM GONE. 10s & 8s. 
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3f. H. Turner. 
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I. Shed not a tear oer your friend s ear-ly -bier, When I am gone, when I am gone: 1 W . ._ _. _„ -_ . j_„„„j„„„„ 

„ ., , ., , • ii ■ v ii v ii l mu t l. t _ > Weep not for me as yon stand round my grave 

Smile -when the slew-toll - ing bell you shall hear, When I am gone, 'when I am gone. J r J ° 
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2. Shed not a tear as you all kneel in prayer, Yi hen I am gone, when I am gone :1 c . . ., T _. _, „ „ _., , . 

c - 4 . J i. ii titi t i.r >Sing to the Lamb who on earth once was slam, 

Sing a sweet song when my grave you shall see, When 1 am gone, when I am gone. J e ' 
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Plant yon a rose that shall bloom o'er my grave, When I am gone, when I am gone : 1 p { ft L d ft _ f d f u 

Smg a.8wect song, such as an - gels may have, When I am gone, when I am gone. j *■**"" J" "" ""*" * "* **<»«»»>"*"" 
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Think who has died his be - lov - ed to save, Think of the crown all the ran-som'd shall wear, When I am gone, I am gone. 
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Sing to the Lamb who in hea - ven doth reign, Sing till the earth shall be fill'd with nis name, When I am gone, I am gone. 



Pray ye the Lord that my joys you shall share, Look np on high and be-licvc that I'm there, When 1 am gone, I am gon«. 
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ALL IS WELL. P.M. 

a JS— 



J. T. White. 
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I. What's thia that steals, that steals up- on my framel Is it death? is it death! 
That soon will quench, will quench this mor - tal flame. Is it death? is it death? 




| If this be death, I 
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2. Weep not, my friends, my friends weep not for me, All is well 1 

My sins for - giv'n, for - giv'n, and I am free, All is well 1 



All is well ! 
All is well 
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J > There's not a cloud that 

T-Pj 



m 



* 



































































Q^tL 




■ G " 


a 








■ m ■ m 










a~ - 


-•• * 


O 




Z. # 




1 




1 ■ 








r r r 


i - 




■ m 






i F 


1 ' 






t?h 




1 




r 


"\ 


\ 




1 ' i 




^ r 




r 


* > 


r i 


1 •»• 








^K 




._ i 








r I 




1 


i 










* I.I 

soon shall be From ev' - ry pain and sor - row free, I shall the King of glo - ry see. All is well I All is well I 
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doth a - rise, To hide my Je - ens from my eyes, I soon shall mount the up - per skies. All is well 1 All is well 1 
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8. Tune, tune yonr hirp. c , your harps, ye (taints on high, 
All lc well, All Is well! 
I too will strlka my harp with equal joy, 

All is well. All is wall I 
Itright angels ara from glory come, 
They're round my bed, they're in my room, 
They wait to wait iuy -pint home. 

AUInwoll. »U1* welll 



•. Ilark I hark I my Lord, my Lord and Master'a Toica, 
Calls away, Calls away f 
I soon shall see — enjoy my happy choice. 

Why delay, ATTiy delay I 
Farewell, my friends adieu, adieu, 
I can no longer stay wilh yon, 
My glittering crown nppeurs in view. 

All l.well. 411 U w«U 



6. Hall I hail I all hail I all hall! ye blood-wash'd throng. 
Saved by grece, Saved by grace — 
I come to join, to join yonr rapturous pone. 

pared by grace. Saved by grar« 
All, all is peace and joy divine. 
And hroiven nod glory now »r* niton, 
Loud hallelujahs U> l.li» tduutl 

AUUweii. All* w*L 



ELTHAM. 7s. (Double.) 



L. Mason. From the Carmina Sacra. 
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1. Hast - en, Lord, the glo - rions time, When, be - neath Mea - si - ah's sway, Ev" - ry na - tion, ev' - ry climo 
D. C. Sa - tan and his host, o'er - thrown, Bound in chains, shall hurt no more. 
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2. Then shall wars and tu - mults cease, Then ' bs ban - ish'd grief and pain; Right - eous - ness and joy and peace 

D. C. All his might - y acts re - cord, All his wond - rous love pro - claim. 
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Shall the gos - pel call o - bey. 



Might-iest kings his pow'r shall own, 



Hea-then tribes his name a - dore ; 



^S 



-fes- 



r p p 



m . ■ a 



h-^U-i 



Un - dis - turhed shall ev - er reign. 



Bless we, then, our gra-cious Lord, 



Ev - er praise his glo-rions name, 
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THE YOUNG CONVERT. L.K.. 



S. mil 
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1. When con - verts first be - gin to sing, 
Their hap - py souls are on the -wing, 
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Won - der, won - der, won - der, 1 TheIr Qieme i3 all re . deem - ing love— 
Glo - ry, hal - le - l-i jah. J 



2. They won - der why old saints don't sing, 
And make God's earth -ly tem - pies ring, 
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Won - der, won - der, won - der ; \ Th view tnem . se i v es up - on the shore— 
Glo - ry, hal - le - lu - jahl/ ' 
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The Bi - ble now ap - pears so plain, 
They won - der they should read in vain, 



Won- der, won - der, won - der, 1 T]ie air ; s all per - fumed with love, 
Glo - ry, hal - le - lu - jah!/ 
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Glo - ry, hal - le - lu - jah I And think the bat - tie all is o'er, Sing, glo - ry, hal - lo - H-jah! 
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Glo i? hal - le - lu - jah! And earth ap - pears like heav'n a - bove. Sing, glo - ry, hal - lo - In iah • 



EDEN OF LOVE. 12,1], 12,11, 12,12,12,11. 
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1. IIow sweat to re - fleet on those joys that a - wait 



now sweet w ie ■ neci un vnuso jujh uuai a - wan, m*, In yoo bliss-ful re-glon, the ha- Tea of rest,) _, , . , , ... . . ... ■, 

Where glo-ri-fied spi - rits with welcome shall greet me, And lend me to mansioud pre-pared for the blest I / *- u • clr-cled In light, and with glo - ry en- 
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-gel-lc le-gions, with harpa tuned ce - lea • tlal, Har - mo - nl-ously join In the con-cert of praise,) — „ ,„ t . , . . ., . ., . 

.,as tho flockfromthe ro-gions tar - res - trial, In loud bal- le - lu-jahs their Toi-ra will raise: \ ™** 8on ?' to the Lamb shaU re - ech- o through 
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Then hail, hless-ed state I Hail, ye coag-sters of glo ry I Ye harpers of bliss, soon I'll mfet yon a - hove, " 

Aod joinyourfull choir ; n re - hears-ing the ato - ry, "Sal - va-tioa from sorrow, through Je - 6ua's lore. J, j 



Though prisoa'd ia earth, yet by an - ti - ci* 
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shrood - ed, My bap-pi -ness perfoct, my miad's eky ua-cloud - ed, Til bathe la the o-ceaa of pleaeareun-bouad - ed, Aad raage with de-light thro' the E- den. of Lore. 
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hca -ven, My soul will re-spoad, To Im-maauel be giv 



All glo-ry, all honour, all might and do * mla • ioa, Who brought us thro* grace to the E - dea of Love. 
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pa - tion. Al-read-y my soul leels a '.Keot preli • be - tioa Of joya that a-wait me, when freed-tfrom prooa - tioa: My heart's aow ia heaven, the E dea of Loto 
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THE SHEPHERD'S STAR. 11,10 
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1. Hail the blest 


morn I see the 


great Me - di - a - tor Down from the re-giona of glo - ry de-acend! Shepherds, go wor-ship the 
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2. Cold on his era - die, the dew-drops are 


shin-ing; Low lies his bed with the beasts of the stall; An-gels a - dore him, in 
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Say, shall we yield him, in cost - ly de - vo - tion, 0- doors of E-den, and off' -rings di-vine, Gems from the moun-tains, and 



babe in the man-ger, Lol for bis guard, the bright an-gels at - tend. 
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slum-bers re - clin - ing, Wise men and shepherds bo - fore him do fall. 
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pearls from the o - cean. Myrrh from the for -eat, and gold from the mine? 



4. Vainly we offer each ample oblation, 

Vainly with gold we his favour secure ; 
Richer by far is the heart's adoration ; 
Dearer to God are the prayera of the poor. 

5. Low at his feet we in humble prostration, 

Lose all our sorrow and trouble and strife ; 
There we receive hia divine consolation, 
Flowing afresh from the fountain of life. 

G. He is our friend in the midst of temptation, 
Faithful supporter, whoso love cannot fail; 
Book of our refuge, and hope of salvation, 

Light to direct ua through death's gloomy vale 

7. Star of the morning, thy brightness, declining, 
Shortly must fade when the sun doth arise: 
Beaming refulgent, his glory eternal 
Shines on the children of love in the skies 
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PRECIOUS BIBLE. 8,7,8,7,7,7. 

10 — 9~ 
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Pre-cious 
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Mis Bi-ble, what a trea-sure, Does the word of God af -ford ! 1 T „. ....,„_„„„„.„,„ „„„_ „ . ... T _„„♦_„_„_. 
. . _ ' ,., , u j ~ j> ■ u- u j >Let the world ac-count me poor, Hav-ing this. 1 want no more. 

I want for life or pleasure, Food or med cine, shield or sword. J r ' ° 
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Food to which the world's a stran 
Of ex - cess there is no dan 



■ger, Here my hun-gry soul en-joys ; 1 Q dy-ing Christ I feed, He is meat and drink in-dced. 

ger, Though it fills, it nev - er cloys. J J ° ' 
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Peo-ple of the living God I have sought the world a- round, 1 N t you my spir - it turns, Turns a fu - gi - five un-blest ; 
Paths of sin and sor -row trod, Peace and com-fort nowhere found ; / " v " vv j" j r > & > 
n 13 »C. 
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Brethren, where your al - tar burns, Oh! re-ceive me in - to rest 
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CONDESCENSION. CM. 






1. How con-descending and bow kind Was God's eter-nal Son ! 
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Our mis'ry reach'd his heav'nly mind, And pi - ty brought him down. 
.01 <■ ^r^^ , 1 1 . 
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2. When justice, by our sins provoked, Drew forth its dreadful sword, He gave his soul up to the stroke, With - out a murm'ring word. 
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SWEET HEAVEN. L. M. 
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1. Je - sus. my nil, to heav'n i* gone, ITe whom I fix my hopes up - on*:) „ _ . . _, 4 1_ * » » „ «i . « ^ , .. 

Ilia track I see, and I'll pur -sue The nar - row way till Mm I Tiew! }CnOEOS.— heaT*n, sweet heaT'n, I long for thee! when shall I get there? 
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2. The way the ho - ly pro-phets went, The road that lends from ban - iah-ment, ) 
The kind's highway of ho - li - ness, I'll go, for all hU paths are peace. / 



hear'n, sweet heaT*n, I Ion; for thee! when shall I get there I 
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TRAVELLING PILGRIM. 



L. M. 2 lines 

Chorus. 
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1. Farewell I vain world, Tm going home. Where there^s no more stormy clouds arisiog;l _ . .. — - .. .. . . __ ... , .... 

My Saviour smiles, and bids me come Where there's uo more stormy clouds arising. J To the Iand ' to tho Isnd » to the land Z &m boond » Whfire tkere'e no more stormy clouds arising. 
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2. Sweet angels bcckoo me awsy,Where there's no more stormy clouds s 
To sing God's praise iu endless day, Where there's no more stormy clouds a 



To the land, to the land, to the land I am bound,Where there's no more atormy clouds arisiotr 
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LONG TIME AGO. 8s&4s. 
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1. Je - sua died on Cal-vary's mountain, 



Long time a - go, 



And sal - va-tion's roll - ing foun-tain, 



Now free - ly flows! 
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2. Once his voice in tones of pi - ty, 
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And lie wept o'er 



Ju-dah's cit - y, 



Long time a - go. 
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3. On his head the dews of midnight, 

Fell, long ngo, 
Now a crown of dazzling sunlight 
Sits on his hrow. 

4. Jo*„ds died — yot lives forover, 

No more to die — 
Blooding Jesus, blessed Saviou r , 
Now rcii»ns on high ! 



5. Now in heaven he's interceding 

For dying men, 
Soon he'll finish all his pleading. 
And come again. 

6. Budding fig-trees tell that summer 

Dawns o'er tho land, 
Signs portend that Jesus' coining, 
Is near at hand. 



7- Children, let your lights he hurnin£, 

In hope of heaven, 

Waiting for our Lord's returning 

At dawn or even. 

8. Wlicn he eomes a voice from heaven 

Shall pierce the tomh, 

" Come, yo blessod of my Fathor, 

Children, come no**'V 
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CONTENTED SOLDIER. L.M. 



Wm. Walker. 



~f^ 



4CZM 



£ 



HHSl 



u> u u 



-4r~l 



1. I've list - ed in the ho - ly war, Till the war-fare ia 
Con - tent to snf - fer sol - dier's fare, Till the war-fare ie 



o - ver, hal - le - lu - jah ! ' 
o - ver, hal - le - lu - jah! j 
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Cry - ing a - men, ahout 
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2. The ban - ner o'er my head ia love, Till the war -fare is o - ver, hal - le - lu - jah ! \ 

I draw my ra-tiona from a - hove, Till the war -fare ia o - ver, hal - le - lu - jah!/ 



Cry - ing a - men, shout 
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on till the war - fare is o -ver, hal - le - lu- jah! 
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on till the war - fare ia 



■ ver, hal - le - lu - jah! 
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3. I've fought through many a buttle lore, 

Till the warfare Is over, hallelujah! 
And I must fight through many more, 
Till the warfare is ovfcr, &c 

4. I take my breast-plate, sword, and shield, 

Till the warfare Is over, hallelujah! 
And boldly march Into the field, 

Till the warfare hi orer, Ac 
6. The world, the flesh, and Satan too, 

Till the warfare ia orer, hallelujah I 
Unite and strive what they can do; 

Till the warfare is over, Ac 

6. On thee, Lord, I humhly call, 

Till tlia warfare Is over, hallelujahl 
Uphold me or my soul must fall, % 
Till the warfare if over, Ac. 

7. Tve listed, and I mean to fight 

Till the warfare is over, hallelujahl 
Till all my foes are put to flight; 
Till the warfare is over, Ac. 

8. And when the victory I have won, 

Till the warfare is over, hallelujah . 
l'li id? « the praise to (iod alone, 
nil lb* wHi-tHreiauvfr. Ac 



9. Come, fellow-Christians, join with me, 
Till the warfare Is over, hallelujahl 
Come, face the foe, and never fiee, 
Till the warfare is over, Ac 

10. The heavenly hsttle ia begun, 

Till the warfare is over, hallelujah I 
Come, take the field, and win the crowi 
Till the warfare is over, Ac 

11. With listing ordere I have come; 

Tlil the warfare is over, hallelujs 
Come rich, come poor, come old or kvuh, 
Till the warfare is over, Ac 

12. Here 1 ! grace's bounty, Christ hi|yi gheti, 

Till the warfare U over, hallelujahl 
And glorious crowns laid up In heur^or 
Till the warfare is over, tc. 



13. 



Our Gen'ral ha is gone before. 

Till the warfare is over, hallelujah I 
And you may draw ou grace's store. 



Till the wai-faro is 

14. But. if you will not list i 

Till tbe warfare L* ove 

You'll sink into uturcsl 

till the wnrrfcr* '* o*# 
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DAYSPRING. 8,7. 
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1. Chris -tian, see the o - rient morn - ing Breaks a - long the hoa - then sky; Lo! th' ex - pect - ed day is dawn - ing, 
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2. Heath-ens at the sight are eing - ing, Morn - ing wakes their tune - ful lays ; Pro - cious off' - rings they are bring - ing 
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3. Zi - on's sun, eal - to - tion beam- ing, Gild- ing now the ra - diant hills, Rise and shine till bright- or gleam - ing, 
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Glo-rione day-spring from on high. Ilal 



le - lu - jah! Hal - - - le - lu - jah! Hail the day-spring from on high 1 
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First fruits of more per - feet 



Hal - - le - lu - jah 1 Hal 



Te - lu - jah ! Hail the day-spring from on high ! 
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All the world thy glo - ry fills. Hal 

4. Then the valleys and the mountains, 
Breaking forth, in joy shall sing ; 
Then the living crystal fountain 

From the thirsty ground shall spring. 
Halleluiah :||: Hail. &c. 
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le - lu - jah ! Hail the day-spring from on highl 



6. While the wilderness rejoices, 
Roses shall the desert cheer ; 
Then the dumb shall tune their voices, 
Blind shall see, the deaf ehall hear. 
Hallelujah :||: Hail, &o. 



6. Lord of every tribe and nation, 

Spread thy truth from pole to pole 
Spread the light of thy salvation 
Till it shines on every soul. 
Hallelujah :||: Hail, &o 
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ANTIOCH. C. M. 



Arranged from Handel. From tnc Carnnna Sacra. 



* Alltarc'to Rnnlutn 
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Joy to the world, &c. 



Let, &c. 



0-2- 
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1. Joy to the world, the Lord is ccmel Let earth re-ccive her King; 

»» e , - 



Let ev' - ry heart pre - pare him room, 



3^ 



r^ 



w 



Ending for 3d Stanza. 




And heay'n and na-ture sing, 

2. Joy to the world, the Saviour reigns, 
Let men their songs employ ; 
While fields and floods, rocks, hills, and plains 
Kcjeat the sounding joy. 



And heay'n and na-ture sing, And heay'n, &c. 

3. No more let sin and sorrow grow, 
Nor thorns infest the ground; 
lie comes to make his blessings flow 
f Far as the curse is found, 
\ Second Ending. 



Far, &o. 

4. lie rules the world witn truth and grace, 
And makes the nations prove 
The gluries of his righteousness. 
And wonders of his love. 



BENEVENTO. 7s. (Double.) 



S. Webbe. 
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While, with ceaseless course, the sun Hast-ed thro' the for - mer year, Man - y souls their race have run, Nev- er more to meet us here: 
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Fix'd in an e - ter - nal state, They have done with all be -low; We a lit - tie long - er wait, But how lit - tie none can know. 




f^^ ^I^^ ^^^t^E^^m^^ 



^-1 



-HF 



» # o m 



-•-f-P- 






B*_b*_ 



F=F^REE^ 



o\8 



JORDAN'S SHORE. CM. 



/. T. White. Psalmist, Hymn 1173. 



£^ 



3S5 



^ES 



m 



On Jor-dan'e storm-y 
To Ca-naan's fair and 



banks I stand, And cast a wish-ful eye On the 
hap - py land, Where my pos - ees-aions lie, On the 



oth - er side of 
oth - er side of 



Jor-dan, hal - le 
Jor • dan, hal - le 
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jah 
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Oh 1 the trans-port - ing, 
Sweet fields, ar - rsy'd in 



rapt'rous scene, That ri - sos to my sight 1 On the 
liv - ing green, And ri - vers of dc - light, On the 



oth - er side of 
oth - er side of 



fc=t 



Jor - dan, hal - le 
Jor - dan, hal - le 
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jah! 
jah! 



O'er all those wide - ex 
There God the Son for 



tend - ed plains Shines one e - ter - nal day, On the 
■ ev - cr reigns, And scat - ters night a - way, On the 



oth - er side of 
oth - er side of 



Jor- dan, hal - le 
Jor- dan, hal - le 
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jah 
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On the oth - cr side of Jor-dan, hal - le - lu 



jah, On thp oth - er side of Jor-dan, hal - lc - lu - jah! 
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No ehilling winds, nor pois'nous breath 
Can reach that healthful shore ; 

Sickness and sorrow, pain and death 
ArB felt ami Itar'il no id">- 



6. When shall I reach that happy place, 
And be forever blest? 
When slinll 1 see my Father's face, 
Ami in hi? bosom rest' 



Iff 



6. Fill'd with delight, my raptured soul 
Would here no longer stay : 
Though Jordan's waves should round me roll 
I'd fravlesn launch nwiiv. 



IMMENSITY. 



L.M. 



Galdwett. 
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1. Thero is a world we have not seen, That time shall nev - er dare de - stroy, 1 
Where mor - tal foot -step hath not been, Nor ear hath canght ita sounds of joy: / 



re - gion love - Her 
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2. There is a world, and oh 1 how blest, Fair - er than proph-ets ev - er 
And nev - er did an an - gel guest One half its bless - ed - ness un 




told, 
fold 
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ho - ly and sp- 
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far Than an - gels tell or po - ets sing, Eright-er than aum-mer's beau - ties are, And soft - er than the tints of spring 
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rene, The land of glo - ry and re - pose ; And there, to dim the ra - diant scene, The tear of sor - row nev - er flows. 
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3. It is not fann'd by summer gale; 

'Tis not refresh'd by vernal ehow'rs; 
It never needs the moonbeam pale, 

For there are known no evening hours : 
No, for this world is ever bright 

With a puro radiance all its own ; 
The stream of uncreated light 

Flows round it from tli* oturuul tlirone. 



There forms that mortals may not see, 

Too glorious for the eye to trace, 
And clad in peerless majesty, 

Movo with unutterable grace: 
In vain the philosophic eye 

May seek to view the fair ahode, 
Or fiL 1 it in tho curt&in'd sky: 

It is llio Uwdling-plutio of OuO. 
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BEHOLD THE LAMB OF COD. 5 lines, L. M., and Chorus 
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1. Be-hold!be-holdthe Lamb of God! On the cross, on the cross!) oh , hear ^ M . ffi t . ant cry> .< E . U la - ma sa - bach-tha-ni ;» 

He sheds for you his precious blood, On the cross, on the cross ! J 




giss 
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D. C. Draw near and see vcur Saviour die, On the cross, on the cross 1 
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Behold his arms extended wide, On the cross, &c. 
Behold his bleeding hands and side, On the, &c. 
The sun withholds his rays of light, 
The heavens are clothed in shades of night, 
While Jesus doth with dovils fight, On the, &e. 



Come, sinners, see him lifted up, On the, &c. 
For you he drinks the bitter cup, On the, &c. 
The rocks do rend, the mountains quake, 
While Jesus doth atonement make, 
While Jesus suffers for our sake, On the, &c. 



And now the mighty deed is done, On the, &c. 
The battle's fought, the victory's won, On the, 4c 
To heaven he turns his languid eyes, 
*' 'Tis finished," now the Conqueror cries, 
Then hows bis sacred head and dies, On the, &o 



: 



Where'er I go I'll tell the story, Of the, &c. 

Of nothing else my soul shall glory, Save the, &o. 

Yea, this my constant theme shall be, 

Through time and in eternity 

Ihat Jesus tasted death for inc. On the, &o. 



Let every mourner rise and cling, To the, \.c. 

Let every Christian conio and sing, Hound the, &o. 

There let the preacher take his stand, 

Aud, with the Bible in his hand, 

Declare the triumphs through the lana, Of the, So. 



CONCORD. 11,8 
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P r-Pt? 1 



Caidwetl. 
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1. le ob - jeeta of aenss, And en - joy - menta of time, Whieh eft 



hove de - light - ed my heart, 
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2. Thon lord of the day, and thou Queen of the night, To 



ye no long - er are known, 
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[ aoon shall ex - ehange you for views more sub - lime, For joys 


that shall ne - ver de - part. 
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[ soon shall be - hold with in - ereas - ing ds - light, A sun 
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that shall nev - er go down. 
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4. Ye wonderful orb3 that astonish my eyes 4, Ye mountains and valleys, groves, rivers and plains, 5. 
Your glories recede from my sight, Thou earth and thou ocean, adieu ! 

I soon ahall contemplate more beautiful skies, More permanent regions where righteousness reigns, 

And stars more resplendently bright. Present their bright hills to my view. 



My loved habitation and gardens adieu, 
No longer my footsteps ye greet, 

A. mansion celestial stands full in my view. 
And pa'ttdise weleomes my feet. 







SAMANTHRA. 11,8. 
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The ce-dars of Le - ba - non bow at Lis feet, The air is perfumed with his breath 



' J- His lips as the foun - tain of 
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O! thou in whose pre-senoj my soul takes de- light, On whom, in af - flic-tion, I call; 1 
My com -fort by day, and my song in the night, My hope, my sal - va - tion, my all — J 



£± 
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Where dost thon at noon-tide re- 
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righteousness flow, That wa-ters the gar-den of grace; From which their sal -va- tion the Gen- tiles shall know, And bask in the smiles of his 
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sort with thy sheep, To feed on the pas-tures of love? Say why in the val - ley of death should I weep, Or a -lone in th' wilder-ncss 



£e 



^s 



fifr e r I rS 



2. 01 why should I wander an alien from thee, 

And cry in the desert for bread ? 
Thy foes will rejoice wheu my sorrows they eec. 

And *mile nt the tears 1 have cued. 
li> d.'iuKhters of 7.ion, declare. have you seen 

The Mat that on Israel nhoneT 
Say if In your u-r.z? my t«-li>Y»d has been, 

AflU *liui'C With ilL. tiin.r., Lo 1» ^'otiuf 



3. "What Is thy Pelove^, ihou dignified fair? 

Whit excellent beauties has be? 
His charms and perfections bu pleased to declare, 

That we may embrace him with thee." 
This is my Beloved, his firm is divine; 

His vestments shed odour around; 
TIih l.vks on hi-i h.-.id urn n* e,ra\»^ on the vinu, 

Wbw uu:u^in with pit ;iiy i» ct.wuM. 



I, The roses of ?haron. the lilies that prow 

In the v.ilts, 0:1 the hanks of the streams. 
On hi* chocks iu the beauty of excelkuw blow, 

Aud hi? »vps are ns quivers of Ijeam*. 
His voire ns the sound of the dulcimer, sweet, 

In hi-ard through the shadows of death; 
Th -al.iii* ol l..-1-anon !)«iw at life fwi, 

TU« an- u i«.rfu»u«d wiiii hbi brinCi 



CHRISTIAN PROSPECT. L. M. 



Wm. Walker. 
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1. We have our tri - als here be - low; 0, glo - ry, hal - le - lu - jnh! We have cur tri - als her6 be - low; 



WfrnltrtFi m* uuj^mrrni& 



2. A few more beat - ing winds and rains, 0, glo - ry, hal - le - lu - jah! 
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A few more boat - ing winds and rains, 



3. A few more ris - ing and set - ting suns, 0, 



;lo - ry, hal - le - lu - jah ! A few more ris - ing and set - ting suns, 
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0, glo-ry, hal -le - lu -jah! There's a bet- ter day a com -ing, hal - lo - lu-j ah! There's a bet -tor day a com-ing, hal -le - ln-jali 




0, glo-ry, hal - le - lu - jah! And the win-ter will 



o - ver, hal - le - lu - jan ! And the win - ter will be o - ver, hal - le - lu - jah ! 




0, glo - ry, hal - le - lu - jah ! And we'll all cross o - ver Jor - dan, hal 



lu - jah ! And we'll all cross o - ver Jor-dan, hal - le - lu-jah ! 



4. I feel no ways Ilfte getting tired. 0. glory, hallelujah I 6. I have some friends before me gone. 0, glory, hallelujuhl 
I am making for the harbour — Hallelujah' By and by I'll go and meet ttiem — Ilalliilujaul 

5 I hope to get there by ana by, 0, ?lory T hallelujah] 
For my home is over Jordan — UalleluJiLh: 
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REMEMBER ME. CM. 



L. J. Jones. 
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A -las land did my Saviour bleed! And did .my Soy'rcigu die? 1 Re . mem . b er , Lord , thy dy-ing groans, And then re - mem-ber me. 
onld he de - vote that sa-cred head For such a worm as I? J 
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INTERCESSION. S. M. 



T. 0. Moffett. 
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1. The Lord is ris'n in -deed, And are the ti - dings true? Ye3, we be - held the Saviour bleed, And saw him liv - ing too. 



j^ fj^z ^ ^ ffrFfT^ 



Sift 



The Lord is risen indeed, 
Then hell has lost his prey, 

Willi lino is risen tne ransom seed, 
To le'gn in endless day. 



3. The Lord is risen indeed, 
Attending angels hear; 
Up to the courts >j! heaven with speed, 
TLi i'vjful tidings tear 



4. Then make your golden lyres, 

And strike each eh&erful chord; 
Join all ye bright, eelestia' choirs. 
To sing our risen Lord. 
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FOUNT OF GLORY. Ss & 7s. 



R. W. Thomysvn. 
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1. Far from mor - tal cares re - treat - ing, Sor - did hopes and yam de - sires, 1 v .-. - , , » .„ .„ v „„„ 

TT .„ . - . , ■ tj i 1. » » t. > r Irom the fount of glo ry beam- 

Here our -will - ing foot -steps meet - ing, Ev - ry heart to heav n as - pires. f ° ' 
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2. Who shall share this great sal — va - tion? Ev' - ny pure and hum - ble mind, 1 
Ev' - ry kind - red, tongue, and na - tion, From the stains of guilt re - fined. / 



Bless-ings all a - round be - stow- 
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ing,. Light ce - les - tial cheers our eyes, Mer - cy from a - bove pro - claim - ing, Feace and par - don from the skies. 
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ing, God with - holds his care from none, Grace and mer - cy ev - er flow - ing From the foun - tain ot his throne. 
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HOPEWELL. L. M. 
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L. J. Jones. 
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1. Je - sus, my all, to heav'n is gone, He whom I fix my hopes up - on;l 
His track I see, and I'll pnr - sue The nar - row way, till him I view. / 



Hal-le - lu - jah! Hal - le - lu - jah! 
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This is the way I long have sought, 
And mourn'd hecause I found it not; 
My grief and hurdeu long has been, 
because I was not saved from sin. 
Hallelujah. &c. 



3. The more I strove against its power; 
* felt its weight and guilt the more , 
Till late I heard the Saviour say, 
Come hither, goal, I am the way. 
/ Hallelujah, me. 
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1. Come, thou fount of ev'-ry blessing, Tnne my heart to Bing thy grace ; Streams of mer-cy, ne - vcr ceaa - ing, Call for songs of loud-est praise ; 
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2. Here I raise my Eb - en - e - zer, Ilith-er by thy help I'm come : And I hope, by thy good plea-sure, Safe - ly to ar - rive at home 
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3. 0! to grace how great a debt - or Dai-ly I'm constrain'd to be! Let that grace, Lord, like a fet - ter Bind my wand'ring heart to thee ! 




Teach me Borne me - lo-dious son-net, Sung by flaming tongues a - bove ; PraiBe the mount — 0, fix me on it ! Mount of God'B un-chang-ing love. 




Je-SUB sought me 'when a Btranger, Wand'ring from the fold of God; lie, to Bave my soul from dan - ger, In -ter-posed his pre-cious blood. 

-fcr- _ _ -*r 



m 



H 



■ IB" 



l^E^ 



Prone to wan-der, Lord, I feel it ; Prone to leave tho God I love — Here's my heart, Lord, take and seal it. Se.il it from thy courts a - bove. 
ChuTUS — Hal-le - lu-jah! Ilal-le - lu-jahl We are on our journey home; llul-le - lu-jali! Hal-le - lu-jah! Je - sus smiles and bids us eome 
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MISSIONARY FAREWELL. 8,7,4. 
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1. Yes, my na - tive land, I love thee, 
Friends, con - nei - ions, hap - py coun-try ; 



All thy scenes I love them well ; 1 
Can I bid you all fare-well ; J 
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Can, I leave you, Can I leave you. Far 
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2. Home! thy joys are pass-ing love-ly! 
Ilap - py home! 'tis sure I love thee! 



^^3-^4^ 
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Joys no stran-ger heart can tell ! 1 
Can I, can I say fare- well ? / 



T 

Can I leave thee, Can I leave thee, Far 
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in heath - en lands to dwell; Can I leave you, Can I leave you, 

- b - f P -r^ 1 i-r-F— ^ 



heath - en lands 
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in heath - en lands to dwell ; Can I leave thee, Can I leave thee 



1 — »^ — 



Far in heath - en lands to 
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3. Scenes of sacred peace and pleasure, 4. Tes, I hasten from you gladly, 



Holy days and Sabbath bell, 
lliehest, brightest, sweetest treasure ! 

Can 1 Biiy a last farewell ? 
Can 1 leave you — 
Far m heathen lnn'ls to dwell? :J: 



From the scenes I loved so well! 
Far away, ye billows, bear me ; 

Lovely, native land, farewell ! 
Pleased I leave thea- 
Far in heathen lauds to dwell. :ll: 



5. In the deserts let me labour, 
On the mountains let me tell 
How He died — the blessed Saviour- 
To redeem a world from hell '. 
Let me hasten — 
Far in heathen lands to dwell. :|| - 



C. Bear me on, thou restless ocean; 
Let the winds my canvas swell — 
Heaves my heart with warm emotion, 
While I go far hence to dwell. 
Glad I leave thee, 
Native land — Farewsll — Farewell I :|) 



THOU ART PASSING AWAY. lis. 



Arranged by T.er. Ueoroe Coles, 
From Russell's •' Mind of the Winter Nichf." 
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1. Thou art pass-ing a - way, thou art pass-ing a - way, Thy life has been brief as a mid-summer day; Thy forehead is 
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2. Thou art pass-ing a - way from the beau-ti - ful earth, Thy much lov'd a - bode, and the laud of thy birth ; From its for-ests 
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3. Thou art pass-ing o - way from thy kindred and friends, And the last chain that bound thee, the spoiler dow rends; And thy last tones 
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pale, and thy pulses are low, And thy once blooming cheek wears the o-mi-nous glow. 




and fields— from its murm'ring rills, From its beau-ti-ful plains and its herbage-crown'd hills. 
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are falling on love's liat'ning ear. And now in thine eye shines the fond, parting tear. 



4. Thon art passing away, as the first summer rose, 
That awaits not the time when the Winter wind blows, 
But hasteth away on the Autumn's quick gale. 

And scatters its odors o'er mountain and dale. 

5. The light of thy beauty has faded and gone, 
For the withering chills have already come on; 
Thy charms have departed — thy glory is fled; 

And thou soon wilt he laid in the house of the dead. 

6. Thou shalt soon be consigned to the cold, dreary tomb, 
-The lot of all living — mortality's doom : • 

Thou shalt there sweetly rest in the calmest repose, 
Undisturbed hy life's eares, and unpiereod by its woes. 

7. "Who, who would live always away from his God? 
Away from yon heaven, the blissful abode, 

Where the rivers of pleasure flo*v o'er the bright plains, 
And tho noontide of glory eternally reigns?" 
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OLIVE SHADE. 8,6,8,4. 



Col. Daniel Smith. 
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1. Fn-ther, who in the o - live shade, When the dark hour came on, Didst with a breath of heav'n-ly aid, Strengthen thy son; 
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2. Oh, by the anguish of that night, 
Send us down blest relief, 
Or to the chastened let thy might 
Hallow this grief. 



3. And thon that, when the starry sky, 
Saw the dread strife begun, 
Didst teach ndoring faith to cry, 
Thy will be done. 



4. By thy meek spirit, then of all, 

That e'er have mourned the chief, 
Blest Saviour, if the stroke must fall, 
Hallow this grief. 



AMHERST. H. M. 6,6 ; 6,6,S,S 




1. Lord of the worlds a-boye, IIow pleasant and how fair The dwelling* of thy love, Thine earthly tern -pies aro; Tothineabole Jlyheart aspires, With i 



de-sires, To see my (lod 
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2. The Bparrow for her young, With pleasure seeks her nest ; And wand'ring swallows long To find their wont -ed rest; My spi-rit faiots With c-qual zeal, To rise and dwell Among thy eaioU 




3. Oh happy souls, that pray Where God appoints to hear! Oh happy 



that pay Thi-ircnu-stant sanies tlierel TheypraLw theestill; Andhapyy th*y. That lavi the way To 7.i"n - s hill 



COME, YE DISCONSOLATE. 11.10. 
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531 






tggi w^gj^^ 



1. Come, ye dis - con-6C-l;ite, where'er ye lan-guish : Come to the mercy-seat, fervently lined ; Ilere bring your woundeil hearts, here tell your anguish ; Earth has no sorrow that henv'n cannot heal 
r#.-# 
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2. Joy of the desolate, light of the straying, 
Hope of the penitent, fadeless, and pure, 
Here speaks the Comforter, tenderly saying, 
Earth has no sorrow that hcav'n cannot cure. 



Smooth and cheerful. 



TENDER CARE, or SODA. CM. 



3. Here see the bread of life ; see waters flowing 

Forth from the throne of God, pure from above j 
Come to the feast love; come, ever knowing 
Earth has no sorrow but heav'n can remove. 

P. M. Atcliley. 
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ing soul sur - veys,) rjn - num- ber'd com - forts to my soul, Thy ten-der care be • stow'd. 

I'm lost, Id won - der, love, and praise./ u " """* " ' ' 
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D. C. lie - - foro my in - fant heart con-ceived From whomtho*.' com -forts flow'd. 
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GREENLAND. 7.6. 
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be af - fright - ed At pes - ti - lence and war, The fierc - er be the tern - pest, The soon - er it is 
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2. With Je - sus in the ves - sel, The bil - lows rise in Tain, They on - ly -will con - vey me To yon E - ly - siau 
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3. This world ia full of dan - gers, And foes that press me hard ; But Je - sus he has pro-mised That he will be my 




o'er, The soon - er it is o'er, The soon - er it is o'er, The fierc - er be the tem-pest, The soon - er 
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ly - sian plains, To yon E - ly-sian plains, They on - ly will con - vey me To yon 



ly - sian plains. 
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guard. That he will ho my guard, That he will be my guard, But Je - sus he has pro-mised That he will be my guard 



4. Here I shall not be tempted 
Above what I can bear, 
When fightings are exerted, 
Hid kingdom for to share. 



5. From him I have my orders, 
And while I do obey, 
I find his holy spirit 
Illuminates my way. 



6. The way is so delightful, 
I wish to travel on. 
Till 1 arrive at heaven. 
T' receive a starry crown. 



RAPTURE. 6, C. 9 



Iff. L. Swan. 
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*Coniea-way to theskies,My he - lov-ed a-rise, And rejoiceia theday thou wa«tbora;Oa this feati-T:U day, Comoti-ult-ias a-way, And with singing to Ziou re - turn. 
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* For the balance of this song, see page 88. 

NEW YEAR. S. M. 
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New Trehle by Willi im Walker. A. S. II. 
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E - tcr - ni - ty draws nigh, Life's pe-ri - od rolls on, An-oth-er leaf from time's thin scroll, Is swift -ly rush-ing by. 




THE CHRISTIAN'S FAREWELL, lis. 
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1. Fare - well, my dear breth - ren, the time 



it hand That wo must be part - ed from this so - cial band; 
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Fare - well, faith - ful sol-diers, you'll soon be dis - charged, The war will be 



1 

end - ed, your boun - ty cu - larged. 



gEggJE^ 



P=^= f^ 



3. Fare - well, young - er breth - rcu, just Hat - ed for war, Sore tn - als 
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wait you, but Jc - sus is near ; 




With shout -ing and siuj - ing, though Jor - daD may roar, You'll en - ter fair Ca - naan, and rest on the shore. 
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Al- though you must tra - vel the dark wil - tier - ness, Your Cap - tain's bo - - fore you, he'll lead you to peace. 

i. Farewell, trembling mourners, with sad broken hearts, 5. Farewell, careless sinner?, for yoti I must mourn, C. Farewell, my dear brethren, farcwclt all around, 
hasten to Jesus, and choose the good part ! To think of your danger, if still unconcern'd ; Perhaps we'll not meet till the last trump shall sound 

ile'B full of companion, and mighty to gave, I read of the judgment, whoro all must appear, To meet you in glory I give you my hand, 

iiis arm* aro extended, your souls to receive. How will you stand trembling with tormenting foar! Our Saviour to praue in a pme «oeiu! band 
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Come and task with me.HK- 

9,6,9,8,8.8,6. 
Mercy's Free 301 
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